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Letters from Turin to Sir James Evelyn — Archi- 
bald's Reconciliation with Signar Andreini and 


his Lady. 
Mr, MoLEswarTH to Sir , James EveLyn. 
Turin, May 17. N. 8. 


SI X, 


P ON my Arrival here I found your 
Vs Son involved in Difficulties and Miſ- 
* U Fn fortunes, from which (be not aver 
Gerad fearful of the Event,) he is at laſt 

extricated moſt happily : Being con- 
cerned in an Affair of a Riot at the / enetian Ambaſ- 
ſador's( in which one of his Aſſociates was k:!led up- 
on the Spot) he was taken into Cuſtody and fined in 


a very great Sum to the Ambaſſador Signor Andrei ni 
el. II. . B 8 — The 
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2 renne. 


The Britih Miniſter has done Archy great good 
Offices, by repreſenting his Conſequence and Diſ- 
tinction to the King of Sardignia, for the Offence 
was puniſhable by much greater Severity and Rigour. 
Signor Andreini has remitted the Fine, with uncom- 
mon Politeneſs and Generoſity, and my Pupil has 
obtained his Liberty. But poor Fellow he has been 
unfortunately miſled in other material Reſpects. 
He had miſerably entangled himſelf in a Net of 
Gamblers, and engaged in a Bond- Debt of two 
Thouſand Pounds to a Gideon Allerton, a Money 
Scrivener's Son of ſome Eminence in London. 
The Parties concerned with him in the Bond were 
Foſeph Berry and Charles Embden, Eſqrs; The for- 
mer of them, a Veſt. India Gentleman from Nevis, 
was killed at the Venetian Ambaſſador's; the other 
was Heir to the Embdens of Lincolnſhire, but is now 
dead, having himſelf determined a miſerable Courſe 
of Extravagances through the Aſſiſtance of Deſpair, 
and Violence. Archibald and I were both Wit- 
neſſes of this melancholy Scene, but he had effec- 
tually diſpatched himſelf with a Piſtol before it was 
poſſible for us to come to his Relief. Theſe 
were the two who had prevailed upon Archibald to 
leave Paris, and the wretched Conſequence of 
their Pleaſures has made too deep an Impreffion 
upon him not to have a ſalutary Influence upon his 
future Conduct His Behaviour to me ſince our 
Reconciliation has been unexceptionable— I am 
ſurprized at what I ſee, and at what I relate, but 
he is actually improved, 20d has ſomething of 2 


viſibly 


— 
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viſibly ſuperior Addreſs in every Point of Con- 
verſation and Behaviouf' ——=' Your Letters of 


Credit have been of infinite Service — I found it 
neceſſary to conſult eminent Council upon the Af- 
fair of the Bond — Arely declaring ſolemnly that 

Allerton to his Knowledge had never advanced a- 
bove ſeven hundred Pounds, — The conſcious 
Scoundrel has agreed to compromiſe the Matter 
as far as Archy is concerned, for five Hundred 
and I have ventured to conſent to the propoſed 
Terms, not ſo much from an Opinion of the 
Juſtice of his Demand, as the Credit and Charac- 
ter of my Pupil — I have obtained Signor Audrei- 
ni's Permiſſion to introduce Areby to him at his 
Houſe — When that Affair is ſettled we ſhall 
ſet out to pay our Devoirs to Benedict the four- 
teenth. — You will pardon me that I did not take 
an earlier Opportunity 'of informing you of theſe 

Matters, as I look upon bad News to be leſs ac- 
ceptable than none, and our Hopes have been fo 
revived by theſe'Succelſes, I make the leſs Apolo- 
gy for my Delay — The encloſed will communi- 
cate to you (I hope). the Senſe which Arehy has of 
his unhappy Conduct. I really have not had the 
Honour of peruſing it, for, I believe, poor Fellow 
he is aſbamed to expoſe his wounded Heart to me, 
| Which requires the Tender and delicate Care of an 


affectionate Parent to reſtore to its original Rec- 
titude and pee 


Ba 


— 


[beg 
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I beg:my. Compliments to Lady, Evelyn, and the 
Ladies, and am, Sir, with all Reſpect, 10 


' Your obedient faithful Servant, 
, NoeL MoLEsSWORTH. 


5 


k Turin, May, 17. N. £ 

Honoured Sir, 1 5 

F the Shame and — that I now Wat e can 

prevail upon my dear Father and Mother to 
reſtore me to their Affection, I flatter myſelf that 
I ſhall not be reduced to the cruel Neceſſity of 
aſking their Forgiveneſs for the Future— I am 
overjoyed at the Return of Mr. Meolefwarth, whoſe 
Friendſhip and tender Regard, for me, I am con- 
vinced of the Value of, by a very bitter Experience 
- of the Want of his Prudence to direct me — Per- 
mit me, dear and honoured Father, to ſend. you ſuch 
Intelligences as ſhall ſeem from Time to Time to 
merit your Acceptance, and e engage your Obſer- 
vation, 

_ Commend my Duty, to my dear Mother, and 
my Love to Siſter Be, and Mrs. Morton, and be 
aſſured of all future Obedience to your paternal 
bo bin from 


* m Gutiful 
Aud aff eionate 4 5 


Adciizare EvVEL YN. 


u a> #- 
OY 2 


Thus 
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Thus had Mr. Molt ſivorth by his indefatigable 
Pains and Addreſs, releaſed his Pupil from the 
Confinement-of his Perſon, and the grand Embar- 
ras of his Affairs, and that more horrid Species of 
the Loſs of Liberty, an Attachment to his Plea- 
ſures. Nor did he afterwards negle& the Uſe of 
any Expedient in his Power to reſtore to his Joſt 
Character its former Luſtre, employing all his Credit 
with ſeveral Families of Diſtinction at Turin in his 
Favour, with an Application, that met with great 
Encouragement. He had alſo the Satisfaction of 
prevailing upon the Venetian Ambaſſador, not only 
to forgive the Injury, which he complained of, but 
to receive him with much Honour and Reſpeck. 
For Archibald entreating his Excellency to pardon 
in his Youth, a Raſhneſs which he ſhould always 
reflect upon with Concern, Signor Andreini ta · 
king him by the Hand, and perceiving his ingenu- 
ous Confuſion, gave him all poffible Encourage- 
ment to believe that he had entirely laid aſide bis 
Reſentment, and (addrefling his Eye towards Mr. 
Molefworth,) told * with a Smile, { 


8 « Mal va la Barca ſenza Remo.” 
6 The Barque goes ill without an Oar, 


Recommending thereby (but why do I take upon 
me to aſſiſt the Reader's Comprehenſion?) the Vi- 
gilance and Diſcretion of his Governor, to be the 
Guide of his future Conduct, and pleading ſome 
Sort of Excuſe for his late diſorderly Behaviour, 

B 3 by 


\ 


departed for Rome; where they propoſed to make 
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dy imputing it politely to his Youth and Inexpe- 


Jience —— << Permit me, Sir, (ſaid Archibald) to 
& aſk Pardon of Signora Audreini and Signora Te- 
«6 reſa Sophia. — To this the Ambaſſador con- 


ſenting, without Heſitation, waited on him to Sig- 


nora Andreini, in whoſe Apartment he left him, 
and returned immediately to Mr. Maoleſtworth — 
«© Archibald aſſured the Lady of the Senſe he had 
of the Affront, and withal admiring the Gene- 
6 roſity of his Excellency in refuſing the Satis- 
&« faction, which the Law allowed him, pre- 


e vailed upon S-gnora to underſtand that the Law 


„had only interpreted the Wrong done to his 
« Excellency, which had been really a Violence 
tc offered to his Lady and Signora Tereſa.” W 
this Apology he recommended to her Acceptance a 
Pair of fine Bracelets, enriched with Diamonds, 
inſiſting upon doing himſelf that Honour, with a 
Politeneſs of _—_ Wat would admit of no 
ae! | 

. eee for ths Abſence of her 
— who was gone to take the Air with the 


Lady of the Neapolitan Ambaſſador — After a 


ſhort Conference, ' Archibald withdrew to reſalute 
his Excellency and Mr. Mole/worth. 

Having thus amicably compoſed Matters, they 
took Leave of Signor Audreini, exchanging recipro- 
cal Tokens of Amity and Politeneſs, and in few Days 


their next aht Refidence. Here Mr. Moleſ- 
worth took all ä Pains to contribute to 
| the 
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the Improvement of bis Pupil, and inſinuate to his 
youthful Genius, that Taſte and Elegance of Fan- 
cy, which diſtinguiſhes the polite Refinement of 
the Virtuoſo, without omitting the Purſuit of more 
materially, requiſite, and eſſential Knowledge. 

Archibald ſoon perceived with Pleaſure, the hap- 

py. Change of Life, which Mr. Moleſeuortſs Re- 

turn had given him the Advantage of, and could 
now, diſtinguiſh clearly the Irregularity and ex- 
treme Diſhonour of his late Attachment tFhis un- 
happy Companions. He made his good Tutor 
ſenſible of the Value, which he had for his Inſtruc- 
tions, by a regular and conſtant Diſpoſition of 
his leiſure Hours to Deſigns uſeful and ingenious. 
Nor, was his Gratitude leſs conſpicuous than his 
Diſcernment. His Behaviour to Mr. Afole/warth 
was the conſtant Reſult of good Manners, Defe- 
xence, and Eſteem. He meditated no Project, 
contracted no new Acquaintance, intereſted bim- 
ſelf in no Party af Pleaſure, without the entire 
Approbation of his Governor, and would often 
make him ſmall Preſents as Teſtimonies, rather 
of bis Inclination than Abilities. to ſerve him, from 
a Diſpoſition, which he had to believe a known 
Maxim of the polite, as. | | 


Le petit preſent maintient Pamitie. 


"The little Preſent keeps the Friendſhip from 
| Decay. 
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CHAP. II. 


| 2 James Evelyn writes to Archibald, and 2 75 
: Evelyn, to Mr. Moleſworth —— - Love antient 
and modern. „ | 5 


\ O ON after his Arrival here, Archibald had 


the Satisfaction of a moſt affectionate Aſſu- 
rance of the forgiving Tenderneſs of his Pa- 


Os by the following Advices from Evelyn Hall. 


ir James EvELYN, 0 AchIBATI Y 

| EVELYN, %;; 
4 Evelyn- Hall, Juh 8. O. 8. | 
. eee 
. Y OUR Letter is to your Mother and. me 
1 of ineſtimable Value, all that you can 
aſk in Return for ſuch a Behaviour, as you are at 
preſent reſolved upon, we ſhall eſteem too ſmall 
a Recompence for your Duty and Affection. I 
make no Doubt, under the prudent Dire&ion of 
Mr. Aiileſcuorth, of your Advancement in polite 
and uſeful Literature. Commend all our Com- 
pliments to him, with the encloſed Letters from 
| Anderſon-Place. Reſpect him, dear Child, as the 
valuable Inftrument, both of your Felicity and the 
natural Conſequence, of it, your affectionate F a- 


| ther” Sy 


Sc ular 4 Jause Eyzz xe. 


Your Siſter Evehn and Mes Aorton are at Tun- 


bridge -WWells. 
Archibald 
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Archibald did not receive this humane Decla- 
ration of his Father, without a ſecret Tear, bug, 
reaſſuming his uſual Chearfulneſs and Compoſure, 
read it to Mr. Moleſtuorth, aſſuring him, that but 
for his more than common Friendſhip, he had never 
been entitled to the Forgiveneſs of ſuch a Parent, 

It was great Joy, to Mr. Moleſtuorth, to receive 
ſuch an Acknowledgment, and at the ſame Time to 
know that he deſerved it. But he ſoon became 
ſurprized into a very ſuperior Degree of Felicity, 
by a Billet deux which had found private Admit- 
tance into one of the Ander fon: Place-Letters, None 
the ſole Executrix of his Heart. 

& Be for ever ſilent, that tender and of 
an Heart, whoſe Conftancy, I never can ſuſ- 
te pet, Mamma, with the Eye of an Eagle, in- 
« tercepted the Line you ſent, by the Steward. 
What, ſays ſhe; Bet Evelyn, have you got there? 
« I trembled inexpreffibly. Give me't immediate= 
« ly, fays ſhe. So ſhe took it, and read, aloud, 
« Mr. Mzolefwarth's Compliments to Sir James, 
and Lady Evelyn and the Ladies. An Acquain- 
« tance of his makes the Tour with him, as far 
« as Turin, which is a lucky Accident, and they 
« may depend upon his loſing no Time,. 
& ( Albermarle Sirret, Tueſday.) { 
The Card, ſays ſhe, Morton, is directed to 
* Betty, Not to me, truly Mamma, ſays I, (reco- 
e vering from a Terror, I never felt before.) Its 
„ Patty Auderſen's Writing, indeed Mamma, and 


laughed ber out of all Suſpicion; Beware for 
„ b <« the 
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the future Mr. Melefworth, and reviſe carefully 

© your Diſpatches. No Body can deceive my 
2 Mamma's Vigilance, and Mrs. Morton's a ſecond 
« Time, 


o writes for Leonora, Torifmond.” 


The Reader, I dare ſay, will recollect that this 
lat Line of Miſs Evehyn's Billet-doux, is taken 
from Dryden's Spaniſh- Fryar, and intends ! no more 
than to repreſent the fond Aptitude which People 
have, who are deeply what they call in Love, to ſet 
down one Name for anotber.— This has been 
eſteemed by Connoiſſeurs an undoubted Sign or 
Token of being extremely far gone, and an- 
ſwers to the Hydrophobia in the unfortunate In- 
curable,, who are bit by a mad Dog; The gene- 
ral Symptoms of that exquiſite Senſibility, which 
is called Love — are frequent Sighings (and in the 
Fair Sex little Palpitations of the Heart) Forgetful- 
neſſes, Loſs of Appetite, pretty little ridiculous 
Abſencesin Converfation, Tireſomeneſs in talking of 
the beloved Object, to intimate Friends; perpetual 
Miſtakings of the Day of the Month, and the 
Day of the Week, and the Hour of the Day, 
Fears for the beloved Object, accompanied with 
intermittent, gentle Shiverings of Deſpair. Vigi- 
lancy, or frequent Wakings, an unuſual Paſſion for 
Solitude, and Moonlight, and a general Indifference 
in the Choice of either Company or Amuſements. 
| —— The more modern Diſpenſaries do not allow 
half theſe A to be requiſite to an Indi- 
cation 
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cation of the tender Paſſion: they have made (as 
in moſt medicinal Caſes) very conſiderable Alte- 
rations in the Regimen, neceſſary for the Cure, 
conſequently do not allow the Identity of the 
Diſorder — They repreſent to you that the moſt 
undeniable Signs, of the Malady's gathering any 
great Degree of Strength are ur reducible 
to theſe, videlicet; 

An extreme Cautidh (in both Sexes) about 
Marriage-Articles, frequent Inſiſtings upon Pin- 
Money: exceſſive Appetite for paternal Inheri- 
tance, an inextinguiſhable Thirſt of Settlements, 
and a violent itching Humour in the Capillary 
Tubes for Equipage and Jewels.” 

The modern Faculty therefore, deride greatly 
the Doctrine of our Anceſtors, concerning the Point 
in. Queſtion, as erroneous, and contrary to experimen- 
tal Proof, and aver poſitively, that they never 


pronounce an Opinion upon the Appearance f 


any of the old. faſbioned Symptoms, for that there 
is very rarely any Dependance upon them fince 
the Circulat:on of the Funds has been diſcovered, 


— 


CHAP. || 
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CHAP. m. 


4 Letter from. Archibald, to. his Father - e > 
tract of Italian Memairs, containing an inter, fling 
Piece o of Adviſal to the Ladies, 


 AxcniBartp Evelyn, ts Sir Janes 
. 1 ; 
EvVELYN. 


"DA £2709 | Rome, O#. we . s. 
Dear and Honoured Sir, 


* OUR tender Expreſſions of Regard, for 
one who has but an indifferent Title to ſo 
much paternal Affection and Humanity, will ever 
merit my Acknowledgement, as they command 
my Admiration. This antient City and its En- 
virons are a continual Scene of Delight. Mr. 
Moleſworth frequently makes Excurſions, with me, 
not unuſual to the curious, and has introduced me 
to the Acquaintance of ſeveral Families of Diſ- 
tinction, where we have ſometimes reſided for 
ſeveral Days —— We have ſeen his Holineſs 
and the Princes of the Church aſſiſting at high 
Maſs — To you, Sir, who have been no Stran- 
r to Ceremonies of this. Sort, Particulars are 
needleſs, nor are indeed minute Deſcriptions of 
Proceſſional Pomp and Parade, generally entertain- 
ing. It amazes me to relate with what an Ex- 
tremity of Grandeur, religious Offices are per- 
formed. The Decorations and Ornaments of 

| | | the 


e 
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the Churches, the Richneſs of the eccleſiaſtical 
Attire, and all the profuſe Regard, which is paid 
to pompous Form and Solemnity ſurpaſſed my 
Imagination. It is natural to an Engliſh Proteſtant 
(Mr. Molefwerth ſays) to have more confined Ideas 
who prefers a decent Simplicity and Elegance of 
Devotion to that exceſſive Magnificence, in which 
the Roman Church rejoices. I reſerve for him 
the Pleaſure oſ ſending you an Account of what 
is curious, for he is a much harder Student than 
I can call myſelf, and of a very ſuperior Capacity 
of executing ſuch a Deſign with Propriety. But 
no Deſcription can half equal the fine Remaing, 
of Antiquity, and the Grandeur of the Edifices; 
which the Curiofity of "Travellers cannot be ſa- 
tisfied with by Report. — But as I could wiſh to 
entertain you and my Mother, (who, I know will 
expect a particular Deſcription of ſomething) 1 
ſhall recommend to your Peruſal, an Extract from 
a very curious -Manuſcript, which is not to be 
found in the Vatican. Here is, Sir, a venerable 
old Father, whoſe Acquaintance Mr. Moleſtoorth 
contracted, when he was ſome Time fince in 
Ttaly, and has now improved it into a Degree 
of Intimacy. There is a Variety of ſingular and 
entertaining Incidents in the Memoirs of his 
Life, whsch are written in his own Hand upon 
a delicate Vellom in ſix Volumes of a thin Quarto, 
adorned with marginal Paintings, and Decorations, 
of extreme Elegance and Fancy. Mr. Molefworth 


obtained the Favour of Leave to copy from the 
original 
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original Manuſcript, the following remarkable Sto- 
Ty, which for a Morning's Exerciſe (as he calls 
it) he has given me to tranſlate. I am ſenſible 
how much Tſhall diſguiſe its natural Luftre, by 
ſuch an Attempt, but have ventured to ſend it you, 
though not as I received it, in its own ſuperior 
Elegance and Simplicity of Apparel. 

Lam, Sir, with all Duty and Affection to you 
and my dear Mother, 


Your Obedient Son, 


ARCHIBALD EveLYN. 


My Love to Beſs ah Mrs. Morton, Mr. Mole/- 
worth's Compliments. 


07 the ApvanTAo ES 25 an innacent Converſa- 
tion to the FEMALE SEX. 


—— Hic murus aheneus ęſto ] 


H E R E is no Security for that flender De- 
gree of Happineſs, which is given to be the 
Portion c of human Narure in this State of Trial, 
but that which ariſes from a Conſcioufneſs of ha- 
ving ated with Integrity, Invited by Paffions, 
and prevailed upon by Example, we venture rafh- 
ly upon the Loſs of Innocency, which by a lit- | 
tle Art, and a little Experience, accompanied with | 
an Air of Piety, we hope to cover from the Ob- | 
4 


= 


ſervation of the World. Trufting in Artifices, 


r theſe we purſue certain Wretchednefs, under 
| * the 
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the diſguiſe of Pleaſure, To ſome Remorſe of Con- 
ſcience, To ſome the fatal Sword of Juſtice is a 
Source of Sorrow, whilſt others endure miſerable 
Reflections under an exquiſite Senſe of Shame and 
fruitleſs Penitence. An unexpected Hand detracts 
the double Maſk. diſcovers the Imperfection of their 
Virtue, and their Happineſs together. 

Signor Antonini Guiotti of a noble Houfe of Par- 
ma, married Signora Sophia Petronella of the illuſ- 
trious Family of Colonna, of no very conſiderable 
Fortune but admirable Beauty. They lived together 
a Pattern of conjugal Tenderneſs and Affection 
thirty Years. The Pledges of their mutual Love 
were numerous, they had eight Sons, and ſeven 
Daughters, the eldeſt of which had been but a few 
Days married to the great Joy of her Parents, when 


the following ſurprizing Accident diſcompoſed the 
Serenity of this happy Family. 


A Nephew of Cardinal Alberoni, reſpected highly 
and admired for his extraordinary Senfe and Learn- 
ing, adorned with much Pleaſantry and Humour, 
was preſent at a magnificent Entertainment, where 
alſo were many Perſons of Diſtinction; with them 
was Signor Guiotti. Among the various Topics of 
Converſation natural to mixed Companies, a Diſ- 
courſe aroſe concerning auricular Confeſſion. Some 
defended this religious Ceremony, others objected 
to the uſe of it, according to their various Intereſts, 
Prejudices, or Opinions. The CardinaPs Nephew, 
(willing perhaps to terminate the diſpute by engroſ⸗- 


| ling the Converſation) told them that the Point in 


Queſtion 
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Queſtion gave him occaſion to recollect an Incident 
of an extraordinary Sort. That it was indeed com- 
mitted to him as a Secret, but he could venture to 
diſcover it, as it could not be of Prejudice to any 
living Soul. 

About thirty years ago, ſays he, I was at Venice, 
& and there it was that I firſt ſat in the confeſſional 
Chair: When a Lady of incomparable Beauty, 
« young, and perfectly aimable, advanced towards 
& me, and to my ineffable Surprize abruptly accuſed 
cc herſelf of Adultery. 

This uncommon Relation occaſioned Variety of 
Remarks: Signor Guictti condemned her early In- 
gratitude to her Huſband. Adonficur du Pleſſis, was 
of Opinion that ſhe did not do much Honour to 
her Gallant, and the old Count of Rimini obſerved 
pleaſantly, that it was very plain that ſhe preferred 
the young Confeſſor to them both. In ſhort, this 
Affair having been thoroughly diſcuſſed, it gave 
Place to other entertaining Subjects of Converſation, B 
and the VE" did not diſperſe till it became V 
late. ta 
Signor Guiotti returning Hooks related the Enter- W 
tainment of the Day with accuſtomed Pleaſure to + 
his Lady, telling * how exceedingly he had been — 
charmed with the Converſation of a Nephew of 
Cardinal Alberoni, and was proceeding to inform 
her of the Hiſtory of the Venetian Penitent. The 
unfortunate Signora, impatient to interrupt the Sto- 
ry (fatal Impatience,) told him ſhe perfectly well 


n to have ſeen that handſome Ecclefiaſ- 
tic, 


o „ 
1 


_— 
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tic, when He was a young Man — © My dear 
« (ſays ſhe) it was at Venice. We had been marxi- 
te ed Love, but a few Months, and were then at the 
„Carnival, and what is more remarkable S. guor, 
« I was actually the firſt Woman that confeſſed to 
him.“ — Signor Guiotti being i in the utmoſt Con- 
fuſion at the Recital of the conſcious Narrative, 
became inſtantly pale and trembled_, exceeding- 
ly, when his unhappy Lady. going to comfort 
him, (not imagining the wretched, Cauſe of his 


Surprize,) he with aſtoniſhing, Fury puſhed her 


violently. from, him, and whilſt ſhe. fat Speechleſs 


with Horror and Amazement, her enraged Huf- 
band aſſuming a feigned Calmneſs of Temper 
ſaid in a low , Voice, “Ah ! Signora the moſt faith- 
„ leſs of thy Sex, out of thine own Mouth will I 
« condemn the; and from that Moment he de- 
6 termined never more to ſee her Face, 1 
Beware ye aimable of the Creation Let not chat 
Beauty which entitles you to the Admiration of the 
World, flatter you with vain Hopes that any Advan- 
tages of Perſon can contribute to your Happineſs, 
when Innocence and Honour have deſerted you! 
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M. 1 Sukey Paget introduced, bing the fr fr Ati time if ben | 
appearing pon this ar any other Stage. 
Rs. Paget, whom Miss Evelyn and Mrs. Mor 


Aan, ede now viſiting at Paget-· Bury, was 
1 Siſter 
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Sifter to Sir Fames Evelyn, her Daughter being an 
only Child, had been educated from her Infancy as 
only Children generally are, under the Direction in- 
deed of ſuperior Authority, but, according to a 
Taſte and Humour of her own, Her Father who 
was more tenderly fond of her, than conſiderate of 
her true Tntereſts, fancied that he ſaw in his bcloy- 
ed Daughter, even in herChildhood, an uncommon 
Degree of Sagacity and Underſtanding, and dying 
before Sukey had compleated her tenth Year, leſt 
dy his Will ten Thoufand Pounds to be paid on the 
Day in which ſhe ſhould be eighteen Years of 
Age. ' Sukty had at this Time been Miſtreſs of this 
ene Fortune a few Months, but had not 
yet thought it convenient to withdraw her ſelf from 
me Protection of her Mother; though 'by the evi- 
dent Difference of her Diſpoſition, the gave Mrs. 
Paget continual Apprehenfions that ſhe might be 
made eaſily capable of projecting fuch a Deſign, 
The Mother was of a ſerious Turn of Mind, a good 
Underſtanding, a Lover of Retirement, reputable 
for domeſtic Oeconomy, and had an inexpreſſible 
Tendernefs and Affection for her Daughter. 
 Sukey had alſo excellent Senſe improved by ſome 
Reading, and an early Introduction inte the Scene 
of faſhionable Life, was of a bright Genius, but ir- 
| regular, and flighty, paſſionately attached to the 
Love of Company and Diverfions, but had always 
preſerved a decent and affectionate Regard for her 
Mother, though not an Exceſs of Duty anſwerable 
to the fond Parent's Extremity of Indulgence. 
1 [ But 
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[But in how few Inſtances is ſeen an equal Re- 
turn of Love in almoſt any living Creature to the 
Original of its Being! Human Nature is in the 
grand Affair of filial Gratitude unaceountably de- 
fective, as it cannot but have an intimate Senſe of 
conferred Obligations, and yet ſuffers the natural 
Impreſſion which they make continually to decreaſe 
till Time wears them out of Remembrance. 

Mrs. Paget ſaw with extreme Concern her Daugh- 
ter's expreſs Fondneſs for the Gaieties of Life, and 
began now to repent of having encouraged her to 
make ſo early an Appearance in the politer Circle of 
the Beau- Monde, but refleRing ſeriouſly on the Diſs 
poſition. of her Father's Will, prematurely in her 
Favour, ſhe concluded.it moxetban probable, that fo 
conſiderable a Portion at eighteen, without any ſort 
of Experience in high Life, might have expoſed her 
to many terrible Inconveniences which a good Pa- 
rent cannot think upon but with Horror. | N 
3 Mrs. Paget therefore ſtudied every poſſible Me- 

mi thod of gratifying Sukey's Taſte for Pleaſures with 
Moderation, and indulging her in the Gaieties of 
public Places of Reſort, when ſhe could convenient 
ly either attend her in Perſon, or aſſiſt her with a 
female Companion of Reputation and Probity, and 
Experience in the World. She had now - prevail- 
ed upon her toe make a Viſit to Mr. and Mrs. Bart- 
lat, the Lady was of Sukey's intimate Acquaint- 
ance, who now reſided chiefly at her Country-Seat, 
preferring a quiet and elegant Retirement to the 
Grandeur and Brilliance of that higher Sphere which 
0 ſhe 
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the had been educated to adorn, and before her 
Marriage with Mr. Barti, had made a conſpi _ 


„ Nr ſi” 


How much this judicious Diſpoſal of Subey's Time 
| {ſb Perſon contributed to her Satisfaction, the pene- 
trating Reader will eaſily conceive from the Charac- 


ter which has already been given him of that Lady. 


But as ſome Letters which paſſed between Miſs Pa- 
get, during her Reſidence at Bartlett- Grove, and 
Miſs. Yokes her intimate Correſpondent, have for- 
tunately fallen into my Hand: I ſhall take the Li- 
berty ( in Imitation oſ an admirable Writer of the 
preſent Age,) to recommend them to the Peruſal 
of the Reader, particularly as I can venture to uh 


— m that they n are original. 


* 


LETTER 1. 


r bse to Miſe CHARLOTTE Vok zs. 


nnen | Bartlt-Grove Sunday Evening. 


A M a thouſand Year: in writing to my dear 

Miſs Votes, but my extreme Inconſequence, and 
the little I can ſay worthy her Peruſal, is an un- 
anſwerable Apology. News the Life of Correſpon- 
dence has no Exiſtence here. We have not even 
the common paltry Scandal of a Market-Town to 
entertain us, but a perpetual unalterable Sameneſs 
takes Place of dear Variety—Mr. and Mrs. Bartlett, 
; my dear, think it Variety to ſee half a dozen Cows 


loitering about a great green, Field, and if by chance 
A a few 


els 
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a few Sheep, or an equal Number of grunting Pigs 
embelliſh the Proſpect, it is charming! Variety, 
'Gharlatte, is another Word for Happineſs ! even in 
ſach a low Species of it as this. I had not been 
here two Days before theſe miſtaken good People 
talked of the infinite Variety of the Place with Rap- 
ture. And how, my dear, do you think we come at 
the Sight of it ? why, up Mr. Bartlett drove us five: 
pair of Stairs breathleſs, and out upon a ſcorching: 
Balcony, and there we were to train our Eyes til! 
they were ready to come out of our Heads to. ſee. a 
few Spires of old Churches, and now and then the 
Glimpſe of an indiftinguiſhable Gentleman's Houſe 
or two, Mr. Bartlett for ever hawling up one's 
Hand to be looked through for the Advantage of 


the Perſpective (he ſays.) 


So down we come again, wiſer undoubtedly than 
we went up; like a World of People that never 
think they have ſeen London fine Town till their 
dizzy wiſe Heads bave turned round upon the tip 
Top of the Monument. — If you'll believe me my 
dear Charlotte, I am fatigued to Death and worried: 
to Diſtraction, with ſecing no Body, and. having 
xothing to do. Exiſtence, | (you know) is inſup- 
portable in ſuch a total Obſcurity. There is not 
a human Creature to be ſeen male or female, but the 
dervants of the Family, except the Letter Woman 
with the No · News, (and the No- Letters, I may ſay, 
from dear Votes) and now and then a Man with a 
Cag of Newcaftle Sal mon, and a Baſket of Lemons, 
and yet Mrs, Bartlett, poor dear, (moping as this is) 


3 


will 
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will ſit, and ſmile, and read you ſuch a Lecture 
(like the Curate of the Pariſh by the Hour, ) about 
the Country Air, and the Country Health and Ex- 
erciſe, and the Country Amuſements, and ſays how 
rational a Thing a Country Life is, and what an 
Enlargment it gives to the Faculties of the Mind, and 
in ſhort ſuch a Canterbury Tale of its Advantages, 
as if ſhe really believed that Towns and Cities, and 
all populous Aſſemblies were a fort of Diſgrace to 
the Creation. Dear, ſays I, Mrs, Bartlett, amuſe 

ur ſelf and welcome with the pleaſing Melan- 
choly of the ſhady Grove, and the Verdure of the 
Lawn, and the Murmurs of the chryſtal Rull, and 
the Varieties of the Wilderneſs and the Garden 
Scene, from the riſing of the Sun to Moonlight, 
but give me the dear Reliſh of Society for the Ob- 
je& of my taſteleſs Intellectuals! for I declare to 
you, that I do not find in my ſelf Penetration enough 
to diſcover why good Senſe, and P arts, and Genius, 
and all human Accompliſhments, are not quite as 
improveable at Places of public Reſort, as in a 
Field, an Orchard , Park, a Wilderneſs, or a 
Warren. 

Dear Charlotte, if you pity my Conſinement 
and my Solitude, reſtore to me the Sight of what 
78 whirl than Converſation and Liberty, the Favour 
of * agreeable Correſpondence with your des 
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LETTER, Il. 
Miſs Vores, to Miſe Pa GET. 
London, Tueſday Night, 


I gives me Pain to inform my dear Miſs Paget, 
that J have no Comfort for her Diſtreſſes. Yeſ- 
terday, Ma'em, Miſs Mxon and I, and Lady Suſan 
Lawſon, and Mr. Hartley, and Mr. , and 
Miſs Popple, and Mrs. Bedingfield, made a Party to 
Ranelagh. The Weather was immenſely hot and 
tireſome; and parched was T, God knows, like a 
roaſted Cheſnut. Mrs. Dimſdale and Mrs. Brad- 
bury were under the ſame Operation of the Dog. Star, 
with a little Difference only to their Complexions, 
one of them looking like a Roſe, and the other the 
expreſs Image of a Raſher of Bacon. Miſs Bennet 
had apparelled her Nob in a frightful Fanny Mur- 

y Cap, and looked five and forty ; ; the Girl's miſ- 

uken if ſhe thinks ſhe may take the ſame Liber- 

ties with her Tapeſtry ſet of Features, which the 
beautiful Ducheſs of may venture to im- 
agine ornamental.— Mrs. Adcock was in a pale 
blue and ſilver Night-gown, ſhe was expected in 
Bombazeen—and it would have became her—the 


] 


dear Col. Lovelace departed this tranſitory Life 
no longer ago than Saturday— There is no ſuch 
Thing as Grief if Mrs. Adcock has a Smile at 
Heart. But I would not improve the Horrors of 
your Solitude with ſuch a doleful ditty of RefleRi- 

| . ons 
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ons as crowd themſelves this Moment into my Ima- 
gination After We had failed; about five hund- 
red Times round and round that dear round O of 
Muſic, Love, and Pleaſure— away we tranſmogrified 
our ſelves to Jaux-Hall, and there, my dear, you 
may tell Mrs. Bartlett we had the Felicity to ſee 
the Sun riſe, red as Scarlet, and round as the Fi- 
gure of a Wheel; but I proteſt to you, dear Mis. 
Bartlett, that the paler Blaze of Moon Light is to me 
the more agreeable Object, which People that go 
to ſleep Sukey by Sunſhine are altogether Stran- 
gers to. About two o'Clock, Ma'em, the Croud of 
Go-to-Bed's had taken themſelves away. , Lady 
V. Conſonant was in the next Box to us, and 
ſung like a Nightingale, and Mr. Beverly play'd 
upon the German Flute to that vocal Angel. 
Every creature ſaid he play'd delightfully, but "he 
is my Averſion, and all he does, indifferent. If the 
wooden fool of a Flute cou'd have gave us a Tune 
of its own Accord, 1 might no doubt have been in © 
Raptures, — But the Atom is ſo ſatisfied with his 
own Applauſe, that he defires no Body's elſe, — 
ſo, my dear, I think he's even with me for my Con- 
tempt—'There was nothing elſe worth recom- 
mending to your Notice, nor any thing I believe of 
the wonderful and the uncommon, except that 
Shrimp Beau Randall, with two of his auk ward 
Siſters, and Mrs. Partingten with her Huſband. — 
Do, dear Creature, continue to me the agreeable 
Hiſtory of yqur preſent Life and Adventures, for 1 


/ 
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read it with ſuch a Sort of Delight and Admiration 


as my good Grandmamma does the Bible, 
Adieu, dear Miſs Paget, and remember your 


ſincere and faithful 


— — — 


CHARLOTTE VokESs- 


L ET T R Ai 
A. PAGET to Miſs Vokes. 


Scheme je on Foot to leave my Country Couſin. 
K Bartlett-Grove, Saturday. 


T is impoſlible, fear Charlotte, to expreſs the Sa- 
tisfaction your dear Letter tantalized me with. 
I was perfectly raviſh'd with Joy at the Receipt of it, | 
—Your conciſe Way of writing, Ma'am, Suſanna 
Paget, Spinſter, is contented to admire — So pre- | 
pare to read yourſelf into an Aſthma, with Periods | 
of half the length of Bond-Areet Mrs. Bartlett | 
is all the very ſame Creature that ſhe was a Week 
ago, to a Degree of aſtoniſhing Conſtancy, which 
no body of my Acquaintance ever pretended to 
arrive at, I myſelf, my dear, am the Shadow of 
Viciffitude. I do not difown it even to my Mother. 
The Thing is common to thouſands, and J value 
myſelf as much to the full upon my volatile Spirit, 
as my Couſin Bartlett does herſelf upon her in- 
ſuperable Lifelefſneſs and Inſenſibility. — Ma'am, 
| ſhe has wherreted me with another Sermon upon 

rural Life, and has fo deſcribed to me the Sweet- 
neſſes of this View, and bother Viſto, and ſuch a 
Vor. II. C Lawn, 
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Lawn, and ſuch-a Piece of Water, thatT am afraid - 
the has ſome Thoughts of detaining me here all 

the Summer. I, my Dear, out of the Pink of Ci- 
vility, expreſſing a Kind of Fondneſs for her 
Taſte, have made her miſtake it for my own, 
or never truſt me, if I don't ſuſpect that my 
Mamma and ſhe have joined in ſome praiſe worthy 
Scheme of keeping me here à Priſoner. I have 
fitted em moſt deliciouſly if they have, for I have 
wrote to Bet Lawſon, to fend me poſitive Word 
by Thurſday's Poſt that my Aunt Bendiſb is violent 
ill in Bruton- Street, and fo to adviſe me to come 
immediately to Town upon it, for what mortal 
Woman could bear to be confined againft her Will 
even at Kenſington or St. Fames's — Place upon 
Place for me — Nature gave me, Charlotte, an In- 
clination to Mirth and Gaiety, and I would be 
erateful for the Gift, Ly making ſuch a Uſe of it 
as ſhe deſigned — Why now for any body to ob- 
je to an innocent Party, ſuch as yours, to Rane- 
lagh and Vauxhall, or two or three Times in the 
Seaſon perhaps to Marybone; then to vary the Scene 
as the Winter comes on, with a Play or a Ridotto, 
or a Concert, you know, and every now and then a 
Rout, or a Maſquerade, or a Jubilee- Ball! No 
body ſhall ever perſuade me that People of Diſtine- 
tion in Town have not a Right to be entertained ; 
and when and where they pleaſe; as long as Gen- 
tlemen and Ladies in the Country enjoy their Plea- 
ſures and have peculiar Amuſements of their own. 
Lou and I Charlotte, I am perſuaded have better 
Notion: 7 
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Notions, and we'll determine (in Spite of all 
that Cenſure and Envy can object) to take ſuch 
Opportunities of Diverſion as the Laws of our 
Country allow, and the Cuſtom of it encourages. 
What are we, Charlotte, do they think to keep 
from all public Entertainments, as if we were afraid 
to ſhew our Faces, becauſe Mrs. Harmer, poor 
Creature, who has Fits, and Miſs Harriat Elton 
that-can hardly get out of her. Chair, chuſe not 
to come, my Dear, into Company? — I beg 
a thouſand Excuſes, dear Miſs Votes, for morali- 
Zing at this inſufferable Rate; it is owing, my dear 
to the Country Air and the Country Reflections — 
The true Parent of all right Reaſoning Mrs. Bart- 
ett, ſays — So I hope ſhe'll do me the Juſtice to 
think that Lam greatly benefitted by the Air of 
Bartlett-Grove. But good Night Charlatte — com - 
mend me to your travelling Wiſhes, for if Bet 
| Lawſon” s Scheme does not take Effect, I ſhall ex- 
pire with Fatigue and Diſappointment, and there 
will be an End at once of, | 
Your ſincere Friend, 

And troubleſome Correſp dt, 


S. PA GET. 


L ET T FRN. Nr. 
ELIZABETH LAwSON to Miſs PAGET. 


Onnerd Miſs, 


HIS wates on you to let you no that my 
pore dere Lady Madam Bendiſh as had a 
C 2 terabel 


n 
terabel Relaps Docter *Dawni fas it is a confirm 


perillittic diſorder an i woud have you ſet out for 


Lunnun as ſune as poſabel to ſee my poor Lady 
before ſhe diſe which i am afearedit will not be long 


friſt. 


Wich is all at preſant riting 
From onnerd Miſs, 
Your moſt obleadged 
Sarvant to comand, 


ELIZABETH Lawson 
— Tuſday Aternune. 


My Lady was tuk wors Yiſterday about Bed time, 


but ſhes bin comen on bad a Mater of this ate 
Days. 


LETTER v. 
Miſs Pacer to Mis Vokxks. 
The Scheme ineffeftual. — An agreeable Diſa ppoint- 


ment. 


Bartlett- Grove, Thurſday, 


"OURS had I been waiting in an Agony of 
Impatience, for a Letter from my dear Char- 


lutte, when behold in came formal Suſan Kent, (my 
© Couſin Bartlett's Slipſlop) with a Letter * my 


Aunt Bendif's Abigail. For me, ſays I, Mrs. 
Rent? Lard! who can it come from Couſin Bart- 
kit ? for really Bet's Epiſtle made but an indiffe- 
+=" | rent 
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rent Figure, and I was af, ttle aſhamed of being 
took for its Acquaintance Ma'am, it was dirty, 
and coarſe, and ſquare, and FÞtted, and ſealed with 
a Thimble and directed to M/ Pagit at the onnera- 
bel Miter Bartlet E/quire. So Charlatte, 
after I had looked upon it long enough to recol- 
lect what I ſhould ſay upon the Occafion — (for you 
muſt know I was a little at a Loſs, being conſcious 
to myſelf that it was all a Sham) Ahlaw! Mrs: 
B-rtl-tt, fays I, my poor Aunt Bendiſb is like to 
die again; and ſqueezing out a Tear, which you 
know was the only proper Ingredient to ſeaſon 
ſuch a Deſign with, gave her the Letter, for it 
would have required the Addrefs of Mrs. Pritchard 
or Mrs. Cibber to have read it all myſelf, — Now, 
ſays I, aſſiſt me all ye Powers of Artifice in ſo- de- 
licious an Excuſe to leave her- Well Sutry, 
ſays Mrs. Bartlett, what can be done in this Affair? 
— Ma'am, ſays I, I'm afraid, I muſt take my 
Leave of you and Mr. Bartlett till another Sum- 
mer, for you know I'm ſo violent à Favourite 

of my poor Aunt's that it would be the higheſt 
Ingratitude not to go to her, and I am perſuaded ſhe 
has ordered Bet Lawſon privately to give me an 
Item of her Diſorder, as if it was from herſelf; 
for the Miſs Pagets, Ma'am, like true maiden Aunts 
are extremely ſuſpicious of being treated with 
Indifference, if Mamma or I are ever ſent to upon 
theſe Occaſions — O my dear, ſays Mrs. Bartlett, 
I would not for the World but you ſhould go, be- 
cauſe Go where, ſays Mr. Bartlett, for God 
Sake (coming into the Breakfaſt Room that Mo- 
C3 ment) 
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ment) where would you have her go? Now all the 
Country hereabouts is contending who ſhall moſt 
admire her. — My dear, ſays Mrs. Bartlett, her 
Aunt Bendi/ſh. — What of her Aunt Bendiſb, re- 
plies Bartlett, if all the Aunts and all the Bendi/h's 
in the Kingdom were to ſend for her away, ſhe 
ſhould not go now: — Here's a Card, Ladies, from 
Egerton Green, to compoſe you a little in ſuch a 
Hurry of Spirits. | 
Mr. and Mrs. 4/bley's and the Bride and Bride- 
groom's Compliments to Mr. and Mrs. Bartlett, 
and Company, and deſire the Favour of waiting on 
them Thurſday Afternoon, at Egerton Green. There 
will be a Ball, and the Company is expected a- 
bout Five o'Clock. | 
Good God, ſays I, Couſin Bartlett, how un- 
lucky this happens. — Unlucky, or not unlucky, 
ſays Mr. Bartlett, you ſhan't ſtir a Foot till the 
Ball-Day, why, what has Mother Bendiſh ſent an 
Expreſs for you! No, my dear, ſays Mrs. Bart- 
{it, poor Mrs. Bendiſh is il|l—her old Complaint, — 
and her Maid has ſent Sutey word of it. —I do 
believe, ſays I, upon ſecond Thoughts, that Bet Law- 
fon has made more of the matter, thro' her Tender- 
neſs for my poor Aunt, than was abſolutly ne- 


_ ceſlary, — give me ſee the Letter, Sukey, ſays Mr. 


Bartlett, and reading it after his joking way, I 
fancy, ſays he, friend Saſan, thou art a pretty good 
Cuſtomer to Mrs. Lawſon, for this is nothing, by 
G-, but a Scheme of hers to get a Guinea from 
you.—Why, Child, do you think that if Mrs. Ben- 
diſb was in this dying Extremity they would not 

ſend 
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ſend immediately to Paget- Bury for your Mamma ? 
It's all a Farce Sutey / prithee, my dear, don't en- 
deavour to perſuade the Girl to give Credit to ſuch 
Whimſies — why really Suke, ſays Mrs. Bartlett, I 
begin to think that there's no Neceflity at preſent 
for a Journey to London, -Ma'am, ſays I, interupt - 
ing her, I am alittle of your Opinion and Mr. Bart- 
let's, and will venture to take your obliging Ad- 
vice, — for I was frighted out of my Wits for fear 
Bartlett ſhou'd think of ſending a Servant to Town, 
if I pretended to be too ſolicitous about the Mat- 
ter; and now you know the Caſe was a good 
deal altered from what it was when Bet Latoſon's 
Account came.—So my dear, I put an End to the 
Conſultation as ſoon as poſſible, and next Afonday 
Charlotte, O the Ages between this and then, a- 
way we go in Triumph to wait upon the Bride and 
Bridegroom, who a few Days ago were only Mr. 
Curfiter, and Miſs 4/bl:y., So without more Words 
after Ten o'Clock, our Midnight Charlotte, I bid 
you moſt affectionately adieu. 


DOUKEY PAGET, 
1 
Miſs VokEs, to Miſs PAOEr. 


Female Beauty the Object of univerſal Admit ation, 
3 and Refe . 


'H E very Sight of a leer fem you — 
me cut ene of Monfieur du Noyer*s Capers, 
| C 4 for 
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for I was in all ſorts of Panics about your Scheme 
to get away from Bartlett- Grove. Mrs. Bendiſb, 
my dear, Bet L awſon's Patient at the Point of Death, 
made her Departure yeſterday, : but it was upon a 
Party of Pleaſure to Yaux-Hall, and the ſame 
Night I had the Happineſs of meeting her at Mrs, 
- Drinkwater's Rout. So I'm glad o'my Life that 
you all of you ſettled that Affair ſo judiciouſly. 
Mrs. Ryſbrac, Ma'am, played guinea 1/7, glorious 
for Nic Ryſbrac, whilſt Mrs. Seymour in a green 
and Gold Brocade, ſat poking out her Head at half 
Crowns. — A ſmall Fracas happened between La- 
dy Louiſa and Mrs. Ottley, about a Revoke — 
Walked to Day in the Park, crouded to Death 
with all forts of human Mob. — The Beauty of 
the three Kingdoms was mobbed again a la coutu- 
me. She abſolutely is the ſole Object of public Ad- 
miĩration. Innumerables of People, my dear, of all 
Ages, Sorts, and Sizes ran like Race- Horſes, only a 
little more brokenwinded, to look at her. — So ſhe 
ſtopt ſhort ſuddenly as motionleſs as Miabe, after ſhe 
was changed into a Stone.—'The Beaus flew to her 
Aſſiſtance in Companies, and made a Circle to de- 
fend her from her Admirers.—ConduQted by fo 
fine a Guard du Corps, the Lady was met near 
the Palace Gate by her Chair and its Attendants, 
puffing and breathing, as if Life had been in dan- 
ger, to her Reſcue. — 

What woudn't one almoſt give to be reduced to 
ſuch an Extremity upon ſuch an Occaſion ! The 
thing has been attempted by two or three that we 
know, but it did not go down, Mob thou haſt 
hs; ſome 


and doſt perceive clearly the Difference between 
Jean and my Lady. Never let any body tell me 
Sukey, that Beauty is only the Reſult of | Imaginati-+ 
on. In ſome Reſpects I believe that may really be 
the Caſe, and People who call themſelves our Ad- 
mirers, perceiving in us ſome Perfections, may be 
wilfully blind to our Defects. George Alington ſays, 
ifa Girl has a fine Complexion he cannot diſlike a 
Feature in her Face; and Bob And now will 
ſwear to you by the Hour, that a Pair of good black 
Eyes are a Charm that's irreſiſtible. Now, my dear, 
I fay there are a thouſand other young Fellows 
whom neither of theſe Specimens of Beauty ſingly 
can captivate to ſuch a degree - But here's ſame 
body you ſee that is admired. by every body — My 
Papa ſays, ſhe's like a Quack Preſcription, a univer- 
ſal Specifick. — To be ſure, dear Miſs Paget, the 
| Beauties of the Mind have had great Encomiums, 
and they deferve it. — But they are a Degree beyond 
the Sphere of my low Ambition. I ſhould be won- 
derfully well contented with the Gift of perſonal 
| Beauty—Complexion, my dear, clear and fair and 
inclining to the roſy — but none of Molly Pepple's 
Coarſeneſs in the Grain,—Teeth of poliſhed Ivo- 
ry without ſticking out of my Head like Bet Sben- 
lys, or quite ſo looſe as a Set her Mother wears 
when ſhe goes to Court. — Eyes, Sukey, bright and 
peircing, having neither the envious Gloom of 
2 Truman, or the affrighted Stare of Funny Bar- 
naly, — Let me be tall and ſtraight, and of a comely 


210 exact Proportion, that I may diſdain either the 
C Aſſiſtance 
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ſome Judgment, let Authors ſay what they will, 
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Aſſiſtance of Mrs. Dyſart s French Jumps, or the 
high-heel'd Shoe of Mrs. Blackett — and for a Pat- 
tern of the Colour of my Hair, ſhew me ye choice 
Knellers of the Age, a ſoft and delicate Brunette— 
not altogether ſo flaxen as Kitty Bambridge's, or 
ſuch a Coal-Coach-Horſe-black as Mrs. Yarborough's. 
Do, my dear Miſs Paget, forgive me all this Rig- 
mirol of idle Wiſhes. If any other Creature than 
your dear ſelf ſhould take it into their Poſſeſſion, I 
ſhould loſe all my Reputation for the Beauties of 
the Mind as well as the Corporation, my precious. — 
But you will remember that I am writing a Letter, 

the more familiar, the more friendly, and taking 
Pains. to be nonſenſically entertaining.—But Im- 
pertinence and Obſervation are got to the loweſt 


Ebb, and I can with all imaginable Gravity and 
Reſerve ſubſcribe myſelf, 


Madam, 


Your moft obliged, 
And obedient, 
Humble Servant, 


wike 7 4 CHARLOTTE VOKESs. 


LETTER 
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L. E T * E R. VII. | 
2 Pacer to Miſe Vors. | 


A Country Vi 7 555 Country 10 young Lath, c. 
ry Sqwires and a Patit-Maitre.- 4 


LL.” # 


Bartlett-Groue,, 8 


An Thouſand thanks to my moſt obliged and o- 
bedient humble Servant Charlotte Vokes, for her 
ſweet long Letter, — defend me good Heav'n from 
Bartlett Grave, for its Viſitors are leſs entertaih-' 
ing than Solitude it ſelf —Yefterday, my Dear, be- 
tween the Hours of three and four—Dinner was 
ſcarce abſolutely taken off the Table, came the 
Miſs //ips to viſit Mrs. Bartlett, bringing with 
them a Miſs Rumzey — The Door was in Pain for 
their Admittance, ſuch a Rout there was about the 
more ceremonious Part of adjuſting themſelves, 
and in they trampled, curchy, curchy, curchy, Miſs 
Rumzey's Cheeks reddening for a quarter of an Hour 
afterwards, like a ſhot-roſe-colour Poppling of my 
Aunt Bendiſbes. I hope, Ma'am, ſays Mrs. Bart- 
lett, you like this Country.—No, ſhe aid, ſhe coud'nt 
ſay ſhe did, nor ſhe believed ſhe never ſhould, 
Mrs. Bartlett civilly overlooked the Compliment, 
and turning to Jenny 1/ip, told her, ſhe hoped ſhe 
would give e Miſs Rumzey a more favourable Opinion 


of it ſoon. — No, Rumæey aid, it was none of Miſs 
I/tip's Fault, but when ſhe once took any thing into 


her Head ſo far as not to like it, ſhe never altered 
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her Opinion. — o ſatisfactory an Anſwer, my dear, 
as this could not but put a ſpeedy Concluſion to 
the Argument, and mum chance we ſat, till Tea 
came in. — Miſs Rumzey ſaid; ſhe drank Bohay 
Tea, if it was not too much Trouble; fo that Cere- 
mony found” itſelf a little upon the incommoded 
Eſtabliſhment, for there happened to be at that 
Time no ſuch Drug, I believe, in the Houſe. --- So, 
Ma'am, an Apology was made on the Part of Mrs. 
Bartlett, and accepted by Miſs Rumzey, aſſuring 
her, that ſhe was not ſo ſqueazy, nor yet ſo mealy- 
mouthed but that ſbe could drink Green. With 
great Difficulty ſhe did actually get down one 
Diſh, making Faces at every ſup as if it was a Doſe 
of Rhubarb, after which, ſhe gave her Tea- 
cup to the Servant, and ſtaring at the Fellow with a 
broad ordinary Smile, ſaid Augh ! and wiped her 
little Mouth ---- with a blue and white Handker- 
chief, glaring with the Battle of Culladen, and a 
ſtreaming Border of Cannons, and Spears and Co- 
Jours, and other military Terribles. --- The ſame 
beautiful Singularity appeared in the Choice of her 
Apparel. Shall I, Yes, deſcribe it to you ?---my 
Dear, ſhe had on, Imprimis, as your Papa ſays, a 
red and yellow damaſk Gown and Coat, the Image 
of a Cloth Paper, with two bouncing Cabbage- 
Leaves in a Breadth, a red Sattin Stomacher, with 
Ribbon X and X, and a Bunch of ditto, at each 
double Ruffle, and a huge Fly Cap dizened moſt 
ornamentally with the fame : Exceeding fine Dia- 
mond Ear- rings, a thumping Garnet upon her little 


Fi inger, a clumſy pair of gilt-leather Shoes, anc a 
| | Hoop 
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that was for ever in her way. — She was an 
Original Picture I can't but ſay --- and conſequently 
her Value muſt be great, you know Charlotte 
ſeriouſly, tho the Miſs Hips ſay that ſhe will be 
worth fifty Thouſand Pound, "1 know, my dear, 
Vikes, if you had been here, you would not have de- 
fired a better Entertainment than her Company 
her Oddity really was amuſing enough at firſt, but 
toward the Concluſion of the Viſit, the Girl began 
to be tireſome, ſhe fancied herſelf of Conſequence 
I believe—and talked a bout her Pa, and her Ma, 
ſaid ſhe hated Town by all Accounts, tho' ſhe ne- 
ver was there - and took it into her Head to aſk 
me if I could not ſing—and. after being (as ſhe 
wiſhed) a little intreated herſelf on that Account, 
the Gentlewomanſetup ſuch a Strain as it is impoſſible 
for any thing but a Guinea: Fowl to give you an 
Idea of. — I, my dear, was obliged to fit upon all 
the Thorns of . Reſtraint, (you can imagine the 
Wretchedneſs of ſuch a Situation) for Mrs, Bartlett 
eyed me perpetually, and I could perceive ſhe was 
terrified to Death almoſt for fear I ſhould burſt out a 
laughing in Miſs Rumzey's provoking Face; and to 
add to my Miſery Charlotte, Mr. Bartlett every now 
and then wink'd at me, maliciouſſy preſerving his 
own vexatious Features, (with an amazing Com- 
mand of Countenance) from the leaſt ſimper of a 
Smile. --- At laſt, my dear Charlotte, the Aſternoon 
(aſter much I can't help calling it Fatigue) did con- 
deſcend to begin her Viſit to the Evening, and hap- 
pily concluded Miſs. Rumzecy's to my Couſin . Bart- 


Ma Mr, Bartlett conducted her to the Coach, 
and 


good- natured old Gentleman, one Mr. 
firm and troubled with the Gout, but extremely 


ſo ſoon, tired to Extremi 


0 * and Cabbage, like a Tartar upon a dead Horſe; 
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and the Moment ſhe was ſeated, ſhe politely begg- 
ed the Miſs 7/ips to fit backwards, for that what 
with the Hotneſs of the Coach, and what with the 
Hotneſs of the Room they fat in, ſhe cou'd not tell 
how to bear herſelf for the Life of her. Charlotte, 
if you'll believe me, I have been here three Weeks, 
Thad almoſt ſaid Vears. Old time, ( tis a fign he's 
pretty far advanced) has been all this while a treat- 
ing us with only the Company of the Miſs Iſips, 

and this tragica! Miſs Rumzey, of Womankind--and 
of the People called Men, not a Soul have I ſeen 
with my Eyes by way of Viſitor to Mr. Bartlett, 
but Mr. Birch the Apothecary, with now and then 
a little Sal-volatile, or Spirit of Lavender, and a 


Wilſon, in- 


comical, and full of Humour, an Almanac of old 
Stories, and the Echo of Fo. Miller.” 


My dear Couſin Bartlett, thou art called a hap- 


py Woman, and yet I pity thee. Only think 
Votes of ſeven and twenty, not a Day older. No 


Town-Houſe, a hundred Miles from London, and 
as loſt to the dear World, as if ſhe was a thouſand--- 


her Beloved is really to all that I can gueſs from 
- outward Appearance fond of her, but good God 
how aukwardinexpreflinga tender R wo. for ſo de- 
ſerving a Creature! In the Morning, Charlotte, up 


before tis light, yelping to his Hounds, the other 
Worthy half of his Affections: 


Comes home ſel - 
dom ſooner than Three in the Ae very rarely 


: Feaſts upon fried 


gubbles 
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gubbles down a Dozen Bumpers of Wine, and in 
leſs than an Hour behold him ſnoring; lolling 
upon the Settee with one Leg over the Back of 
it, then rouzes himſelf (about Tea- time) yawns 
up and down the Parlour a few Turns, and faun- 
ters out into the Stables whiſtling Colin and Phar- 
be, Sometimes theſe Viſits to his Horſes employ 
his Thoughts till Supper-time, when in he comes, 
with perhaps a farmerly Fellow ſneaking behind 
him, like his Dog, to tell his Honour where the 
Game lies. Delicious Elegance for Mrs. Bartlett, 
the politeſt, ſweeteſt, gayeſt once of Women |— 
She, dear Soul, is Contentment itfelf, — but be» 
tween you and I, Charlstte, if I had ſuch a Huſ- 
band I'd find him more Employment at Home, 
or go out with him.—Pl] be no ſuch State-priſo- 
ner of a Wife, I do aſſure the Gentlemen ! And 
yet, dear Charlotte, diſagreeable as this Character 
is, and full of Horror, I had a thouſand Times 
rather have Mr. Bartlett than that egregiouſly 
powdered Emblem of a Civet-Cat Jemmy Wake- 
field dancing in a Bandbox of a Chair, if it is 
but croſs the Way, and inſtead of one of Bart- 
let's View-hollows (which he calls the Thunder 
of the Chace) pipes out a little ſoft half Note, 
with he cain't, and he ſhain't, and your Laiſhip, 
and your Commains, and fifty ſuch affected 
Smoothneſſes of Voice, Expreffion and Addreſs, 
that the Fop is ten Times more like a Woman 
than his Siſter. But I ſhall heartily fatigue my 
dear Votes whilſt I am ſeeking a Relief to the 
Fermentations my Spirits have been in ſince the 
Moment I had the dear Ball in view. No Won- 
HANK der, 
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der, Charlotte, People that are impatient in their 
Tempers are always tireſome to their Acquaint- 
ance. On Thurſday, thank my Stars! comes the 
oreat and mighty Make-amends for a Week's de- 
ſolate Reflections; only think what it muſt be 
to dream of dancing fix ſucceſſive Nights, and 
wake without a Partner. But I find myſelf a 
much happier Being the nearer this agreeable 
Proſpect advances towards me, and my Spirits 
ſeem” already to have exalted me as high, as the 
Dragon upon Botu- Church, from whence, Madam, 
I deſcend with infinite Chearfulneſs and Velocity to 


write _ youn 
Acc. onately and 2 ncerely, 


6 SvkEY Pacer, 
"LET TOR VIII. 
, JP Vo KES 4 Miß PAGE T. 


92 in their early Teent a great Denial. to Miſſes 
in their more advanced Teens. Miſs Vokes's 


v rn how to get her Siſters to School again. 


London, Wedneſday. 
TP O N a 1 Return of Spirits, the Life of 
Life, do I congratulate my dear Dragon. 
One might as well be a real Dragon as a dejected 
ſcarcely-animated Figure of a Female, the Image 
of Mrs. Pargiter, who has juſt a due Quantity of 
Breath to aſſiſt her in moving from Place to Place, 


| but not a Gale of it muſt be loſt in agreeable Con- 
verſation, 
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verſation, Or ſuffered to mingle with any Thing ' 
that may be called Pleaſure. She, my Dear, is 
that lifeleſs Thing by Inclination, but if ever you 
and I reſemble her, I'Il anſwer for't it muſt be by 
Conftraint. I'm ſure Sukey, though I have met 
with a precious Clog to my pleaſurable Schemes 
and Contrivances, Siſter Nora and Kitty, Ma'am, 
have pinned themſelves to my Elbow like a Sleeve- 
knot. If I ſtep. but to Ranelagh, they're after 
me,—to the Play, they're at my Heels, —to 
Vauxhall, they're of the Party,—and yet the little 
Jades are ſo artful already, that they ll let me go to 
Church by myſelf with all their Hearts. Now, my 
Dear, Miſs Paget, Nora is really ſo much a prettier 
Girl than any Thing Lever pretended to, that at 
ſome particular Times and Seaſons I could prefer 
her Room to her Company; but if one offers to 
leave the young Lady at Home, there is ſuch 
grumping, and ſuch toſſing back of Heads, and 
ſuch, a' Parade of Remarks about | unfriendly 
Friends, and unſiſterly Siſters, - that when I'm 

tired to Death with being out, I find no Comfort at 
Home. Then there's Kitty, my Dear, not yet 
Fourteen, by a matter of I don't know what; 
and you are ſenſible, Miſs Paget, what a vexatious 
Thing it is to have Girls in Hanging-fleeve Coats 
and Robes to wheel about with to public Places, 
for all the World, as if one kept a Boarding- 
ſchool.—And then you know, if a young Fellow 
ſhould happen to ſay a civil Thing to one, or ſo, 
one's forc*d, in Spite of one's Teeth, to affect a 


ſort of a Coyneſs, or one's ſure to hear of it again 
| _ from 
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from twenty different Corners of Obſervation.— 
Them little undergrown Plagues keep no individual 
Thing a Secret, and are incapable of a Bribe from 
their Innocency, you know, my dear Miſs Pa- 
get. —If you'll believe me, that young Impudence, 
Miſs Nora, told my Papa and my Aunt E Hg bam, 
that Captain Maxwell kiſſed me at Ranelagh,— 
and when J offered to vindicate myſelf, - the pro- 
voking Huffy faid, —he did, he did, Siſter, I ſaw 
Him, as he handed you down the Steps.—But if [ 
ben't even with the young Gentlewoman, T'll go 
no more to Ranelagh. —Papa, vou muſt know, 
has always been of Opinion, that they were taken 
away too ſoon from their Governeſs, who is really 

an admirable Manager. — But Mamma ſaid, a 
little haftily, that Girls could not be introduced 
too ſoon into Company, if people had any Taſte 
for faſhionable Education, —and deſired my Papa 
to confine himſelf to the Care of Bob and x fe 
I pretended to be of Mamma's Opinion then, and 
had my Reaſons, for I thought Vera woul d be 
pretty Company for me (for one's Mother, you 
know Sukey, is not to be called Company) but I 
find myſelf on the wrong Side of the Hedge, and 

m determined to draw the Ladies into ſome 
Scrape that. ſhall help em, if I ben't greatly miſ- 
taken, to change their Situation: But good Night, 
dear Sutey, for the _ has ſtruck * theſe 
two Ho. „l | 
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LETTER IX. 
Miſc Vok Es to Miſs PAGE r. 


The & ucceſs of the preceding Contri Vance, and other - 
intereſting Incidents and Reflections. 


Thurſday Night. 

J Neither know the Name of the Stars, my 
dear Miſs Paget, nor how to diſtinguiſh 
them by their Situation, which have been ſo al- 
together favourable to the Scheme I had in view. 
But fo fortunately, and fo intricately, and ſo com- 
pleatly have J gained my Point, that I am as 
happy as Mrs. Forteſcue, who has recovered all 
Brother Fangle's Legacy and Arrears. Well, but 
dear Miſs Paget, till you know all the thread- 
my-needle Contrivance of the Affair, I languiſh 
with Impatience. — This dear Afternoon, Sukey, 
my Papa faid -he would go with my Mamma and 
me to Mary-Bone, for that he wanted to ſee the 
Fireworks which Papa takes a violent Delight in; 
but other Schemes of Pleaſure, poor Gentleman, I 
cannot ſay he has a Taſte for. Now you muſt 
know, that Nora and Kitty had ſet their Hearts - 
upon going, and were robing themſelves with all 
poſſible Expedition. — Up runs I to Nora to tell 
her of this melancholy Diſappointment. — So. 
I aw her ſwell, and ſwell, and redden like a 
Turkey Cock's Head, Indeed, my dear Nora, ſays 
I, it is really not a little hard upon you and Kitty 
not to go—eſpecially as you are ſo delightfully, 
dreſſed, and, upon my Word, that yellow Robe 
1 


— 
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is a moſt becoming Figure, but if I was you, Nera, 
Fd try to perſuade Papa to let us all five go in the 
Coach, (that, Sukey, I very well knew was an 
-ungainable Point.) And, ſays I, do, dear Nora, 
inſiſt upon it, for if you don't we ſhall never be 
able to manage cleverly upon theſe Occaſions any 
more. Full of great Deſign, Ma'am, down 
comes Nera, looking as ſour as a Lemon, and as 
croſs as my Knife and Fork when I've dined, —$9 
Nora, ſays Papa (for he loves to teaze us a little 
now and then) where now Nera? You are won- 
drous fine Nora. Yes, Papa, ſays ſhe pertle, fine 
enough I ſuppoſe to go to Mary: Bone, — Or to 
let it alone Nora, ſays Papa.— Upon which little 
Miſs ſet up a right fighing-ſobbing-hiccuping- 
Boarding-ſchool-roar.—Indeed, fays ſhe, Pa-pal 
think it a—little hard upon—me and my Siſ—ter 
Kitty that—we ſhou'dn't go to Ma—ry- Bone as 
well—as ſome other Peo—ple, indeed do I.—— 
I'll other People you, ſays Mamma, you young 
Vixen, I will ſo,—you pert little Baggage, —and 
taking Miſs's Fan out of her Hand, ſhe did fo 
plentifully beſlap her Neck and Shoulders, that I 
found myſelf obliged to intercede, or ſhe'd have 
beat her till this Time. Mamma finiſhed her ma- 
ternal Admonitions with a Spat upon Miſs Nora's 
Back of no very moderate ſort, and begging the 
' Favour of her to retire to her Cloſet, aſſured her 
that if ſhe wanted any more of the ſame ſhe wou'd 
not fail to wait on her. 

Mora, not contented to give a Receipt in full 
for this conſiderable Payment, ſputtered out as 
ſhe was taking herſelf away, that ſhe'd find Means 

T2114 | ib to 
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to be rid of ſuch Government, ſoon indeed would 
ſhe Mamma was flying after her to cram thoſe 
Words of Wonder down her obſtinate Throat, 
but Papa and I detained her by Force of Arms, till 
her Paſſion was ſomewhat cooler, and the cloſetted 
Nera might take Time to come to her dutiful ſelf 
again. —Yes, ſays Mamma, ſhe ſhall be rid of ſuch 
Government, —for if I live, Mr. Votes, to-morrow 
Morning goes that ſaucy Girl and Kitty to my 
Governeſs.— To make ſhort of the Matter, my 
dear, Kitty went with us to Mar y- Bone, to the 
ſenſible Mortification of the diſconſolate Nora. 
A great Scarcity of Beaus,—and conſequently Wo- 
men of Faſhion very few. Mrs. [bbington, with 
George Aburtbnot, according to Cuſtom, which 
Mamma, ſaid Sz#ey, ſhe could not but think her ex- 
ceſhvely to blame for, — for if ſhe would preſerve 
her Character, this is the ſure way of loſing it; and 
if ſhe has no Character to preſerve, ſhe need not 
tell all the World ſo. I am almoſt of that Opi- 
nion too in the dull Humour Jam in. So, in ſhort, 
I think myſelf in a very grave Mood, and Pm 
afraid l'm not quite well. We came away before 
Eleven. Papa- Parties, and Mamma- Parties, in ſhort, 
are no Parties at all. O the Forgetfulneſs of my 
ſhallow-pated Num · ſcull ! Never truſt me if I con- 
ſidered till this Moment, that you're now a dancing 

like a Fairy. You have all my cool Wiſhes to 
wait on you, for by this Time I ſuppoſe the Room 
is all in Motion. —l ſhall expect a full and true 
Account of you, and your Dreſs, and your Com- 
pany, and your Entertainment. The very iden- 
tical Moment that I hear two Raps at the Door I 


* ſhall 
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ſhall crane my Head a Mile out of my Dreffing. 
Room Window, to ſee if it is „ 
dear Letter from Miſs Paget to her | 


Aﬀe@tionate | 


VokrEs, 


LETTER X. 
E poor to Miſs Vo KERS. 


4 Nurſery Scene, The Operation of the Paſſions in the 

| * ny Breaſts of Children. Preparation for tht 
Ball. The calamitous Want of French Hair- 
Cutters in Country Places. | 


Bartlett. Grove, Saturday. 
HANK my my dear Votes for the Pity and 
| Compaſſion which ſhe hs for a poor folitary 
Hen Wood-pigeon as I am. — Your fignal Vic- 
tory over Mifs Nora and Kitty deſerves to be 
ranked in Hiſtory with the Battle of Agincourt; 
or rather the taking of Bergen op zoom by Strata- 
gem. Hut to ſhew you, my dear, that this obſcure 
Corner of the World can afford ſome Room for 
Action as well as Perſonages capable of making a 
Figure in Hiſtory, give me Leave to intereſt you 
in an Affair of Conſequence, which at this Junc- 
ture engages the public Attention at Bartlett- 
Grove. 
M.᷑iſs Charlotte . Miſs Caroline Bartlett, the 
Elder of which Ladies has compleated her fifth 
| —__ and the Tong her third, had a ſeparate 
Intereſt 


e 


* 
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Intereſt in a certain perſonal. Eſtate, 
chiefly of a Bird-organ, and a jointed Baby. The 
muſical Inſtrument is called the Property of Char- 
htte, and the Idol, with all its Suits and Changes 
of Apparel, is confeſſedly Miſs Caroline's. 
In Proceſs of Time the Bird. organ deſcended 
low in the Eſteem of Charlotte. The eight Tunes 


which it had formerly by mechanic Operation 


piped to her delighted Ear were become, by a too 
intimate Familiarity, diſagreeable and inſipid. 
Tweed-fide was now no longer ſweetly doleful. 
This melodious Inſtrument, forſaken as it was, 
did the harmleſs Caroline, diſcovering an early 
Taſte for Muſic, take an Opportunity of peruſing. 
But not having been accuſtomed to the delicate 
Touches of the Muſician, and being ſomewhat 
ignorant withal of the Structure and Conſtitution 
of the Organ, ſhe, by vehement Force and Perſe- 
verance, ſo diſtracted, its Intellectuals, that inſtead 
of the calm, and regular, and ſenſible Diſcourſe 
which had been generally obſerved to utter in 
Corves. ſation, nothing now could be. diſtinguiſhed, 
in any Thing it had to ſay, but broken Accents 
and unfiniſhed Periods, and all the manifeſt Tokens 
of inward Confuſion and Diſorder. | . 

' Immediately. flew Intelligence (with Wonder in 
her Eyes, and on her Tongue Malignity) to the 
injured Charlotte, who was then aſſiſting at the 
Funeral of a departed Linnet. The News of this 
extraordinary Occurrence cauſed her to be entirely 
regardleſs of the Solemnity ſhe was engaged in ; 
taking herſelf inſtantly away, ſhe ran with -great 


Activity and Impatience of Reſentment, in Purſuit 


of the unfortunate Muſician, In vain ſought ſhe 
the 
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the Object of her Anger, The conſcious Delin- 
quent, fearful of an Interview with an injured 
Siſter, was retired to the Solitude of an obſcure 
Apartment of ſmall Dimenſions (dark as the 
er of the Grave) the uſual Recipient of 
Gowns, Bed-gowns, Hoops, Petticoats, and other 
feminine Accoutrements. 

" Your Name's-ſake, diſappointed of her Revenye 


upon the Perſon of the injurious Caroline, began 


to demand Satisfaction by the Revival of the an · 
tient Law of Tit for Tat. Immediately ſhe flew 
at the jointed Baby with ſuch intenſe Rage and 
Aſperity, that ſhe made a total Separation of its 
Hair from its Head. - Not contented with a fingle 
Inftance of Correction, ſhe cauſed the poor Crea- 


' ture's Face to meet the exterior Circle of a Go- 


cart, with ſo vehement an Encounter, that 
ſhe entirely removed the Prominences of Noſe 
and Chin, and reduced its wretched Surface to a 
Level. Then, in the Fyry of her Indignation 
ſhe ſtrained her Voice to ſuch an Extremity, b/a- 


bering, and ſobbing, and fighing from her little 
Heart in fo communicative an Accent, that Mrs. 


Bridget, Superintendant of that upper Region, was 


alarmed in her contiguous Apartment. 


Bridget, with ſeaſonable Interpoſition, tranſ- 


"ferred herſelf to the Nurſery. It demanded her 


perſonal Attendance to enquire into the Cauſe 


of ſuch an Uproar. There ſaw the the remorſe- 
leſs Charlotte (with Hands imbrued in the Slaugh- 
ter of the Dol) proceeding to offer Violence to a 
"Rube Squarel, Lines vs an inoffenſive Milk- 


maid 


bol of Diſcipline called a 


| Vor. II. 
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maid, having forcibly torn. from her the Milk- 
pail, and the Arm which held it. | 
To ſuppreſs, in ſome meaſure, theſe lawleſs and 
violent Proceedings, it was thought adviſeable that 
the enraged young Lady ſhould be made imme- 
diately ſenſible of the ſalu * Effect of that Sym- 

R Accordingly, that 
good and profitable Office to Society was perform- 


ed by the right. judging Mrs. Bridget, who, after 


a plentiful Exerciſe of her Authority, conducted 
Miſs Charlotte to the above-mentioned obſcure 
Apartment, for the better Encouragement of Me- 
ditation. Here ſhe diſcovered the Retreat of the 
ſelf-impriſoned Caroline bathed in ſilent Tears, ex- 
pecting the judicial Hand of Mrs. Bridget, who is 
not reckoned. over merciful. . 

You ſee the Conſequence, dear Vales, of ſuch 
a curious Piece of Hiſtory as this; too well I am 
perſuaded to eſteem it trivial or 8 perhaps 
you and I, Charlotte, may one Day or other have 
Occaſion for the inſtructive Leſſon it contains. So, 
I think, I have ſent you an Anſwer to your kind 
Letter of a ſimilar Complexion with itſelf. Only, 
my dear Miſs Votes, be aſſured that you have miſ- 
taken our Dancing-day, for we are but this Mo- 
ment going to have our Hair dreſſed for the Ball; 
but how, and after what Sort it is to be done, the 


Lord help me, I know no more than the Pope 5 
for here's no body but Mr. Peter, (Bartlett's bun- 
gling Valet) and 1 have been begging as if I had 


not a Morſel of Bread, that Mrs. Bartlett would 


ſend (tis but eight Miles and a half) to borrow 


Monſieur de Ia Cheteurdie of Lady Suſan Lawſon, 
D, Come, 
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Come, dear Egerton -· Green, and | reconiperiſe my 
Diſappointments. But excuſe, Charlotte, my Si 
ing you ſo abruptly, for Peter waits for me with 
the Curling-irons, and looks and angry and . 
tient as if they burnt his Fingers. | 

My Compliments to all Friends Gmbich 1 ah 
lieve I forgot too often) but theſe you know are 
| as underſtood by, dear nee, your 


oa a 


Si ncere and ule, 
Svxrr Pater, 


: LETTER xr. 


nl ANG PASS fo a or we. 


The - Deſer ption of the dear Ball. A full and true 
Account of the Birth, Parentage and Education, 
LI = Charatter and B ebaviour of the Dancers. 


HIS whole Day do I dedicate (for my Eyes 
| are ſcarcely quite open) to the Pleaſure. it 
always gives me to write to my dear Charlotte. 
\ Your two kind Letters 3 all Acknowledge- 
ment.—It's all over now ! and I think a Ball, 
when i'ts over, only ſerves to torment one —and 
yet, whip it, there is a Satisfaction in reflecting on 
paſt Happineſs—for what has been, you know, 
Charlotte, may be again.—-So, Yokes, you mult 
know, that Mrs. Iſlip's Coach (but no Miſs Num- 
zey, thank Heaven, in it) called upon Mrs. Bart- 
lett, in order to go in Company to Egerton-Green. 
Mrs. Bartlett was dreſſed in a white Luteſtring 
Gown and Petticoat, and looked charmingly—and 
th, . 
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Sukey Paget had on her Yellow and Silver (never 
was but once at Leiceſter-Houſe) and my Silver 
Tiſſue Shoes, and Diamond Buckles? Mamma, 
indeed, lent me all her Jewels (the Birth-night) 
and has never ſince offered to take them again, 
a dear Creature. But ſhe hoped, ſhe ſaid, I would 
not be diſobliged if.ſhe borrowed them of me one 
Day or other for herſelf. So, I ſuppoſe, ſhe has 
not altogether reduced Mr. A/burnham to Deſpair, 
tho' ſhe tells me again and again, and Time after 
Time, that ſhe'll never part with her Liberty any 
more. — Liberty, my dear Votes, only think of 

that; for what is Liberty you know, but an Indul- 
gence of one's Choice? My good Mother, I be- 
lieve, is more afraid of my Liberty than her own. 
But that you and I will take another Opportunity 

f to talk of, 

» BB . Violent was the Cron of Coaches at Egetten; 

it was all another Ranelagh. The Bride was in 

a white Luteſtring Sack, “ pinked and full-trim- 

med, and had four very neat Diamond Buckles to 

her Jumps, white Silk Mittens, and a Sattin Shoe 
braided with Silver Cord ; but ſhe neither became 
the Dreſs nor the Dreſs her : She was the Image of 

a genteel Doll, and had about the ſame Degree of 

Motion; ſeeming (to uſe Mamma's Expreſſion) to 

have loſt her Liberty. The Bridegroom had on a 

frightful Purple laced with Gold; the expreſs Fi- 

gure-of the Pulpit- cloth which my Mamma gave 

Dr. Bargrove, and opened the Ball with Lady 

Suſan Lawſon, who is actually a fine Woman, 

and if ſhe had leſs Affectation would be more ad- 

mired for her Beauty. Her Ladyſhip declining a 


tHe Objedt « choſe next to give, her Lilly-hand to? 
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ſecond. Dance, Mr. Lawſon twirled the Bride 
into a Minuet, who moved as if ſhe had abſolutely 


no Joints, and in Imitation of Lady Suſan, calling 
no other Partner, Mr. Lawſon ſingled out red 


Lucy Benſon, | with 2 dark Pair of new Eye- 


' brows, but nothing elſe remarkable. Her ſecond 
aukward Partner was a Foreigner, and was as 
foreign to the Dance as to the Nation, hopping 
about like a Water-wag-tail ; I forgot his Name, 


but it was ſomewhat like the Sieur Hugglebatch, or 
HGubblebateb, or ſome ſuch uncouth harſh Buſineſs, 


as rough as a Nutmeg grater. Mr. Gubblebatc, 


ſhewed he had ſome Tafte by taking out Mrs, 


Bartlett. The dear Creature began once more 
co look like herſelf, danced fo eaſy, ſo true to the 


Muſic, fo politely: graceful and ſerene,” whilſt two 
Parts in three of the Company were ready to burſt 
with laughing at her inimitable Contraſt, the Gen- 
tleman with the hard Name. Sweet Narcy Bart- 
lett (reſolving not to make her Huſband jealous of 


her Choice) picked out a fearful Figure, Mr. Se!- 
kirk in Saxon Blue; the Man, Charlotte, was really 


tipſy, tho' indeed every body ſaid he was never 


otherwiſe, and that was his Excuſe. Out the in- 


ſenſible Creature ſingled, who but Jenny Rowland's 
nipped ſhort Waiſt like a Honey- pot, or a- half- 
penny Milk-maid ? If the Gentleman had been 


really ſober, he might have ſeen other Objects 


without Spectacles, a little her Superiors.I.can't 
but ſay. I could have told him a little Tale of 
Pedigree, that might have contributed to his Diſ- 
gernment gf who and what. Who do vou think 


Mr, 
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Mr. Appleby of all People upon Earth. Hoop Owl, 
hoop, hoop to thy Brother thought I; for nothing 
was ever better matched ſince Dancing was created. 
But Hob fitted mie for my Contempt, by ſeizing: 
upon me of all the Birds in the Air, and all the 
Fiſhes in the Sea, to be his lawful Prey. But I was 
ſecretly not diſpleaſed at it for I was ſenſible that 
I ſhou'd appear to no Diſadvantage after his former 
Maux, and was under ſome very diſagreeable Appre- 
henſions that Miſs Zdley's Tapeſtry Garment would 
have ſwept the Ground before me. Indeed, 
Charlotte, J entirely forgive him his Choice, for I 
had now an Opportunity of commanding. the Hand 
of. the invincibly proud A delia. Mr. Bartlett had. 
determined not to dance a Minuet, and begged me 
not to think of him. Indeed I ſhall, ſays I, Mr. 
Barilett, — but faith I never intended it, for] hate 
of all Things, Charlatte, to dance with a married 
Man. Go with um to a Play, or an Opera, or let 
um wait on one to Vaux- Hall, or Ranz/agh, or ſo, 
but never chuſe *um for a Partner. One has no 
Hopes of a married Man, my dear, unleſs tis 
of getting rid of him. — Sally Leeſon and Miſe 

| Finch eyed me moſt deliciouſly, for I love dearly to 

ſee Folks burſting with Envy—They were in hopes 

of ſharing the handſome Fop—But he is the moſt 

5 incomparable Dancer, and yet, Charlatte, he knows 

it ſo perfectly well, but how can any body be ſo 

0 accompliſhed without perceiving it themſelves— 

and yet I. hate him too, irreconcileably: becauſe 

F he danced Country-Dances with, Sally Leeſon. Her 

0 Charms tho”, Charlotte, what Mortal could reſiſt, ele- 

; Wy oy * gantly 
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| I chought her Clock- work never would have ſtood 


a; THE CARD. 


gantly attired as ſhe was in a large Pattern-em- 
broidered Gown and Petticoat; the Emblem of a 


worked Bed, and a frightful Pair of Shoes of the- 
ſame, which, without Prejudice or Tartiality; | was! 


unfaſhionable and bunting. 


But the Bell rings, dear Charlotte, and I muſt run 
down to Dinner. — Vou and I write like Clariſſa 
Harlowe, and Miſs Howe, only not totally in the 
ſame Strain — but in this, I believe, we all four a- 
gree, that next to the Converſation of a F riend is 
= crane | 
x Jy Te Eening: 


Hough it hould tire my dear Miſs, Votes, (as 

I am but too conſcious that it muſt) to read 

any farther Deſcriptions of the merry Dancers, d /a 
Mode Frangoiſe, yet cannot J for the Life of me for- 
bear. But firſt of all Ma'am, I muſt acquaint you 
that Mifs Finch, becauſe ſhe could not have Ardelio, 
mortified herſelf ſo charmingly as not to. dance a 
Minuet, (and you know her Pride is a Minuet) 
which gave me no ſecret Pleaſure to be ſure. She 
all the while affecting not to Took diſappointed, fat 
ſmiling from Ear to Ear, with much the ſame Sen- 
ſation at the Heart as Children have who are bid to 
refuſe Sweetmeats out of good Manners. —Omit 
not, dear Charlotte, to be told, that Mrs. Lang ford, 

with het Colts Tooth at threeſcore, paddled herſelf 
into a Minuet with Mr. Hur d. ge, and ſquirmed 
round and round the Room like Madam Catharina. 


ſtill 7 
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ſtill, but it would have been a Cruelty not to have 
given the Eyes of the Aſſembly their full Swing of 
gazing on an Object ſo calculated to attraQ them. 
The next female Figure was a Stranger who came 
with Sally Leefen, the principal Original of a Groupe 
in Taſte à-la- Mode, immoderately ſhort and clum- 
ſy, but ſo bedizened out with ſuch a Rainbow of 
Ribbons, that ſhe abſolutely . looked like a Map of 
my Grandfather's Eſtate, diſtinguiſning Wogds, and 
Lawns, and Rivers, and Parks and Gardens, with 
a confuſed Interchange of yellows, reds, and greens, 
with here a Pateh, and there a, Patch, by way of 
Coat of Arms and Dedi cation. After her 
was handed about the Room by way of Contraſt, 
the ſqueeay Mrs. Ellen Riſboraugh, contracting her 
Minuteneſs to a Shadow, with Stays about big 
enough for Mrs. Bartlet!'s Nancy, a Child of | five 
Years old, pinchipg her like a Pair of Nuterackers. 
The Lady's well-choſen Sweeting of a Partner was 
Ned Saunderſon's Uncle, with a little tiny ſhort Wig 
upon... the-. Confines of a violent broad-brimmed 
Face, as round and as fat and frowſy as a Stilton 
Cheeſe. Then Ma'am, according to the Laws of 
Motion, ſtood up the incomparably erect Figure of 
Sukey Beverly, determined to ſhew the good Com- 
pany that though ſhe was not altogether ſo ſharp, 
ſhe was as ſtraight as an Arrow; for which Reaſon 
the fancied herſelf under a Neceſſity of looking, all 
the while ſhe danced, like a walking Stick. Her 
winking, ang nodding : his empty Pate, as if he 
ren 

lite lulno: 4 with 
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with to his Partner; and when he gives you his 
diſagreeable Hand, reaches it out towards you 
with an aukward Grin, as if you was his Wife. But 
my Nameſake happening to dance with her Eyes 
hut, all his odious Smiles and Glimmerings (thank 
Heaven) were thrown away upon her. But he ſuc- 
ceeded better in a ſecond, who matched him moſt 
deliciouſly, Mr. Patrick's humoured Family-Hopes 
of - 1ichefter, whoſe real Name is Affectation. I 
thought if her ſidling, and ſawddling, and fooliſh un- 
alterable Simper, did not provoke the Country- 
dances to begin, nothing could. I waited with bleſſ- 
ed Impatience for ſuch a Turn of Affairs; for you 
know, my dear, how tireſome Minutes are when 
one has no farther Chance for a Share in um. 
Don't expect me to deſcribe this Part of the Scene 
ſo minutely as the former. It is difficult, Charlotte, to 
paint a Variety of Figures in a Groupe, and avoid 
Confuſion, tho one may veriture with ſome Pro- 
ſpe of Succeſs upon now and then a ſingle Portrait, 
eſpecially, my dear, you know when the Features 
are pretty coarſe and indelicate as one may fay.--- 
In ſhort, Child, you have already ſeen the grand 
- Figures in the Show, the others are only Puppets of 
little or no Conſequenee farther than to make up 
the Number, which is an Eſſential to the Conſiderable 
and the Magnifique in ſuch ſorts of Aſſemblies, I ap- 
prehend · My Punch ( touſe a puppetical Expreſſion) 
was à good, bad and indifferent ſort oſ a Partner, 
well made and handſome enough, but with a Wart 
upon his Chin about the Diameter of a Pea: Liſe · 


leſs tho, Charlotte, and Wer ſprawling 
{0H confuſedly 
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confuſedly about at right Hand and left, and fo 
afraid he ſhould be out at the Beginning of a Dance, 
and ſo exact to do the Figure, and fo fure to turn 
himſelf and me quite round, that I had really not” 
ſo much Comfort of him as my Yellow and Silver I 
thought entituled me to; and yet, to do him Juſtice, 
he was elegantly dreſt, and Gentleman- like; but 
not the Gentleman I like, my dear Charler⸗— 
Sally Lecſon had got away my Ardelio, and when 
one has not the right Partner, one has not the 
right any Thing. I was out of all Temper with 
every body, but really no body more than -Miſs 
Finch and Miſs Rowland, for Ma'am, they had 
taken it into their Heads to give hardly any body 
the Honour of their Hand at right Hand and left, 
for fear, I ſuppoſe, they ſhould not meet with a 
Hand of Quality in Return. I believe actually, 
that Jenny thinks, becauſe her Siſter married a 
Lord, that ſhe's a Woman of Diftinction herſelf; 
but, thank my Stars, I ſtood two Couple above her, 
and I any determined to take Place of her wherever 
meet her; unleſs the People we viſit are as il bred 
as Mrs, Hartfield, that knows no more about Pre- 
cedence than an Inn keeper's Wife; with her 
firft come, frſs ſarve: I deteſt ſuch: Vulgarneſſes. 
Miſs Leeſon too was not over and above guilty of 
Politeneſs: What, becauſe ſhe has an agreeable 
Partner, is ſhe to give herſelf an Air when ſhe has 
bounced down twenty Couple to leave the reſt of 
the Company till another Dance is called? That 
ſhe did, Votet, perpetually, and her vexatious 


Lxaniple "was" followed by fie or fix at once; 
D 5 ſhe 
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ſhe that makes uch an over-parading Rout about 
Behaviour: But ſuch ſort of knowing Ladies are 
ſometimes chargeable with downright Ill-Manners, 
acting a little differently from Rules of their own 
making. Ol now. I think of that, Charlotte, be 
ſo good as to underſtand, that Mrs. Compton danced 
with the Reverend Mr. Audley in a Perriwig as 
big as Judge Burnet's; that Lady, my dear, told us 
one Day at Paget - . that ſhe was amazed that 
Parſons could think themſelves Company for Gen- 
tlemen; ſo tis to be hoped ſhe thinks them at 
leaſt Company for the Ladies. Lady Suſan Lau- 
fon and Mrs. Bartlett were incomparably the gteat- 
eſt Beauties there; and Mrs.” Hewſon = did 
not dance, for fear, I ſuppoſe, of incommoding 
her Finery) was the moſt brilliant in Dreſs and Dia- 
monds, even to a Degree of Profuſion, Charlette ; 
but I Il tell you how, ſhe. managed it, my dear. She 
had crowded-i in all poor Lady Louiſa's Jewels (her 
Son's late Wife) which are moſt elegantly ſet, 
with. her own old-faſhioned Breaſt-plate in the 
Taſte of the laſt Century; but they were full as 
- diſtinguiſhable one from the other, as Powder from 
Grey-hairs, or Mrs, Pembroke's French-plate Tea- 
kettle and Lamp from a Silver one. Not to lead 
you a longer Dance, Charlotte, (for I think I have 
Bl well hattered you) the Ball continued its 
riſkneſs and Vivacity tolerably well till about 
| Heven, when it began to dwindle from little to 
leſs (like Jenny Weidemanſel, that every body ſays 
gros ſhorter and ſhorter) and departed this tran- 
boy Life as the Clock uch Twelve. It was 
| _ ſucceeded 
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ſucceeded in Eſtate and Honours by a prodigious 
cold Collation, which made but a very indifferent 
Figure at an immoderate Expence. 


Sa, Charlotte, boos I To ( — 
Tue Pertueſt of a Female Muſe) 

A Birth-night ſtately Dame Oe 

In aukward Gold, and proud Brocade. 
Ipilſ near ber placed an bumbler Fur, 

Of eafier lefs ficted Air. 

Could with ſuperior Luftre nm . 
X 2 ſimple Luteftring, or Tobin. 2 - * 2 2 
Which'i is all at preſent (according to the common 
Phraſe of writing) from, K 1 
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My Voxss to , Pac ET L 
4 fanciful Ain Troubles of a ine, 
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Hapftead, ING Morning, Neon and r bt, 
from Fan eee 8 


ah dear Mi iſe Paget, ; 2h 

O living Creature, but dear you, cou'd have fo 
delighted I by myſelf I: really and truly your 
hiſtoticat Deſcription of the Egerton-Green Hop, 
has been a moſt reſtoring Cordial to the Spirits of a 
deplorable Charlotte Votes. 

This very Hour am I wiſhing aha wiſhing for 
fuch a Campanion'as your deat ſolitary Mrs. Bart- 
lett, whilſt you, Sukey, are ſighing for Ranelagh, and 
Faux- Hull. I am a perfet Enfant perdu in the 
 Frontofthe Battle of Deſpair. Ma'am, my Aunt 
| Jallingford has had a Return of her Megrims, and 
| no Victim truly but miſerable me can appeaſe the 
Fury of her evil Genius. So ſhe has begged me of 
my Mamma, as Nancy Preflen”s rich Sauce-Box of 
an humble Servant did her, without looking upon 
the Girl's own Conſent as a thing requiſite to be 
i Afolicited. Nancy, Ma'am, was married yeſterday 
|| Morning at the Savoy. Prefier gave her but a dirty 
{ thouſand Pound, (O for Eſtates of three Thouſand 
a Year !) and fo ſhe is to look upon herſelf from her 


Wedding: day forth for eyermore, obliged for 
her 


* 
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ber Pin money to the Generoſity of her Huſband, 
which ſhe's greatly to be envied for without alt 
doubt ! — But I forget myſelf wretchedly---dear 
Miſs Pages overfook my Abſurdities. I am 
as ſtupid as Mrs. Enfield. All yeſterday Morn- 
ing my "Aunt fancied herfelf a Pea-Hen. You 
may think it incredible, but upon my Life and 
Soul *tis veritable Fact. Down ſhe ſet herſelf, 
Fuley, in an eaſy Chair, fighing and complaining 
with infinite Diſcompoſure, beating the Devil's Tat- 
too with her Foot upon the Frame of a Table in- 
ceſſantly for two Hours; and aſking every Crea- 
ture about her if her horrid Scream was not offen- 
five to the Company. Dr. Bramſten i is afraid it 
will turn to downright Melancholy: there is but 
one Symptom he ſays that oppoſes fuch a Conjecture, 
and that is her exceſſive Inclination to change the 
Humour of her Fancifulnefs from one Complaint to. 
another. --- This Morning at Four -o'Clock the 
called one of her Sitters up, and bid her come very 
gently.to the Bed for fear of waking her.---Ma'am, 
fays the Nurſe, your Ladyſhip is already awake -=- 
No, Fool, ſays, ſhe, I was. ina ſound Sleep but 
two Moments ago and defigned to have continued ſo 
the Winter. -I am barmleſs inoffenſive 

9 7 will ſoon make an 
end of me- and ſhedding 3 a moſt plentiful Shower ; 


of Tears, ſhe began to be a little more compoſed, . 
till the Milk-woman arrived, whom ſhe miſtook. 
for poor Puls, and v Was terrified into three Quarters 
of a Fit. Upon my Credit and Honour the poor 
Gentlewoman i is neither more no cles d than, a Couſin 1 
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Betty; ſhe'lI take neither Phyſic nor Advice; but 
has a vaſt Opinion of. preventive. Remedies, and 
has walked with a Stick, God knows how long, for 
fear ſhe ſhould be lame. You that never know 
hat it is to be low-ſpirited, if you cou d get a few 
Friends to talk to you, can have no Idea of ſuch a 
whimſical Delirium. But ſhe is really the Object 
which I have repreſented her, and I do aſſure you, 
Madam Suey, (if you chuſe for your Conviction 
more Inſtances than one) Dr. Bramfon. ſays that 
he knew a great Student attheUniverſity.who fancied 
be was an Egg, and was perpetually, lolling in an 
eaſy Chair like a Lady that lies. in, till after ſome 
Months of Fears, and Languiſhings, and ready to 
die Apprehenſions, he heard his outſide Shell (by a 
fortunately droll and windy Accident) give a bounc- 
ing Crack, which hatched him into himſelf again. 
I I wich to the Lord I knew what happy Cataſtrophe 
would have that Effect upon my Aunt Wallingfora, 
for I verily believe if I'm to live with her ſeven 
ſucerfire. Days, 1 ſhall be. as much out of MY Wits | 
pm N Na 575 
20 4 
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Ma- am, 1 ſuffer not only the diurnal Teaze, Teae, 
Teaze, of my poor fanciful Aunt, but the moſt ima- 
ginably diſmal of Impriſonments. — The Room we 
_ Dormice are incloſed in (for we areall of a Feather) is 
entirety, in cloſe Mourning, that is to fay, Sukey, 
only the middle Stripe of the Windows- ſhutter i 
leſt a-jar, admitting one ſolitary ſparkling Stream 


of Sun- ſhine, 'Whirrrr-r-r go the odious Coaches 
to 
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to the Long-room—cruel to reflect upon, and not 

a Creature (I dare believe) in one of them, but to 

be ſure cranes out her gloting Head to tantalize my 
miſerable Half-face at the Window Slip. 

Do, dear Miſs Paget, contrive a Contrivance for 
my Relief, and your Petitioner ſhall ever pray. 
I might have gone to my Uncle Trelawney's, in 
Waircefterſhire, but that wou'd have been out of 
the Frying pan into the Fire for he, poor Man, has 
everlaſtingly the Gout, and Bet Trelawney writes 

me Word, that he never uſes a kinder Expreſſion 
than dam you, but generally he ſays dam you MI 
Twenty times have I had it in my Head to contri 
how to be exchanged for Siſter Nera. But 
ſhe's an artful Huſſey, and Pm afraid of the Con- 
ſequence, of fuch a Project N ou muſt know, my 
dear Suley, that my Aunt is violent fond of me, 
(whether Pea-Hen or Dormſouſe) and ſays frequently 
that her Houſe, and her Gardens, and her Jewels, 
and God knows what beſides, i is to be all her dear, 
dear Charlotte's; and ten to one but upon a little 
Provocation ſhe would take it into her whimſical 
Noddle to call every Inch of it her dear, dear Norg's, 
O my preſaging, pit-a- patting, fooliſh Heart! 
what a Calamity it is to have other People's, Hu- 
mours to deal with as tenderly as one's ..in 
| Night, night; dear Miſs, Paget, and if F ciend{bip 
ſhould caſually let ſlip the Opportunity of writing 
me an immediate Line of Comfort, let Compaſſion 


be kigdly an Bebalf 1 poor Charlotte 
Vakess. u or 
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Comfort for the above Calamities, | The IWerld al 


. fanciful alike: — Miſs Paget's happy Proſpect of 
a . from Sent, with Free __—_ in 


S | Bartlett-Grave. Thurſday Evening. 


19. my Fn Charlotte Votes, from the very 

Cockles of my Heart. — But be patient Child, 
and think that if inſtead of the odious Whirrr-r- r 
of Coaches as you call it, you was cooped up in 
one of our ſolitary Pens, and never faw or heard 
any Thing within a Mile of the Houſe-Door, but a 
Cart. Nov that is really a Subject for the Pen of 
a Tragedian Upon my Lite, Charlotte, (one of 
Job's Comforters as you may take me for) I had ra- 
ther have half the Stream of Sunſhine that eomes 
darting in at your deſolate Window-Slip, than all 
the Light that Bartlett-Grove enjoys from the Dawn 
of Day to Midnight. The Sound of à Coach- 
Wheel, Child, (unleſs tis of a Sunday Morning in- 


- deed) gives me new Life, my dear, and I believe 


—_ e me if I was ſprawling — Serioully 

tho', Charlatre, I will endeavour what I can to pro- 
mote your Eſcape without Detriment to your Credit 
with» the Dormouſe. Truly I'm not ſo little ac- 
quainted with the World as you may think me, 


Hon you ſcem to doubt that I can give Credit to 
your 
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your Account of Mrs. Mallingfords Diſorder. 1 
believe all the World has a Spice of it, in ſome De- 
gree. Your melancholy Student fancies himſelf 
an Egg; your Aunt carries her Ideas a Step farther, 
and behold ſhe's a Pea-Hen, and Jenry Rowland 
makes ſtill a higher Progreſs, and miſtakes herſelf 
for a Lady of Quality. Tis the ſame Diſorder, my 
dear, in all the three, and conſequently in a thouſand 
other Inſtances, tho? it is not attended with Symp- 
toms exactly the ſame. Pray conſult with Dr. 
Bram/ten, if my Opinion is not agreeable to the 
Principles of the Faculty, — Here's Mrs. Bartlett, 
my Dear, now fancies ſhe's a happy Woman—nd 
body of any Taſte can think ſo but herſelf ; there- 
fore, Charlotte, I conclude ſhe wants a little of Dr. 
Bramfton's Advice at leaſt I xnow I ſheu'd if ſhe 
was to undertake to form my Opinion of Happineſs 
according to the Model of bers. --- I honour 
myſelf can tell you for my Politeneſs in not vaniſh» 
ing from Bartlett-Grove as ſoon as the Ball was over 
To tell you the real Truth, Charktte, I was afraid 
that too much Inclination to get away wou'd make 
them ſuſpect that I had a Hand in Ber Lawſor's Letter. 
I have every now and then bemmed ĩn -a Sigh from 
one melancholy Corner of my Heart or other 
and Mrs Bartlett ſaid this Morning. Where does 
that come from Sukry ? My poor Aunt Bendifh 
fays I, my dear Hl be d- d if it did, or any 
where near her, fays George Bartlett—and upon my 
Wotd Charlette he might have ventur'd very ſafely.' 
But you muſt know I affect a little Referve now 
= war before my Couſin Bartlet, for tho" ſhe's 
a ſweet 
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à ſweet dear Woman, ſhe is not the ſweet dear 
ſort of Woman ſhe was before Bartlett put her into 
a Nunnery and robbed her of the Freedom ſhe was 
born with. , Circumſtances alter People's Tem- 
pers moſt ſurpriſingly, Charlotte, (which obſerve [ 
don't however communicate to you by way of 
News,) nor could I have ever believed it poſſible, 
till Iſaw it with my Eyes, (and yet perhaps I only 
think I ſee it now) that Nancy Denniſon by taking 
the Name of Mrs, Bartlett, for that's the only Al- 
teration. I'm determined that Matrimony. ſhall e- 
ver make in my Temper, ſhou'd be ſo totally ano- 
ther Woman. To me, my dear, tis all Chemic Art, 
and like Mr. King' s Experiment, that by the Afliſt- 
ance of a little almoſt imperceptible has 
changes a Glaſs, of fair Water into any Colour 
that he pleaſes.— To my weak Apprehenſion, 
Charlatte; theſe Things ate juſt an equal Wonder. 
Now, my dear Miſs Hates, I'll tell you ſomething 
for you to wonder at ſome what ſtranger, Ma'am, 
than a two-headed Cow, or an Alligator, or a High- 
German Doctor, or Mrs, Partington (as you told 
me) at Ranclagb with her Huſband, } - Only, Holes, 


Mrs. Tunbridge Wells has ſent her Compliments ta 


me, and ſhould be extremely glad of my Company 
for a few Weeks, Couꝰ d you have believed, Char- 


latte, that I could have ſat writing this Nonſenſe,of 
an Hour, without mentioning one Syllable of [ſuch 
a Sound of Rapture. I am amazed at ſuch a Com · 

mand of my Paſſions, and begin to ſuſpe& that l 
have caught the Knack of it of Mrs. Bartlett, Dear, 
dear Charlotte, (8s your Aunt ſays) only. think how. 
wow? £ happy 
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happy a Creature I am—releaſed from this State- 
Priſon—ſo beyond all my Hopes—and ſo decently 
with Regard to my Couſin Bartlett, and to dear 
Tunbridge too Impoſſible I muſt look over my Mam- 
ma's Letter once more, and ſee if Joy and Haſte, 
and a little Bit of Aſtoniſhment, have not got the 
better of my IntelleQuals No, tis even ſo.— To- 
morrow Morning, Charlotte, I ſet out for Town; L 
am reſolved to call upon you at Hampſtead, to thank 
you for your Remembrance of me in my Captivity. 
Mamma's Chariot meets me at Huntingdon. 1 
don't ſuppoſe we ſhall go ſooner to the dear Wells 
than Monday, for Mrs. Morton and Miſs | Evelyn 
(who would not for the Univerſe travel upon à 
Sabbath-day) are to be of the Party. Vou know, 
my dear Voles, their inſuperable Formality. But 
Sukey Paget is no Changeling : Mamma writes me 
word, that Im to be under their Care; I'd as lieve 
be under St. Paul's Church for fix Weeks almoſt, 
or even at Bartlett-Grove—but you know my deat 
Mamma is pretty poſitive and croſs, and now ſhe 
has the Gout (ſhe writes me word) I conclude 
her a little erofſer than ordinary; ſs if I don't accept 
of the Scheme upon theſe Terms, I ſhan't have it pro- 
bably at all. So L have wrote her a violent dutiful 
Anſwer (like an Addreſs after a Rebellion) and how 
glad T ſhall be (I have told her) of ſo material 
an Advantage as my Couſin Evelyn and Mrs. 
Morton's Company. That will pleaſe my Mother, 
Charlotte, to a high Degree Pm perſuaded.” Me- 
thinks I ſee the dear Creature dimple her fat Chin, 
and ſmile over the falſe Jade 'of a Letter, and 
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read it in her Dreffing-room to my Couſin Ol/or, 


and afk her if ſhe may believe what the rude Girl 


promiſes her. If ſhe conſults her Eaſe, Charlotte, 
ſhe ſhould believe it; but if ſhe's to build upon the 
Trutt of the Matter, I'd adviſe her not to believe 
it, for hang me if Pl be governed by ſuch Gover- 
neſſes; no, P!I ſooner go with Nera and Kitty to 
Num 1. Square. If it was poflible, dear Votes, 
for you to give us the Meeting I Only think how 
you and I ſhould make my Governef Morton look 
about her ! carking and fretting, and making ſuch 
4 Pother, juſt as you have ſeen, dear Charts, a 
motherly clucking Hen that has the Care of ſome 
obſtinate young Ducks; ſhe, poor Creature, treads 
round and round a horrid Pond, with many a 
weary Step, which the little Brood, conſcious that 
tis their own Element, paddle about every Part 
of, with Joy and Eagerneſs, and are their own 
wiſer Security. ” Our Element, you know, dear 
Vekes, is polite Society. She I expect me, I ſup- 
poſe, to be immured with her and Miſs Evehn, to 
muſe over Night-thoughts, and Milton Parade 
Loft; and Clariſſa. I know their favourite Authors, 
Ebarlotte, from their Manner and their Converſa- 
tian. | Nay, I. believe there is. ſcarcely a Day 
paſſes in which one of them does not read the 
Bible, but I wonld not ſay that of them perempto- 
rily in polite Company. But however, Charlette, 
this I can venture to ſay, that they'll find a Grain 
of Difficulty -to- deal with in the Compoſition of 
their new Pupil elect. That, dear Fakes, we'll 


conſider. farther about, 28 it is fill in the Mill- 
| ſtone 
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ſtone of Futurity, which my Eyes have not Saga 
city enough to penetrate. — Thus far into it, 


 Charl:tte, I have the Happineſs to ſee clearly, 


that I ſhall ever be with Sincerity and Frindihip 
yaur W affectionate 1 


soxkr, : 
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C HAP. V. 
The Hiſtory of ARCHIBALD and Mr. Mor s- 
WORTH continued. 312 


Archibald dances with a Benutiful Vat Their 
Converſation about the Taſte and Diver fions 


the Engliſh, Diſcovery made 'of the furprifmg 
Kind. The Violence of & mutual Paſſion. 


EE Travellers whom we left / at' Rene 
| were now arrived at Venice, where they 
made a longer Stay than had been originally in 
their Deſign, not only from a natural Aptitude of 
Delay, which might detain the curious Itinerant 
in that delightful Region of the World; but from 


2 more important Motive, ten wiſhes o be 
communicated to the Reader.. oy 


It happened ſoon after their Atrival that Signor 
en gave a nen, Maſque upon ac- 


Count 
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count of his Marriage with Danna Antenietta, 2 
Portugueſe Lady of great Diſtinction. Moſt of 
the Venetian Nobility, and ſeveral Engliþ Gentle. 
men of Eminence, were invited to this Entertain. 
ment, among whom Archibald was by no mean 
the leaſt conſpicuous. The Aſſembly was nume- 
rous and brilliant. «Archibald (Favourite of For- 
tune) attir'd in a Spaniſh Habit, danced a Savy- 
ard Minuet-with-a Lady of incomparable Beauty, 
She repreſented an Indian Princeſs, and diſcovered 
in the Choice of her Apparel an extreme Elegance 
of Fancy, as in the Air of her Perſon a Pattern 
of the Noble and the Magnificent. Her admir- 
able Structure, and Delicaqy of Proportion, diſ. 
covered themſelves in the Dance to great Advan- 
tage, in which ſhe. acquitted herſelf to Admira 
ration, whilſt her Partner concurred to give an ad- 
ditional Luſtre to her Charms, by a correſpondent 
Gracefulneſs and Sympathy of Motion. As Con- 
| noiſſeurs in the Beauties of a Tit:an, or a. M. 
chael Angels, judiciouſſy diſpoſing fine Portraits in | 
a proper Light, increaſe the Value of the Pe- 
formance in the Beholder's Eye; ſo ſeems Nature 
to rejoice in a certain peculiar Addreſs, and engag- 0 
ing Eaſe of Attitude ; ſkilful to recommend by 
ſuch well · choſen ee her inimitable Origi- « 
1 nals to Admiration. _ 
Archibald ſuddenly became affected with an int 
3 mate Veneration for this amiable Lady, and con- 
ducting her to her Seat, took the Liberty of tell- 
ing her, that being a Native of England, he wa 
_ unfortunately a Stranger to the Venetian Cuſtom, 
F but 


. 
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* 
but pod that it was not requiſite, that the Ehn 
cluſion of the Minuet ſhould terminate their Con- 
verſation. Signora, who was not leſs defirous of 2 
ſome farther, Conference with her Partner, indi- 
rely gave him to underſtand that his Converſation 
would not be at all unacceptable to her, by making 
Enquiries” about the politer Entertainments of the 
Britiſh Nobility and Gentry, „ having heard 
&« (ſhe ſaid) with Submiſſion, that the Diverſions 
&« of his n _ * nr ne ele- 
« int” fv amn od 01 25 23 
% Theo Myſquerades (he: Laid): were mali no- 
thing comparable in Elegance or Magnificence, 
eto thoſe which he had ſeen Abroad. For that 

very few Entertainments, of that ſort, were given 
at the Expence of the Nobility in their private 
« Farnilies to celebrate great Events, ſuch as gave 
« Birth to the preſent luftrious Aſſembly; but that 
ei the loweſtof theVulgar were admitted at Maſque- 


« rades upon a Level with the principal Nobility 


* of the Realm, to the evident Detriment of their 
Families and Fortunes, being ambitious to par- 
* take of the Amuſements of the ſuperior Part of 


the Nation. 


4 Pardon me, Sir, (fays Signora) but it ſeems 
« perfectly equitable to me, and no Occaſion of 


* Surptize, that the Vulgar ſhould aſpire to inter- 


% mix with the Nobility, if the Nobility, conde- 
« {cend to taſte the Pleaſures of the Vulgar ; for. 

© have been informed that your Nation is ex- 
© tremely attached: to Sights of Activity upon the 
„Rope, the Wire, and the Balance; and that 
é Brute 
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4. Brute Animals have been introduced with great 
« Applauſe into the very Theatres ; and the Lady 
cc of our Amhaſſador told me, that ſome of ml 
ec principal Perſonages of the Kingdom had once 
< aſſembled to ſee an Elephant creep into a 
„ Thimble, and ſuffered at the fame time the 
ce the Difcouragement and Ruin of the Opera, 
« which is, in my Opinion, Sir, one of the fineſt 
Entertainments in the World.“ 
Curioſity and the Deſire of Novelty, ſays 
Archibald, do ſometimes prevail upon diſtin- 
<« guiſhed Perſonages to be amuſed with Trifles; 
ec but the: Diverſions which you except to, Showers, 
c are not peculiar to the Nation; and if the Open 
4 is not cauntenanced, the Theatre finds its Intereſt 
« in its Diſcouragement; and it is univerſally allow- 
4 ed, that there are at this Day in England ſome 
«of the fineſt theatrical Performers in Europe.“ 
e Ves, the Lady faid, and ſome of the mol 
* tireſome and diſagreeable, according to all Ac- 
40 counts; whereas in France there was ſcarce 2 
« Character in any of their Plays which was not 
| «6 ow heh with admirable Propriety, that that there 
.& zvery Performer was conſpicuous. 
The Crown of France, Madam, ſays Arch: 
cc bald, has given ſuch extraordinary Encourage- 
d ment to their Company of Comedians, that 
4 their Perfection is not at all ſurpriſing; but 
Le pardon me, for I have ſeen the French Perfor 
4c prides? lid; and in general they deſerve the 
c Character which you —— them with; but : 
ce few of the principal Actors upon the Engl 
406 Stage, of both Sexes, are infinitely their Supe- 
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« ſions; and Tam perſuaded that in a few Years 
« (if I am not too partial to the brighteſt Star of 
« Genius that ever ſhone upon the Stage) the 
te Britiſ Theatre will be confeſſedly the moſt ac- 
«compliſhed in the World. The ill Succeſs of 
« the Opera, Madam, does not only give Encou- 
« ragement to ſuch Hopes as theſe, but more 
« frequent Opportunities of fine Concerts of Mu- 
« {ic and the Oratorio; People of Rank amuſe 
« themſelves alſo at Ridottos, and Aſſemblies at 
&« public Places, and other faſhionable Interviews 


<« among private Families called Routs, for the En- 


« couragement of Society and Good-Breeding. And 


e ſometimes (ſays Signora interrupting him) of 


« Gaming, I preſume, and bad Hours; you will 


pardon, Sir, ſuch a ConjeQure, for not being 


better acquainted with Aſſemblies of ſuch a Na- 
ture, I can only judge of the Effect, which to 
eme they ſeem capable of producing.“ 

Archibald. was preparing to give a more exact 
Account in Deſence of an Entertainment fo uni- 
verfally received in England, when caſting his Eye 
upon the beautifully ſlender Arms of the ſatirical 
Unknown, he faw the memorable Bracelets which 
he had preſented to Signora Andrei at Turin. Not 
able to retain one Moment in ſecret ſo curious a 


- Diſcovery : © Adorable Lady, ſays he, is it 


< poſſible, that I have the honour of converſing 


with Signora Tereſa Sophia? Diſcloſe ye con- 


ſcious Bracelets this inexplicable Myſtery!“ It is 
eaſily imagined that this extraordinary Occurrence 


very much ſurpriſed the Lady. The innocent 


Freedom which ſhe had taken with Archibald did 
E not 
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not make her afraid to acknowledge, though 
with ſome Conſuſion, that her Name was Tereſa 
Sophia, but before ſhe continued to have farther 
Converſation with him, ſhe could not, ſhe ſaid, 
but inſiſt upon knowing, who he was, and by 


what Means entitled to any Acquaintance wh: 


her. If you, Madam, ſays Archibald, are Sig- 
nora Tereſa Sophia, it is my Misfortune to be 
« the Object of your Reſentment, and relating to 


ce her the Affair of that diſorderly Adventure at 


“Turin, took an Opportunity of commending 
« highly the Generoſity and Politeneſs of Signor An. 
« grein and his Lady; and taking off his Maſk to 
add to her Surprize, he diſcovered to. her the 
very Perſon which had before robbed her of her 
Heart. 

Little did Arebibald think that the Lady whom 
he now converſed with was the ſame beautiful Di- 
ana which had engaged his ſupreme Admiration 
at Turin; nor could Signora Tereſa Sophia have 
imagined it poſſible that the Youth who had in- 


ſenſibly gained her Affections was numerically 
Mr. Evelyn. 

This 8 of Cauſes in fa- 
vour of an Event, the Object of their mutual 
Wiſhes, invited the youthful Lovers to diſcloſe 
their tender Regards for each other with Freedom 


and Delight reciprocal; confiding in a virtuous 
Senſe of undiſſembled Honour, they now profeſſed 
the Unity of their Hearts, and with equal Proteſt- 
ations of Sincerity, reſolved upon an inſeparable 
Attachment of Souls, bound by that golden Chain 
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of Love, whoſe well -· conſtructed Parts no human 
Force can diſcontinue. | 
| Archibald repreſented to the beloved Lady, that 
he had -a Father and Mother, whoſe extreme Ten- 
derneſs for him had forgiven all his Extravagan- 
ces, and overcome thoſe Paſſions by an affectionate 
Lenity and Indulgence, which the moſt intenſe Se- 
verity could never have perſuaded him to ſubdue. 
That he was havpily aſſured of their Congratulations 
upon the Honour he ſought after by his Paſſion 
for ſo amiable a Lady, and requeſted her to' per- 
mit him the Liberty of propoſing to Signor An- 
dreini the Alliance which he ſo paſſionately hoped 
for with her illuftrious Family. | 

The conſtant Tereſa Sophia was not leſs deter- 
mined to contribute to the happy Accompliſhment 
of this Affair, but aſſured Mr. Evelyn, that no 
Advantages, ſhe feared, would prevail upon her 
Father to conſent to ſuch a Propoſal. That his 
extreme Attachment to his Religion, and the 
Value which he ſet upon the Nobility of his Birth, 
and indeed his partial Fondneſs for her, inclining 
him to diſpoſe of her in Marriage to a young 
Nobleman (whoſe Alliance he looked upon as an 
additional Luſtre to his Family) made an Attempt 
of that ſort impracticable either to her Application 
or his. But ſhe believed it no impoſſible Thing 
to gain the Intereſt and Approbation of Signora 
Audreini her Mother, and from thence believed 
ſhe ſaw a Star of a benign Aſpect to direct their 
doubiful Conduct in this ambiguous Situation. 

* How, ſays Archibald, can I hope to have a 
« Moment's Conference with the dear Signora 
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c without giving your Father ſome Occaſion of 
„ apprehending my Deſign ? Is it poſſible that he 
* will not ſuſpect my treacherous Love of his 
de Tereſa © Can he permit a youthful Stranger to 
« approach ſo divine a Treaſure, and admit no 
&« ſecret Jealouſy of his Honour?“ 

« The Acquaintance, Sir, ſays Tereſa, which 
T you have already with my Father, and the Dig- 
ce nity with which you acquitted yourſelf in th 
« unhappy Affair at Turin, will be a ſufficient In- 
<« troduction to your Perſon, and a favourable 
« Guide to your Deſign. The Moment your 
« Name is intimated as a Viſiter, it will be in- 
t cumbent upon me to retire. My Father does 
& not permit me to be ſeen at 2 though I 
had ſomewhat more Indulgence at Turin. But 
« let us not deſpair, you have an unknown Friend 
« in Signora Andrei: : And ſhe once ſaid to me, 
<« Tereſa, I could wiſh to give you in Marriage to 
c ſuch a Gentleman. But adieu! the Converſa- 
c tion which has contributed to make us one, 
may, if too long perfevered in, be a Means of 
ce ſeparating us for ever.” 

With this parting Salutation left ſhe her capti- 
vated Admirer, and ſeemed to intermix with the 
Gaieties of the magnificent Aſſembly ; but her 
whole Heart was devoted to other Thoughts, and 
complaining to her Mother, that ſhe was not per- 


fectiy well, they retired ſooner than uſual from 
the Maſquerade, 
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CHAP. VL 


Signora Andrein!'s Conference with the Lady Tereſa 
Sophia, containing Speculation extremely intereſt- 
ing to the Lover. 


Mmediately upon their Return home, Signora 

Andreini tenderly queſtioning her Daughter con- 
cerning her Diſorder, was informed by her, that 
her Partner was Mr. Archibald Evelyn, and had 
diſcovered her by the Bracelet which he had pre- 
ſented to Signora Andreini. She then acquainted 
her with Part of the Converſation which had 
paſſed between them ; related to her the Adven- 
ture at the Maſquerade at Turin, that there ſhe 


had received an indelible Impreſſion in his Favour : 


That the Image of him had till continued with 
unalterable Perſeverance in her Thoughts, and 
that ſhe had ſcarcely ever enjoyed her uſual Com- 
poſure and Serenity ſince that fatal Interview. She 


then conjured her to forgive the tender Paſſion, 


and if ſhe could forgive it, to adviſe her how to 
proceed in ſo delicate an Affair. Remember, 
6 deareſt Signora, ſays ſhe, that the Britiſb Mini- 
« ſter aſſured my Father, that he was a Youth of 


great Expectations, and of a Family of antient 
Eminence and Honour; yet would J not (for all 


„the World can give) take this adventurous Step, 
but under your Protection and Support.” 
Signora Andreini knew well by Experience the 
Tenderneſs of the female Heart, and the Impreſ- 
lion which Nature has made it capable of, from 
E 3 | Love's» 


Love's imperial Signet. She was fond of Tereſa 
to extremity, and tenderly ſhed a Tear of Pity tor 
her as ſhe recited the Story of her Paſſion. 

„My dear Child, ſays the Parent, do not let 
<« this Affair afflict your inexperienced Heart. The 
« Paſſion is now ſuch as may be overcome. [ 
dare not attempt to give Succeſs to this Amour, 
« Your Father has already conſidered to whom 
« he will propoſe you in Marriage, and is deter- 
s mined: you know, my Dear, the Severity of 
« his Temper, and I am above Meaſure diſtreſſed 
at this Declaration of pg Paſſion for the Eng. 
« / /þ Gentleman,” 

Let me be all Sb er (rep! ies Tereſa, the 

Tears faſt trickling down her virgin Cheeks.) It 
ee ismy Duty to the deareſt and beſt of Parents; but 
know my own Heart, and it is incapable of 
% Change.” 
Hier Mother being willing to give her all the 
Encouragement which ſhe herſelf could ven- 
ture to depend upon, aſſured her, that ſhe would 
inſinuate directly ſomewhat of the Matter to Sig- 
nor Andreini, and endeavour to diſcover his Senti- 
ments of it, and if he ſhould ſhew any the leaſt In- 
' clination to favour Archibald's Addreſſes, promiſed 
_ faithfully to do her utmoſt to promote the defigned 
Succeſs of them, 

«© But how, my dear Mother, ſays Tereſa, will but 
« jt be poſſible to proceed, if my Father ſhould 
& utterly diſcountenance ſuch a Deſign ?” 

As my dear, replies Signora, I am too firmly 
& perſuaded that he will, and then I am afraid 
* his Determination will admit of no Advice of 
6 Cone- 
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( Conſequence enough to make him change it, 


« in ſo intereſting a Circumſtance as this. 
« And will not my dear Father then, ſays ſhe, 


« conſpire with you to pay ſome Regard to the 


« Tenderneſs of a Paſſion which he cannot have 
« been a Stanger to? If a Situation in Life, which 
e may do no Diſhonour to our F amily, be what 
« he would obtain for me, here is no Proſpect of 
« a Diſappointment in that Article; and if my Fa- 
« ther's religious Principles may occalion his Ob- 
« jection to my Choice, why does he, to this 
« Day, permit you, Signora, the Exerciſe of the 
« Religion of your Anceſtors, and which you 
« yourſelf have taught me from my Infancy to 
« have a very favourable Opinion of? — But pray, 
« my dear Mother, inform me {for now ſuch a 
« Part of your own Hiſtory may give me Comfort 
& as Well as Inſtruction) by what happy Means my 
% Father obtained you in Marriage from your 
« Grand-mother, the old Countels of Schulemberg 
« of Saxony.“ 


CHAP, 
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CHAP, vl. 
Signora Andreini's brief History of berſelf.. 


Y Father, Count Veſinar, being unfor- 
L tunately ſlain in Battle, at the Siege of 
Frederickſhall, left me to the Care of my Uncle 
Schulemberg, and my Mother the Counteſs Dow- 
ager of Veſmar; but ſhe ſurviving my poor Fa- 
ther but a few Months, my Grandmother, the 
Counteſs Dowager of Schulemberg, who tender- 
ly loved me, took me under her Protection. 
With her I lived till I was ſixteen Years of Age, 
having been carefully educated in the Princi- 
ples of the Lutheran Perſuaſion, which then ob- 
tained great Influence in the Territories of Sax- 
ny. Upon his Serene Electoral Highneſs's Promo- 
tion to the Kingdom of Poland, which demands a 
Romen-Catlelic Sovereign, the Religion of the 
Electorate became influenced by the Example of 
that Prince, and the Nobility (but chiefly the 
Attendants at the Court) diſclaiming the Lutherans, 
embraced the Religion of the Church of Nome; 
that is, my Dear pretended to embrace it: For 
Principles which will admit of ſuch an Indifference 
are as no Principles at all. 
Upon this Revolution thoſe of the reformed 
Party, who were determined to forego all ſecular 
Advantages, for the Sake of the Proteſtant Reli- 


gion, 
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gion, were received at Court with a Coolneſs 
which gave Occaſion of Diſguſt to many of the 
Nobility z among which was the. old Counteſs 
Schulemberg, who retired to the Caſtle of Meſmar, 
taking me to accompany her Retreat, and confirm 


my Attachment to the Lutheran Perſuaſion : For 


ſhe was a conſcientious and good Woman, and 
greatly above all pecuniary Motives, or Intereſts 
of wordly Magnificence, where her Religion was 
concerned. 

But the Count, my Uncle, who was my Gu 
dian, following the profeſſed Religion of the Ele- 
Qoral Court, would not permit me to reſide at 
the Caſtle of JY:ſmar. He obtained therefore an 
Order from his Majeſty, empowering him to un- 
dertake the future Care of my Education; but 
the Pains which had been taken to inſtruct me in 
Preteſtant Principles were not ineffectual to their 
Deſign. It became neceſſary for me to be called 
a Roman-Catholic, becauſe my Guardian would 
then have it ſo; but ſecretly, and in my Conſci- 
ence, I received the Doctrines of Luther, with an 
inflexible Reſolution. 

At this Juncture of Time his Royal Highneſs, 
the young Electoral Prince Auguſtus, was cele- 
brating his Marriage with her ſerene Highneſs the 
Princeſs Maria Foſepha of Buvaria. To honour 
the Nuptials of this accompliſhed Pair, the Court 
of Saxony appeared in prodigious Magnificence and 
Splendor : Your Father, Signior Andreini, (then 
making the Tour of Germany,) was attracted, by 
E 5 a 
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a Curioſity very natural to the Polite, to viſit the 
Court of Dreſden, at this happy Criſis of public 
Feſtivity and Rejoicing. He firſt ſaw me in the 
Gardens of the Electoral Palace. 

The Conſequence of this Interview, my Dear, 
was an immediate Application to Count Schulem- 
berg, for his Conſent to addreſs me. Your Fa- 
ther then was the fineſt Perſon of a Man I ever 
ſaw with my Eyes. 

My Guardian liſtened attentively to the Pro- 
poſals of Signor Andreini, he being immenſely 


rich, of a diſtinguiſhed Family, and a Roman- 


Catholic, In a few Words, Tereſa, his Application 
met with Succeſs : The Count retiring with me to 
my Dreſſing- Room, thus took upon him to adviſe 
e My dear Elizabetha Sophia, Signor Andreini 
« has demanded you of me in Marriage, I have 
% made the ſtricteſt Enquiry concerning him, of 
« thoſe who are very well able to inform me of 
c his Merit, , He is one of the moſt accompliſhed 
« Noblemen Jo Venice, and his Fortune will be 
« ſufficient to continue to you a Magnificence, 
« worthy the only Daughter of the illuſtrious 
Count I//mer.” 

I I begged of my Uncle to permit me a few Days, 
to conſider of the propoſed Alliance, for that, al- 
though he was undoubtedly a Judge of the Ad- 
vantages which I might receive, he could not be 
eaually ſure with what Satisſaction I might en jay 


The 


. them, 
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The Count told me, he thought I was ex- 
tremely delicate in my Reſolves, but that he would 
conſent to my Requeſt for the Love he bore my 
worthy Father and Mother, who he believed, he 
ſaid, would have ſo far indulged me themſelves. 

Immediately, Tereſa, I diſpatched an Expreſs to 
IW:ſmar Caſtle, to inform my dear Grandmother 
of what has paſſed, for I had determined not to 
engage in an Affair of that ſort without her direct 
Approbation. For to me ſhe had been as an affecti- 
onate Parent, and I conſidered it my Duty to be- 
have to her as a Daughter. 

The. old Contents (knowing all other Motives 
ineffectual) artfully managed ſo as to be reconciled 
to my Guardian, cauſing him to be informed that 
ſhe was happily converted from the Errors of the 
Proteftant Perſuaſion, by the pious Prayers and ad- 
mirable Solidity of the Arguments of the good Bi- 
ſhop of Necera ; and forgetful of the Love ſhe 
had for Retirement, ſhe came inſtantly to Court 
under Pretence of the Regard ſhe thought her- 
ſclf obliged to pay to their Royal Highneſſes up- 
on this Occaſion of public Congratulation. ; 

The Count received his Mother with all poſſible 
Demonſtrations of Joy, and communicated to her 
the Deſign he had in View of giving me in n 
riage to Signor Andreini. 

The Counteſs diſſembling her Diſinelination to 
ſuch a Propoſal, counterfeited a Surprize of Joy, 
making me a large Preſent to adorn my approach- 
ing Nuptials. In the mean Time ſhe inſtructed 


me how to create new Delays to the Accompliſh» 
ment 
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ment of the Affair, till Signor Andreini ſhould 
oblige himſelf, by a ſeparate Clauſe in the Mar- 
riage Articles, to indulge me in the free Exerciſe 
of the Lutheran Religion, if my Conſcience would 
not permit me to embrace the Roman-Catbolic. 
By this Stratagem the Count was prevailed up- 
on to think, that all Parti es were perfectly recon- 
ciled to the propoſed Marriage, and introduced 
Signor Andreini with great Form and Ceremony to 
my Acquaintance : He was really the moſt finiſhed 
Gentleman, exceedingly polite, and of ſo fine a 
Manner and Addreſs, that it was impoſſible not 
to accept his Paſſion with a Gratitude that wiſhed 
to return it. 
At the ſecond or third Viſit, my * Ad- 
mirer, (expreſſing the Vehemence of his Love in 
many a tender Sonnet) urged to bring Matters to 
a Concluſion: Having long, he ſaid, deſired to 
ſee his native Country, from which the Miſtreſs of 
his Heart had detained him in a Confinement more 
agreeably than Liverty. All Lovers, Tereſa, ſay 
theſe fine Speeches in order to ſteal away our Af- 
fections, whillt we are engaged in cloſe Atten- 
tion to their delightful Flattery.— But I had reſolv- 
ed not to recede, even in the minuteſt Circum- 
ſtances, from the Inſtructions which I had receiv- 
ed of the old Counteſs ; and whilſt I was feigning 
Occaſions of Delay, and amuſing the diſtracted 
Inamorato, (which I had the Succeſs, my Dear, to 
do) with Promiſes for near eleven Months ; the 
Death of my Uncle, Schulemberg, changed the 
Face of Affairs, and put me once more * 
R 3 i ro- 
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protection of the good Guardian of my religiens 
as well as civil Intereſts, 

With all convenient Expedition, Tereſa, we re- 
tired again to the Caſtle of Meſmar, my poor 
Grandmother being inconſolable upon the Death 
of Count Schulemberg, and burying her Prejudices 
and Reſentments with his deceaſed Perſon, la- 
mented the Loſs of him with an unfeigned Con- 
ſtancy of Affliction. The dear Signor Audreini 
ſoon diſcovered our Retreat, waited on us with a 
noble and ſuperb Retinue, and renewed his. Soli- 
citations with inexpreſſible Ardour,— The diſcern- 
ing Counteſs (perceiving that his whole Heart's 
Affection was engaged) aſſured him peremptorily, 
that her Conſent and mine were inſeparably one; 
that it could not be poffibly. obtained, but by an 
expreſs Permiſſion to me to profeſs the Protęſtani 
Religion, and a proviſional Security for the Edu- 
cation of all the Daughters which might be the 
Conſequence of our Nuptials in the ſame Princi- 
ples; that her Daughter had been, from her In · 
fancy, a Lutheran, That ſhe was at Liberty to 
renounce her Perſuaſion ; but ſhould not be con- 
trained to it. 

Signor replied, with ſume Emotion, that the Ve- 
netians univerſally acknowledged the Power of the 
Holy See, and he could not ſubmit to the Terms 
propoſed by the Counteſs without Violence to his 
Conſcience, and Oppoſition to the Authority, of 
the Church, | 


Neither can I recede (ſays the Counteſs) from 


the propoſed Conditions without Violence to my 


2 Con- 
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Conſcience. The Anceſtors of this young Lady 
have for many Generations proteſted againſt the 
Authority of the Roman Church, although your 
Family, Signor, have implicitly acknowledged ſuch 
Juriſdition. A Diſpenſation may be obtained, as 
far as religious Principles are concerned in the pro- 
poſed Alliance, and without this expreſs Article of 
Privilege it will be in vain for you to folicit your 
Addreſſes to my Grand- daughter Elizabetha Sophia, | 
Signor then deſired a private Conference with © 
me, but found me of the ſame Sentiments unalter- 
ably with the Counteſs. He determined therefore 
to procure a Diſpenſation, having too fincere a 
Value for me, to relinquiſh his Affection or his 
Purſuits. The Marriage-Articles were agreed up- 
on, to the entire Satisfaction of my good Parent, 
and cur Nuptials ſolemnized at the Caſtle of Ve 
mar, and having been very graciouſly received at 
the Electoral Court, we proceeded, my Dear, to 
Venice, with a mutual Impatience: He from a 
natural Partiality to his Country, and I, Tereſa, 
from an equal Vehemence of Deſire to accompany 
him, the moſt engaging Lover, and the tendereſt 
Huſband in the World. 

Thus, my dear Tereſa Sophia, the Diſcretion 
and Piety of a good Parent preſerved me from fall- 
ing a Sacrifice to Principles, which from my Con- 
ſcience I have ever difapproved, and, I hope, my 
Dear, the Care with which I have endeavoured 
to form your tender Thoughts, in favour of the | 
Religion which I prefer, will anſwer my partial 


Expectations. 
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Signora Tereſa, who had more Inclination to 
talk of Love, than any wiſer Subject, innocently 
aſked her Mamma, what Religion Mr. Evelyn was 
of! 

believe (anſwered ſhe) with an agreeable Smile 
upon her Countenance, that at preſent his Deity 
is Cupid. But recommending her Daughter to 
« a good Repoſe (for the Night was far advanced 
« in Age) that, ſhe ſaid, ſhould be the Subject of 
« another Converſation.” 


CHAP. VIII. 


Various Converſations material to the Hiſtory of Ar- 
chibald. 


C8nora Andreini returned early in the Morning 
to-continue the ſerious Debate with her en- 
amoured Daughter, whoſe wounded Heart received 
but ſlender Conſolation from Advice, which did 
not enough coincide with the Prejudice and partial 
Fondneſſes of a Lover, to Ron the good Effect 
which was deſigned. 

She therefore determined to diſcover, at al Ad- 
ventures, this important Secret to Signor Audreini, 
conſidering in her maternal Wiſdom, that the Dif- 
poſal of their Daughter, in ſuch a Manner as con- 
tributed to her Happineſs, was a Thing of the 
utmoſt Conſequence to their own. 


Signor 
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Signor Andrtini, upon his Lady's diſcloſing this 
Affair, diſſembled his Averſion to the Thoughts of 
it, and with unexpected Lenity gave Signora to 
underſtand, that he would conſider of the Matter, 
for it required (he ſaid) Deliberation. | 

The languiſhing Teroa Sophia, ſulpeRed this 
uncommon Moderation of her Father in fo in- 
tereſting a. Concern, interpreting it to be a de- 
ceitful Calm, which the cruel Shipwreck of her 
Hopes would but too certainly diſcover; the Ter- 
ror which ſhe then had at Heart not permitting 
her to venture upon a more favourable Conclu— 
ſion. | 
Ihe good Parent entreated her to acquieſce, to 

e rau, that ſhe could not have expected an Anſwer 
of ſo much Indulgence ; that the Situation of Af- 
fairs would have been infinitely more deplorable 
and perplexing, if her Father had abſolutely re- 
fuſed to conſider of the propoſed Alliance, that 
ſhe: ſcarcely herſelf believed it poſſible for him to 
have heard of it at any rate with "Temper. But 
finding Tere/a's Impatience of knowing the Er- 
rant proportioned to her Intereſt in the Succeſs 
of it, and that her Paſſion would admit of no De- 
lay, ſhe raiſed the Tone of her Voice from the 
mild and gentle, to the harder and more auſtere 
Accent, aſſuring her that it was winding up her 
Imagination to a very lofty Pitch indeed, to fancy 
that an Affair of that Sort could be propoſed, de- 
- bated, and determined in a Moment. In ſhort, 
adviſed her to be pacified, let the Event be what 
it would, otherwiſe ſhe would make but an il! 

. Retum 
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to Tereſa, who with many Tears importuned her 
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Return for the Pains which ſhe had taken to repre- 
ſent the Matter in her Favour ; and that ſhe would 
certainly give her Father an Opportunity (if ſhe 
perſiſted in her violent Fondnefs for a Straoger) 
of ſuſpecting, at leaſt, her Duty, if not her Moceſty 
and her Honour. n 
Theſe ſeverer Remonſtrances were very bitter 


Mother to ſay no more upon the Subject; for that 
ſhe would attend the Event with a Submiſſion 
which became her, and a Degree of Patience that 
ſhe hoped would be her Comfort. 
In the mean time Mr. Moleſworth, to whom 
Archihald had communicated his extreme Love of 
Tereſa Sophia, adviſed him not to make any far- 
ther Advances towards the wiſhed-for Crifis, till he 
had conſulted with his Father and Mother; repre- 
ſenting to him that it became him from a Prin- 
ciple of Duty to proceed by their Approbation as 
a Son, and of Intereſt as a Dependant upon his 
Father, who, during his own Life, had it wholly 
in his Power to determine the Income of his Heir: 
That too precipitate an Engagement in matrimo- 
nial Contract, was ſeldom an Inftrument of the 
Happineſs propoſed : And if, after all, the Lady 
had been educated in the Principles of the Roman- 
Catholic Religion, the deſigned Alliance; would be 
the never-failing Source of innumerable Incon- 
veniences; irreconcileable Difference in Opinion 
being the Foundation of Arguments of no friendly 
Complexion to conjugal Union and Society.— 
Archibald, in Anſwer to theſe friendly Advices, 
| aſſured 
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aſſured Mr. Mol. ſtvorth. that he would conſult his 
Parents upon the Occaſion, but that he did not 
think himſelf obliged by indiſpenſable Duty to 
abide by their Determination, if they ſhould think 
it proper to decide in Disfavour of his Choice; 
that as to an Income in ſome Meaſure ſuitable to 
his Rank, he cou! d truſt to the Generoſity of a 
Father, who was incapable of either a crue] Action, 
or a mean one; and that with reſpect to rell giout 
Principles, he did not believe that Ladies of her 
Age and Situation in Life had an invincible At- 
tachment to any. But however, Moleſtworth, I do 
declare to you, that Love, I apprehend, was never 
yet founded upon Argument, or made capable of 
Conviction, and, in ſhort, the dear Girl I muſt 
have, if I am ſure to be miſerable, 
Mr. Moleſworth finding him determined, thought 
that the beſt expedient he could have Recourſe to 
was to wait on Signor Andreini, to know bis Ser⸗ 
timents of the Matter. 

Signor (at the Time Mr. Maoleſiworth came to 
confer with him) had been expoſtulating largely 
about this Affair with Signora Anareini, and gave 
her to underſtand, that Signor Battiſta Reggio, 
(who was the younger Son of a Nobleman of the 
firſt Diſtinction) had long ſince intimated to him 
his violent Paſſion for Tere/a, and that he thought 
him a much fairer Candidate for their Conſent, 
than Mr. Evehn. 

But not for our Daughter's Conſent, replies 
Signora, for I am perſuaded ſhe has not only Sen- 


timents favourable to the Ergliſpman, but an ex- 
treme 


Vincenxa, and the Marquis of Palladio, has greatly 


JJ _ 28 
treme Diſlike to the whole Family of Bononeini. 
But really, my dear, I don't fee. how it is poſſible 
for Signor Battiſia to maintain Tere/a in ſuch a 
Manner, as a Lady of her Birth and Education 
muſt expect. The Caſe, my dear, demands Conſi- 
deration, and will admit of it; there is no Neceſ- 
fity for our ſacrificing our Daughter to a Man 
whom ſhe does not love, © becauſe probably we 
diſapprove of one whom ſhe. does love. — This 
young Evelyn, Signor, is a Perſon of more Conſe- 
uence than we knew of ſome Time ago; my Cou- 
fin, the Counteſs Mileſſimo, is perſonally acquainted 
with his Family, and when we were at Turin, 
and that unlucky Frolic of the Enghifþ Gentlemen 


made them the public Topic of Converſation, 


gave me a particular Account of the Figure which 
they formerly made upon their Travels through 
Italy. Very poſſibly, Signor, this may be no un- 
ſuitable Match for Tere/a; and as all our real 
Eſtates are ſettled upon Alberto and Giovanni, ſhe 
may wait ſome Years before ſhe meets with an 
Alliance which correſponds in all its Circumſtan- 
ces to our partial Wiſhes or Expectations. Nobi- 
lity of Birth does not meet with any ſuch favour- 


able Reception in the preſent Times, as to find 


Itſelf preferred to intereſted and pecuniary, and 
other leſs accountable Motives. Every body now 
prefers their Intereſt and their Humour to the Di- 
ſtinction of their Rank, and the Honour of their 
Families. Great Examples command general Imi- 
tation, and the ſuprizing Condeſcenſion of Signor 


ſoftened 


92 THE CARD ; 
ſoftencd the Scruples of the Nobility, in the Photos 
of their reſpective Ladies.——And pray, my dear Sig- 
nor, what was the Reſult of that extraordina 
Step? A great Rumour is made, the whole Mord 
condemns the Marguis, and is amazed at Vin. 
cenza's Taſte; and behold, after the Wonder is 
once over, and People's Mouths are filled. with 
ſome other Subject of Bagatelle, the new Mar- 
 chioneſs and Signora, are as much honoured in 
every Punctilio of Reſpect, as if they had been 
lineally deſcended from the illuſtrious Houſe of 
Medicts. ' But let us, my Dear, attend the Event 
of Things with Serenity; we poſſibly upon En- 
quiry may receive farther Intimations in Favour 
of Mr. Evelyn, ſuch as may incline us to accept 
of his Propoſals, or find ObjeQions to him of juf- 
ficient Weight to determine us to diſcountenance 
his Addreſſes to Tereſa. 

Signor Andreini began now to entertain a more 
favourable Idea of the Loves of Archibald and 
Tereſa, when Mr. Mele/worth came, at this for- 
tunate Juncture, to diſcourſe farther with him on 
this important Subject, and repreſent to him the 
Conqueſt of Tere/a's Charms. 

Sir, ſays Signor Andreini, I have already pro- 
poſed my Daughter in Marriage to Signor Reggio, 
a Nobleman's . in Venice; but ſhe had ſo de- 
termined a Diſlike of him, that it is probable l 
cannot accompliſh ſuch a Defign. My extreme 
Fondneſs for my Child, does not permit me to 
offer any Sort of Violence to her Affections, but 
as I myſelf can have no poſſible Knowledge of Mr. 
Evelyn 's Family or Affairs in E "gland, I cannot 
with- 
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without a Breach of my paternal Honour or Af 
fection give immediate Encouragement to his Ad- 
dreſſes. But if Signor Reggio finds himſelf in- 


capable of ſucceeding in his Application, I will 
endeavour to hearken to the young Engliſh Gen- 
tleman's Propoſals, 

Mr. Moleſtworih faid, he took the Liberty of 
aſſuring him, that if Mr. Evelyn's Father ſhould 
approve of the Conditions on which his Son 

might expect to receive the Lady in Marriage, his 
Propoſals would be ſuch, as no noble Family in 
Europe might be difinclined to accept of; and ha- 
ving in a farther Conference given him the deſired 
Satisfaction, he retired to inform his Pupil of the 
Succeſs of his Negotiation, 


c H A P. IX. 
A Challenge. 


N the mean Time Signor Reggie, to whom 
Signor Andreini had an extreme Deſire to give 
Tereſa Sot hia, was meditating how to defeat the 
Deſigns of Ar:hibald, and diſcloſed the Secret of 
the Affair to an intimate Friend, who ſeemed 


to be of Opinion, that the ſpeedieſt and moſt - 


effectual Cure of Jealouſy was the Stiletto, (or 
uſual Inſtrument of Aſſaſſination) but the noble 
Youth d:{daining to take fo mean an Advantage 
of his Rival, determined to ſeek Relief from a 
more honourable Attempt. In Purſuance of this 
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Reſolution (not having intimated his Deſign even 


to his Friend) he waited forthwith upon Mr, Ar- 


chibald Evelyn, and very ſoon gave bim to un- 


derſtand, That the Deſign of his Viſit was to 


<« be informed, if he had any Pretenſions to Tereſa 
& Sophia Andreini.” | 

&« Archibald alluring him, that he had an ex- 
« treme Value for that amiable young Lady,” 

« No Gentleman, Sir, (replies the Venetian 
« with ſome Warmth) ſhall pieſume to make ſuch 
ce an Aſſertion, who will not venture to ſupport 
ce jt at the Hazard of his Life.” 

That, Signor, ſays Archiba'd, J have never 
ce yet been under any Apprehenſion of from any 
« Competitor for the Lady Tereſa, which I have 
6: hitherto been acquainted with.“ 

& Sir, replies Reggio, I am that Competitor, 
c and ſhall therefore expect to meet you and your 
&« Second in three Days, at any Place, and wich 
ce any Inſtrument, that you ſhall chuſe for your 
te Defence.“ . 

Archibald accepted the Challenge, (and not a 
Box of the Ear inſtead of it *) and the Viſit was 


concluded on both Sides, with mutual Courteſy 


and Politeneſs. 

Signior Reggio now thought it convenient to 
make his immediate Addreſſes to Tereſa, but met 
with a very poor Encouragement to his youthful 


Paſſion. Tereſa regardleſs of his AﬀeQion, re- 
fuſed to admit his Viſit. But her Father who 


had himſelf recommended Signor Reggio to her, 


undcrtook to remove this Difficulty, by introdu- 
og Nn himſelf. The Venetian Ladies are ge- 


nerally 
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nerally not permitted (only upon Occaſions of this 
Sort) to converſe, but with their own Sex: A Nun- 
nery is the uſual Place of their Education, where 
they are confined with all imaginable Strictneſs 
and Caution, till ſometimes even their Wedding- 
Day. But Trreſa Sephia's Deſtiny had happily 
been otherwiſe determined by her Mother, who 
was privileged by Marriage-Articles to provide for 
the Education of her Daughters, But this Ad- 
vantage was of little or no dervice . to Signor Reg- 
gie; the Lady aſſured him in expreſs Terms, 
« That it was in vain to ſolicit an Affection, 
« which was unalterably engaged to another.” 
The Lover, who had flattered himſelf with the 
Hope of Succeſs, not only on Account of his 
perſonal Merit, (for he was a Youth of fine Ac- 
compliſhments) but alſo of Signor Andreini's 
Intereſt and Application in his Favour, began now 
to be of a different Opinion. 

He communicated therefore to Signor Andreini 
the Affair of the intended Duel. Andreini, ob- 
ſerving that Reggio's flighted Love was changed 
into an Indifference for his Daughter, and re- 
flecting on his inconſiderate Engagement with 
Archie all, wich no leſs Aſtoniſhment than Regret, 
fent and conſulted immediately with Mr, Moleſ- 
worth how to compiomiſe this dangerous Affair 
with Signor Reggio. — Mr. Molefworth had not 
the leaſt Suſpicion of ſuch a Deſign, and was in 
extreme Perplexity at the Relation of it, (for the- 
Place and Hour of Deciſion was now agreed upon 
by the enamoured Partics) and was of Opinion, 


chat it would be no imprudent Step to lay the 
| whole 
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whole Affair before Sigiior Reggio's F ather, the 
Marquis Bononcini. 
The Marquis was exceedingly alarmed at this 
Intelligence, Reggio being his favourite Son; and 
undertook by his paternal Authority to reſtrain 
him from the Execution of ſo raſh a Deſign. He 
begged of Mr. Mole ¾orth to interpoſe his good 
Offices with his Pupil to mediate a Reconciliation, 
Mr. MAoleſtuorth made no Delay to inform Archi. 
bald of theſe Diſcoveries, not a little to his 
Surprize ; ; acquainting him withal of the Recep- 
tion which Reggie had met with from Signora Te- 
reſa, and conjuring him for her Sake as well as 

his own, and the Satisfaction of his Friends, not 
to think of perſiſting i in ſo dangerous an Engage- 
ment. 

Archibald then e kee the whole Affair to 
Mr. Meleſworth, aſſuring him, that it was a Pain 
to him to have kept it a Secret from him ſo long, | 
but- as Matters. were circumſtanced, it was im- 

offible for him to have "communicated an Afﬀair 
of that Nature before, without incurring a Suſpi- 
cion of either the Sincerity of his Paſſion or his 

Honour. That it was incumbent upon Signor 

Reggio (as he had never given him any perſonal 

Affront) to apologize for his Behaviour, or other- 

| | wiſe to fulfil his Engagement, for that he now 

| | looked upon himſelf as entitled to Satisfaction, 
| 


and would demand it. 
In Conſequence of this, . * waited 
upon Archibald, accompanied by Signor Andreint, 
and the Marquis his Father, and excuſed in fo 
polite a Manner the raſh Procedure he had a 
1 ty 
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guilty of, that Archibald was not leſs ſatisfied with 
his Submiſſion than charmed with the Affection 


and Conſtancy of his admired Tereſa. 


Signor Reggio was of an eaſy and engaging Af- 
fability, but of very ſtrong Paſſions, and apt to 
take Offence where none ever was intended, and 
had inadvertently been doing a Wrong to Mr. 
Evelyn whilſt he fancied himſelf reſenting one. 


He had prematurely concluded, from the natural 


Impetuoſity of his Temper, that Signor Andreini, 
in permitting his Addreſſes to Tereſa, was ſuffici- 
ently perſuaded of that Lady's Regard for him; 
and, from a Suppoſition of her having ſuch a Re- 
card, had determined to take all Methods of de- 
ſerving it, even to the evident Danger of his Life. 
It is humbly hoped that the Duelliſis of the 
Age, the Inquiſitors of modern Honour, will ac- 
quit the flighted Lover of Cowardice in declining 
the Combat with his Rival, and maturely taking 
it into his Head to conſider, that if his Heat was 
not worth the Acceptance of his Miſtreſs, his Life 
was rather too great a Compliment to make the 
Lady the Offer of. Thus happily ſeemed to be 
ſituated the Loves of Archibald and Tereſa, but, 
alas! there is ſtill a Difficulty, which, Reader, thou 
haſt not bitherto been informed of; nor, indeed, 
would I recommend it to your Notice, till I have 
begged the Favour of you to procure one more 
Series of Letters, in order to keep up the due Pro- 
portion between the Hiſtory of all Parties con- 
cerned, | 
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ie 8 4 His 
Miſs Evelyn to Lady EvVELYN. 


of Tunbridge-Wells. Its Pleaſures, its Devotion, 
ji Taſte wah Scandal. 


May 26, 
17 T would give me a ſuperior Pleaſure to inform 
* my dear and honoured Mamma of this idle 
buſy Place, if I myſelf could entertain a more 
favourable Idea of it than T do. A Week's Re- 
fidence here has ſerved all the Purpoſes of my 
Coming, and I could decamp with great Chear- 
fulnefs To-morrow-Morning, if dear Mrs. Mor- 


ts Health would admit of ſo ſpeedy a Return. 
. Sukey Paget is overjoyed to think ſhe has ex- 


changed Bartlett-Grove for Tunbridge-Wells, and 
is perpetually at E O. Abſolutely to me a pub- 
lis Place has not the Agreeableneſs of a private 
Family; excepting that here is now and then a 


Concert, which is, in my humble Opinion, the 


moſt ' engaging Entertainment in the World, 
Suky fays, ſhe's amazed at me, that J can prefer 


'a Concert to a Ball. Not that I have an Objec- 


tion myſelf to Dancing, as it expreſſes that Deli- 
cacy and Addreſs, which is very becoming to our 
Sex, but this I do think, Mamma, (for all Sufi 
Paget) that Ladies of Birth and Fortune might 
find Opportunities of diſcovering their Excellence 
in fo engaging an 12 in Private Families of their 
Ae. 
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Acquaintance, with equal Reputation to their Skill, 
and leſs Detriment to their Character: As thoſe, 
if I rightly recollect, whoſe Part it was, in the 
Roman Amphitheatres, to attract Admiration and 
Applauſe, expoſed themſelves to a Danger more than 
equivalent to the Prize. If I am ſingular in my 
Opinion, forgive me good Tunbriage, for I neither 
covet your Diverſions, nor envy your Arcttts. 
Then, Mamma, public Card- Tables perpetually 
{the Rout. of Routs) how is it poſſible any body 
can paſs the Time at them, with half the Satisfac- 
tion of a private Party? I dare not ſay much in 
total Oppoſition” to a Game at JYÞ;A, leſt, ſome - 
inviſible Genie from Evelyn- Hall ſhould twitch 
me by the Ear, I am neither an Enemy to Cards, 
nor a mighty Advocate for the Uſe of them; but 
as there are in all Families, even to the moſt in- 
duſtriouſly-diſpoſed, ſome Hours of a leſs agreeable 
Complexion than others, the Card-Table is un- 
doubtedly, with a fe ſelect Friends, a chearful and 
reputable Entertainment. Yeſterday Evening, at the 
Requeſt of Miſs Ander/or, Idid venture to engage my- 
ſelt in a Party at Whiſt, at the Rooms; and Madam 
Fortune, in her Humour of Viciſſitude, allotted me 
two Partners; the firſt of them, Ma'am, was Capt. An- 
drrſon, fatiguing me every Trick I won with ſo much 
Complaiſance, andhigh Commendation of my Judg- 
ment, and my Memory, and my Obſervation, 
and inſtructing me where he judged himſelf the 
better Player of.the two, which was wonderful 
often, with ſuch a Profuſion of Card-Tabie-Ery- 
dition, that I was obliged to put up a Petition to 

12 Bad- 
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Bad-luck to haſten the Concluſion of the Rubber 
——The Goddeſs heard my Supplication, and 
eaſed me of a Guinea with Diſpatch. In the 
Space of about an Hour after, ſhe remanded me to 
my Party, where I was deſtined to be the vis- 
a-vis of old Mr. Edward Barker. His ſolemn 
Countenance, the Reverſe of my military Beau, 
gave me good Hopes of better Luck, and a more 
compoſed Situation; my Experience ſoon. made 
me ſenſible of my Miſtake; my pew Partner was 
Tireſomenels itſelf, and grew peeviſh and uncivil 
in three Deals. We loft the firſt Game in ſix Mi- 
nutes, which he took Care to tell me was all my 

Doing a dozen Times, while Patty Anderſon was 
dealing, aſſuring me, that if I had fineſſed the 
Knave of Clubs and played the Queen of Dia 
monds third Hand when he led, they would have 
been but ſeven; That little demure Vixen Miss 
Anderſon faw my Wretchedneſs with ſo provoking 
a Compoſure, that I could have pulled her Cap off; 
and, to help me well out of my Difficulty, was for 
ever ſaying, Come Miſs Even, you are to play Miſs 
Evehn, if I did but heſitate half a Moment. At 
laſt, Ma'am, my Barker huffed her, and for that 
good Office I forgave him all his Incomplaiſance 
to me.— I can't tell how it happened; but after this 
Mrs. Fortunes Wheel turned quite a contrary 
Way, and Madam Patty's Gaiety diſappeared in 
the fame Inſtant, and all in a Heap ſhe fat. 
We finiſhed the Game, in two Deals, my 
old Gentleman aſſuming a broad Grin, the juſt 
Dimenſions of his Face, In a few Deals mere 

= we 
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we recovered, in ſhort, all we had loſt; my Part- 
ner his Patience, and I my golden Guinea. So 
ended my Paſſion for the Card- Table at Mr. %s, 
— Other Amuſements here, than Gaming and the 
Dance, are few, unleſs being ſometimes diſagree- 
ably obliged to ſome body for a public Breakfaſt 
may be looked upon in that Character. People here 
ſeem to be extremely fond of each other's Company, 
and full of reciprocal Courteſy and Invitation, up- 
on the moſt flight Knowledge of each other, which 
J ſuppoſe is to laſt as the Bath- Friendſhips do, as 
long as the Seaſon does, like Scating-Acquaint- 
ance, which Archy uſed to remark breaks gene- 
rally with the Ice.—So that in the Company I 
keep, Mamma, I am as ſingular, as in the Amuſe- 
ments I difclaim.—There are Prayers at the Chapel 
twice every Day, ſo that Time is invited at leaſt 
to paſs away with Benefit to Mankind. Sukzy 
Paget never will go, but of a Sunday Morning, 
and really had the Hardineſſe to tell my Coulin 
Morton, that for Girls to go to Church at Tun- 
bridge-IVel!'s was nothing upon Earth but Affec- 
tation of Devotion, for that no body of Faſhion 
ever ſhewed ſo much Piety in Town, where there 
are conſtant Prayers almoſt every Hour in the Day. 
I'm afraid, Mamma, (but you can better judge) that 
there is too much foom to ſuſpect ſome Truth 
in that pert Obſervation of my Coulin's.—But of 
my dear Morten's Goodneſs of Heart I have no 
doubt, and I hope 1 ſhall ever be ſo happy as to 
follow her amiable Example. Little Poems are 


frequently handed about here by way of perſonal Sa. 
tire, or, in other Words, ſcandalous Abuſe of ſeve- 
ral diſtinguiſhed Perſonages. Generally theſe At- 
tempts to entertain the Envious, and the fond of 
Cenſure, have more of the Flavour of Bitterneſs 
than Truth or Ingenuity.—Sutcy dotes, ſhe ſays, 
upon a Lampoon, but does not chuſe a Place in it; 
and yet actually, ſhe declares, that rather than not 
have the Pleaſure of ſeeing ſome Folks heartily 
roafted, ſhe would 'venture to be a little ſcorched 
herfelf,—My Couſin Morton has been preaching 
upon this Subject this half Hour, to Sul and 
me, and Patty Auderſon, and commanding our 
Attendance at the Imperial Court of Scandal. This 
Princeſs, Mamma, you are to underſtand (who 
uſurps. the vacant . Throne) has baniſhed antient 
| Cenfure, and cauſed herſelf to be declared Regent. 

Her Highneſs's Drawing-Room (into which Mrs. 
Morton with ſome Difficulty conducted us) is ex- 
tremely mean and private, and almoſt entirely 
darkened, for the Regent has exceſſive weak Optics, 
and cannot bear the leaſt Reflection of the Light. 
Near her ſtood Diſgrace her Train-Bearer, and 
Rumour her Prime -Miniſter; upon her right Hand 
was ſeated Credulity her Favourite, and Envy a 
Princeſs of the Blood; and upon her left, the 
chief Officers of the Crown, Detractian and Ri- 
dicule. At the Foot of the Throne was placed her 
principal Secretary of State, which the ſupreme 
Authority called Mit; but whom, from a peculiar 
Malignity of Aſpect, you may diſcover to be Scur- 
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rilitiy. The Regent ſeldom caring to appear in 
public, preſently withdrew, and we having no Sort 
of Buſineſs to demand a private Audience of her 
Highneſs, had the Honour of alan ine her Ex- 
1 * | 
Mrs. Merton had I, Mamina, deſire the Fa- 
vour of you, if dear Archy, writes, not to omit 
giving the Satisfaction of hearing how he does.—— 
To-morrow we begin reading the Life of Cicero. 
Mr. Owen has a pretty Collection of Books, a 
better, my Couſin Aorion ſays, than ſome of his 
- Subſcribers deſerve. 
We all unite in our Loves to you and dear 


Papa, and Siſter ; and 1 am with entire Duty, dear 


T Your meſt «ff: ctionate Danghter, _ 


_ EL1izaBETH EvELYN. 


* ö.. N I 
i Pact ts Miſs Vox ES. 


EO. Lectures in Philo ſepby, and I faceticns 
Obſervations, 


: Dear Tinbrldge-IWe, Ne Maag. 
A T laſt, Thanks be praiſed, we are ſettled for 
ſome Weeks, I hope I may be bold to lay ; 
for the Waters agree with Morton 5 Conſtitution, 
and the Diverſions of the Place with mine; and 
5 F 4 Bet 
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Bet Evelyn, my dear, loves Reading too well to 
have Leiſure or Inclination to love any Thing elle; 
and ſo we are all three mighty well ſatisfied with 
our Situation, Veſterday Morning I won a Gui- 
nea and two and twenty Shillings at Shilling E O. 
It vexes me that I did not venture Half-Crowns, 
for there was a Run of a matter of 17 E's. — 
Lady Di Nixon was ſo obſtinate, that ſhe put Half- 
| Guineas upon O above a dozen Times, and fo 
did Mrs. Cecil, and Miſs J/intle and I only laughed 
at young Merrit, and Mrs. Cecil ſaid, truly, that 
good Fortune was not always the ſureſt Sign of 
good Senſe, or good Manners, I ſaw her look as 
mad as forty March Hares, and her ſpiteful Mouth 
 wagg'd towards Mis. Cl-veland's Ear; and Kitty 
Denniſon, who overheard the polite Speech, told us 
of it again :——However, ſhe had the Comfort to 
part with four Seven-and-'T'wenties, that I ſaw go, 
and Miſs /7inkle ſhe took Notice of half a Gui- 
nea, and I don't know how much Silver, and 
thinks that ſhe ſqueezed her green Purſe to the laſt 
Drop of its Blood, For up ſhe got in a violent 
Fluſter, Lord, ſays ſhe, Lady Di, (looking at her 
Watch) Mrs. Boyce, and Mrs. Armfrorg, have 
been waiting for me a Century, —and the Mo- 
ment ſhe diſappeared, there came up a dreadful O, 
and as L hope to live JYinkle and I had twelve 
and Six pence depending upon vexatious E. 
However, as I told you, I came off winning a 
Guinea and two and twenty Shillings; and To- 
Day I "changed 11 U Diamond Buckles for a 2 
als 
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Pair, and To-morrow-Night, my dear, I ſhall 
dance it away.—Mrs. Morton and Miſs Evelyn go 
to King's Lectures. Oh for a Paſſion for Aj/tro- 
nomy ! I know what Sort of Stars I like beſt, — 


and. ſo do they too, I'll be burnt if they don't. —— ' 


The Knowing Ones are taken in ſometimes, as well 
as other Folks. Miſs Evelyn, my Dear, though, 
is together a Philoſopher already; ſhe faces me 
down, that the Moon's always at the Tull. —Surely, 
ſays I, Miſs' Evelyn, there's firſt Quarter, and Half- 
Moon, that the Almanack- Makers allow, and I 
think they ſhould know, Miſs Evelyn. Yes, favs 
ſhe, affecting to ſmile (you know Cvarlotte, how 
provoking that is) the Almanack-Makers, tis true, 
do talk about Half Moons, and firſt Quarters, 
in Complaiſance to the Capacities of the Ge- 
nerality of Mankind; but it is owing to the 
Situation of that Planet, that ſhe appears bigger 
or leſs to the Beholders.— Well, ſays I, Miss 
Evelyn, 1 am vulgar enough to believe my own 
Eyes, and ſo I always ſhall for all Mr. King.— 
Seriouſly tho Sukey, ſays Mrs. Morton, Miſs Evelyn 
ſays very true, (O thinks I, here comes a Modera- 


tor!) for how can any Thing (ſays ſhe) be. called 
half of itſelf, and how can the Moon: poſſibly be 
leſs in her Dimenſions, than ſhe has always been 
from her Creation, any more than the Earth can?. 
If you was but to conſider, my dear, the Laws. 
of Matter and Motion, you'd ſoon comprehend,—. 
Really, ſays I, Couſin Morton, I am this Mo- 
ment- conſidering that very Point, and muſt beg 
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Leave therefore to get myſelf ready for the Ball, 
where I humbly conceive there will be Matter and 
Motion enough. Yes, ſays Miſs Evelyn, ſpitefully, 
for ſome Folks there will. —And truly, ſays I, Miſs 
Evehn, ſome Folks are of as much Conſequence: 
to the full, as other Folks, and away I took my- 
ſelf to dreſs ; for Walker is a moſt fumbling while 
a crumpling my Tucker on, and never does it to 
my Mind, unleſs I fee her ftick in every Pin.— 
After I was dreſſed, which was in leſs than two 
Hours and three Quarters (and I have the beauti- 
fulleſt Pink and Silver Gown and Petticoat) in ! 
ftreamed to the Philoſophers ; and making a violent 
low. Curchy, like Lady Sophia Jenkins at the 
Boarding School, Ladies, ſays I, your moſt obe- 
dient, I am going to a Lecture upon Matter and 
Motion, and if you would Favour me with your 
good Company, you might ſee a whole Room full 
of Gentlemen and Ladies turning round upon their 
Axis, And out ſidled my Ladyſhip,—A violent gen- 
teel Partendere I had, Pd have gin the World, Miſs 
Evelyn had ſeen him hand me to my Chair. She d 
have been Planet-flruck, I fancy more than ſhe's 
aware off, —Never let any body talk againſt Va- 
nity in the Company of M.fs Evelyn, for if they 
do, I'm ſure they muſt abuſe her intimate Ace- 
quaintance, and my Couſin Maorlon's too, for that 
matter. They are to go to the Ball, though, 
next Week, (if a Fairy- Tale is true, that I have 
heard) but they talk ſo much about the fixed Stars, 
that * afraid neither of them will ſtir out of 
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her Place for the 'Univerſe.—But Miſs Evelyn, 
Ma'am, I aſſure you, is determined to Hine, for 
ſhe has a bran- new White and Silver, and all Lady 
Evehyn's Jewels; then for an Undrefs, ſhe bas Ne 
greateſt Dreſden Beauty of a worked Calli ico that 
I ever ſaw with my Eyes; and well it may, for 
Mrs, Morton and ſhe, and Lady Bvehn, and 
Norcote, and Rachel Memſiey have been about it 
this five Years, (nay I believe Luc did à great 
deal of the Chain-Stich) and Bet Evelyn ſhows ir 
to every body for her own ort. Only, dear Voles, 
ſee the Vanity of ſuch a Decadent becauſe it 
is exquiſite in its Kind, ſhe, truly, muſt have the 
Credit of doing it her own dear ſelf, and yet at the 
ſame Time ſhe aims at being thought ſo hard a 
Student, as ſcarcely to allow - herſelf Leiſure for 
the common Neceſſaries of Life, Nay actually, 
ſhe ſays, Tea is the greateſt Enemy in-the World 
to Induſtry, aud makes as much Rout about Time 
and Tide as a Waterman. I'm ſure her worked 
_ Callico-Ratity has taken up Time enough; 'tis a 
thouſand Pities ſhe did'nt fancy the Pattern into an 
Almanack, and tell the People in every half 
Breadth of it, how to find out Eaſter for ever. 
O! but I muſt tell you, my dear, ſhe wears a 
Pink Sattin Fly, which, you know, ſets off the 
work d Callico very prettily, with a Bloom Char- 
lotte; but then the upper Part of Miss Raiment 
is as white as a Cotton Stocking, and looks for, 
all the World like Mrs. Padſey's fair Flaxen Face,, 
25 1 if it did not belong to her Body, poor Wench. 
Remember 
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Remember now, dear Charlotte, what I. that 
write long Letters, am to expect from you in Re- 
turn, unleſs indeed you can reſolve to ſerve me 
as Mrs. Grizzle did by Mrs. Kendrick at Quadrille; 
take a Moidore, Charlotte, and give Change only 
fora Guinea, But this let me add to my Com- 
pariſon, that whatſoever, my dear, Miſs Yokes 
ſhall ſend me in Return for this Trifle, it will be 
greatly above the Value of it in the Opinion of 


Her faithful and obliged, 


S. PAGET, 


LETTER. III. 
Miß Vokks to Mi PAGET, 


A Receipt to change Money to Advantage by Mrs. 
Comblefort. The Ten Thouſand Pound Prize, 


ey Lady Louiſa Townſend; and other important 
Articles, 


Hampftcad, Friday Mining. 


13 HAVE been laughing ready to kill myſelf, 
dear Suley, at your agreeable Hiſtory of the 
preſent State of Affairs, and am perfectly of Opi- 
nion, that you will make your Party good in ſpite 
of all altronomical Obfervations, — Twas n't Mrs. 
2 Ken 


* 
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Kendrick, my dear, that Mrs. Grizz/e palmed the 
Change of a Guinea upon for a Seven-and-Twenty;z 
'twas Mrs. Newbery, and that good Creature took 
no Notice of the Fraud (for to be ſure it cou'd not 
be a Miſtake) till the next Day, for fear, ſhe ſaid, 
poor Mrs. Grixzle ſhould be reflected upon, (more 
than ſhe is already, I ſuppoſe, if it be poſſible, for 
ſhe's an eternal Cheat at Cards by all forts of 
Ways and Means.) 

But I can tell you, Sukey, a little Bit of Hiſtory 
about Change for a Six-and-Thirty, which I'm 
ſure you'll own to be better than, your Moidore 
Affair, by full nine Shillings. Sunday Night, my 
dear, at Mrs. Liſſon's Rout, Mrs. Comblefort or- 
dered a Servant to bring Change for a Six-and- 
Thirty; the Fellow waited and looked aukward 
ſome Time after he had given her the Change, but 
no Six- and · Thirty appeared in Return; ſo what 
does he do but accoſts her in her Way to her Chair, 
and begging a thouſand Pardons, deſires her Lady- 
ſhip to remember the Silver which he gave her Lady- 
ſhip in Change. — Fellow, ſays ſhe, what do you 
« inſult me ! ſhew me to my Chair; but not a 
Grain of Gold Coin had ſhe to part with; ſo poor 
Henry (you knew Henry, that honeſt Creature 
at Mrs, Liffon's in Audley- Street) was actually 
bit. Liſen's People call her Mrs. Scramblefort, © 
and the Cap ſeems to fit pretty tight to her Head, 
for ſhe has declared to Miſs Neland, that ſhe'l!“ 
make no more Viſits to the Mrs. Liſſens till their 
F ellows know better how to keep their Diſtance. / 


2 
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O dear Miſs Paget, what do you think, Miſs 
Crop's provoking Ticket is come up two Thouſand 
Pound. An Ounce of good Luck is better than 
a Pound of Wiſdom. But fuch as the are always 
ſortunate, and always will be. Mercy, that prim 
Wretch | and Yeſterday ſhe was at Church in a 
new frightful green and white Tiſſue, pink'd and 
flounc'd, and furbelow'd and flammactd, like Di 
Trapes at the Beggar's Opera. She poked her 
Face over at our Pew, as full as the Full Moon, 
but the Duce'of a Curchy dropt-T.—No, I'd ſoon- 
er keep blowing my Noſe, till I blow'd it off, be- 
fore T'd return her half a Nail of Compliment, 
for a dozen Yards of her aukward Good-breeding, a 
civil Maux ! I wiſh to the Lord my Ticket may 
a quarter as good I believe in my Conſcience, 

1 ſhou'd with Vexation run mad, if the pretty 
Prank that Lady Loui ſa Townſend bas been played 
at Lottery, did not half Pore, n me into Sorts a. 

10. 

SP tell you my dear, bow 'was. Saturday 
Night, Suley, ran tan comes the Poſt-Boy to the 
Abbey. Mr. Townſend and Lady Loziſa were 
gone to make a Viſit at Scraggs's ; (and by the by 
vou muft know, Mrs, Bu/by has pretty near drank 
up. her laſt Drop] however tho', Simpſon, Lady 
Lowifa's Woman, clawed the Letter immediately 
7 2 lighted Candle (every body knows the Lottery 
Toads from a Packet of forty other Letters.) 
Good Fathers, ſays the to the Butler, my, Lady 

has pot ten thouſand Pounds Do but look, tis as 
ain as the Noſe Þ your Face, Mr, Hah 
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he looked, and Mrs. Pringle ſhe looked, and 
Mrs. Coo ſhe looked, and every body agreed, that 


twas as Simpſon ſaid—ſo, my dear, up Simpſon run 
to tell poor Mrs. Coſby of it (who, you know, is 


always at her Devotions) Ma"am, fays Simpſon (run- 


ning into the Drefling-room) my Lady has got one 
of the ten thouſand Pounds! Well, if ſhe has, fays 
Mrs. Coſby, don't be out of your Wits, good 
Woman'! My Niece, perhaps, will not be at all 
the happier for it ! Many poor Creatures, very 
probably, have contributed to the making up the 
Prize, who could but ill-afford to throw away 
their Money ſo profuſely.” Simpſon did not at 
all reliſh the Gravity and Reſerve of Mrs. Coſby 
(and who could, my dear, you know ?) but down 
ſhe pops flily into the Park, in order to meet the 
Landau ; ſo ſhe waited, and waited, with a world 
of [mpatience, and at laſt it came in Sight. Mr. 
Joſeph too had placed himſelf in a Corner of Ob- 
ſervation, to be firſt with the good News. Simp- 


| ſon ſces him at a much farther Diſtance than ſhe 


was from the Landau; ſo up ſhe- fets' a runmung, 
and Foſeph he after her. Off flew Simpſen's Hat 
and Cap, and a violent Wed of falſe Hair; and 
when ſhe got to the Landau ſhe was ſo out of 
Breath that Joſeph was forced to tell her Story for 
her at Jaſt. By and by comes half a Dozen more 
with their Moucks as wide open as a Pariſh 


Clerk's : Impoſſible, ſays Lady Loniſa! not be- 


lieving it for Joy; but N that it cer- 
tainly was no impoſhble Thing) my dear Mr. 
e * the, 8 how I gueſſed ! 1 bnew, 


«. 
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the Number would be fortunate; a Number that has 


a ATE and Three in it is always fortunate, Let 


me get out of the Landau! I'Il walk to the Ab- 
bey; tis but a Step, Mr. Town/end ; the Air will 
do me good; never more fright me about a Blank, 
Tu be in every Lottery for this hundred Years, 
With this, my Dear, out Lady Loui/a got, and ſo did 
Mr. Townſhend, and Mr. Saunderſon, but Mrs, 
Hume begged to be excuſed. Simpſon, in her 
Hurry, had left the dear Prize at the Abbey, But are 
you ſure, Simpſon, ſays Lady Louiſa ? O yes, Simp- 
fon ſaid, the whole Family had ſeen it, and that 
what every body believed could not chuſe but be 
true ; nay, the Letter itſelf, ſhe ſaid, was ominis, 
and felt like a Prize. Mr. Saunder/on ſaid, he 
thought an Expreſs had always been ſent upon 
| ſuch Occaſions, and ſo Mr, Townſend was of ()pi- 
nion. Dear, ſays Lady Loui ſa, Mr. Townſend, why 
will you now! ? Hear what Simpſon ſays. Speak, 
Simpſon. Indeed, Simpſon faid, ſhe ſaw it thro' 
the Kiverlid as clear as Day-light. Ten thou- 


ſand Pound. Here Simpſon, ſays Lady Louiſa, 


here's all my Winnings at Scraggs's for you upon 
the Strength on't; and gave her a Handful of 
Silver. Simpſon was overjoy'd, as you may think, 


and began telling her Ladyſhip how coldly Mrs, 


Coſby had received the happy Intelligence, which 
extremely diverted Lady Lowiſa, and by and by 
they all got to the Abbey. Order the Bells to ring, 
good Foſeph, inſtantly. Away run Simpſon to her 
Store-room to fetch the Letter, — read it, dear Mr. 


Saunderſon, ſays Lady Louiſa, for my Spirits are in 
ſuch a Flurry, that I don't believeIcould diſtinguiſh* 


it from a dirty fifty Pound Prize. Mr, Sander on ben. 


— 
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geing—if I did not buy me, before two Days are 
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M Lavpy, London, 30 June 
THIS waits on your Ladyſhip, to let your 
1 Ladyſhip know, that your Ladyſhip's Ticket, 
No. 21143, is blank, I beg Leave to have the 
Honour of informing your Ladyſhip, that the ſame 
Number of that your Ladyſhip choſe was out of 
our Office, and was, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, 
this Time two Years Ten Thouſand Pounds. 


Tam, | 
Ay Lady, 
Your Ladyſbip's maſi obliged 
humble Servant, 


MicgAEZL HAZARD. 


Mr. Town/end and Mr. Sanderſon burſt out a 
laughing immoderately. But Mrs. Hume ſaid, 
'twas paſt a Joke, and Lady Louiſa quite cried, 
ſhe was ſo violent mad. Simpſon was the beſt off, 
and I think I have ſome Reaſon to rejoice, for I 
have a'Chance the more to ſee the dear Diſappoin- 
ter of half the People in the Kingdom—and if, 
Sukey, if if if if—O ye dear if's, ten hundred 
Thoufand of ye—l ſhould be ſo far the darling 
Favourite (and pleaſe my Ladyſhip) of Mr. Ai- 
chael Hazard's Poſſibility as to come in for one 
dear ten Thouſand, hang me but I'll flaunt it 


at 
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at an End, a richer, better-f@ancied French Gold- 
Brocade, than Miſs Exeter” s Birth-ſuit was at 
Liicefter-Hoafe, I'd never deſire to dance down 
twenty Couple any more as long as I lived. — Nis 
tho? had the good Fortune to loſe one Drop of her 
Diamond Nag it feems, as ſhe was going to 
her Chair.—T wiſh'd in my Heart I had found it,— 
I verily believe I ſhould have been Thief enough to 
try how prettily *twould alter into a Stay-hook, 
I do hate her ſo. 

Lovel has given me a Pair of brilliant Bobs, but 
I had no Comfort in wearing um, for I ſtood next 
to Lady Betty Niſbet, and they actually did n't 
look like Diamonds! People did ſay, that Lady 
Betty hired above half her Jewels. Mrs. Chenevix 
has a great Variety, —but I'm no ſort of Judge, 
nor I don't think there's much in it if ſhe did,— 
for I'll be further if I wou'dn't hire Jewels too if 
had it in my Power. I wiſh to Heaven, Mamma 
would let me dreſs like other People i in Cloaths, 
Jor I'm fure my Blue and Silver is the Image of a 
'Delſt-Plate.——Still I think better of my ſelf than the 
Miſs Partens. Bet Parton, you know, Sukey, hai 
a White and Gold, and Jenny a Pink and Silver, 
on the Birth-Night at St. Fames's. So what dv 


they do but make an Exchange upon the Princeſs 


Dowager's Birth-Day, - you know the little 'T oads 
are as like as two Six- penny Fans, —and wou'd 
Fain make all the Drawing · room believe, that cach 
of um have had two new Suits but I have put 
a Spoke into the Wheel of that Fancy, for I have 
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does not go all over the Ton in four and r 
Hours, the World will be at an End. | 

_ Sweet Fortune, turn up but one dear Card, 
and Ill ſoon let. the Ladies know what's Trumps! y 
Hope, Sukey, keeps up my Spirits, or I am as me- 
lancholy as a Cat. I long to hear all about you, 
and depend upon it, Roe if there is àa Scheme 
poſſible to meet you at Tunbridge, I'll find it out 
tho” at the DOE of a Hoe ſtone. | 


| Your offetionate, | 


Cram: err Verla 


. 


LE T T E R Ww. 
un rene to Mp Vonns 


4 Party f Pleaſure to Penſhurſt; | 


_ Tunbridge Wells, Wedneſday. 


4 WPF; dear Gharlatte, upon the 

Lottery- _ I beſeech you. The leſs you 
think about it the better, for your thoughtful Peo- 
ple are always the worſt; off. Yeſterday, my dear, 
Mrs. Morton, and Bet Evelyn, and Miſs Nelſon, 
and Mrs, Mißbeach, and Mr. Tonpłins, and Mr. 
and Mrs, Bright, and I made a Party to Penſburſf. 
The Fun was tho', Charlotte, that Mrs. Morton 
Tagging a little behind in the Park, in ber uſual 
Reſverie, ſtepped, as good Luck would haue it, 
into a tolerable Quag ; ſo ſhe bawled out, and 
away flew Miſs uh and the two Gentlemen to 
her 
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her Aſſiſtance; but Miſs, in her great Zeal, wa 
the firſt of. the three, and found herſelf juſt a 
much in the Sus as the t'other.— If I was to have 
died I could not forbear laughing, - not indeed at 
their Diſtreſs, but their Deliverance. Tomphin; 
patted on, Step after Step, as tenderly as if he had 
been walking upon a quaking Pudding—and poor 
Mr. Bright did fo ſquelch his fat Sides to their Re- 
lief, that he look'd like one of the well-fed Ghoſts in 
Macbeth ſinking into the Floor: My poor Couſins 
ſtood ſtaring like a ſtuck Pig both of *um, and 
ſuch a ſquealing Miſs Evelyn began making to Pro- 
vidence, tho' I declare to you, Voles, they wa; 
neither of um in above their Ancle. This I will 
ſay for my Couſin Betty tho', that ſhe hawled up 
her quilted Petticoat a pretty moderate Height con- 
fidering—what I'm ſure Mrs. Morton would not 
have done if twou'd have ſaved her Life. —My 
- Couſin Evelyn, I believe, (with all her For- 

mality of Opinion) thinks that there's no Harm 
in ſhewing a handſome Leg—in a Caſe of Neceſ- 
ſity, Charlotte; and Madam Morton, I fancy, wou'd 
be glad if the had one to ſhow.—So they had 
both of um their Reaſons, my Dear, and that 
- Point's ſettled, —Daintily draggled, however, they 
were, —So becaufe I did but juſt ſimper the leaſt 
in the World to Miſs Nelſon. — Truly, Sukey, ſays 
Miſs Evelyn, a Laugh is extremely becoming, 
when When, what, Ma'am pray? When 
there's nothing to laugh at, Ma'am, ſays ſhe, and 
looked with a Leer at Mrs. Viſbeach.— Ma'am, 
' fays I, there generally is ſomething to laugh at 
when—and was going on: When Ladies 95 
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ſhe} prefer their Jeſt to their Friend. —I wonder, 
47s J. Ma'am, when you laughed fo violently at 

Mrs. Ancram's bad Luck at E O. who 
preferred their Jeſt to their Friend then? I did, 
Ma'am, ſays Miſs: Evelyn, for then the Jeſt was 
preferable, — but here my Couſin Morten and 1 
have almoſt caught our Deaths with Cold, and 
you are ſo obliging as to comfort us with Ridicule 
inſtend of Pity.— Truly, Ma'am, fays I, don't 
think your Caſe is half ſo much to be pitied as 
Mrs. Ancram's (magnify the Diſtreſs of it as much 
as you pleaſe). Now V1 only aſk Miſs Nelſon or 
Mrs, Wiſbeach, whether they had not rather be 
ſopped into a Puddle a little above their Shoe, 
than fit and loſe upon every Letter at E O. a 
matter of two Hours and a half. Come young 
Ladies, ſays Morton, (putting in her Oar) let's 
have none of theſe Pro's and Con's; it was me 
Miſs Paget ſmiled at, and I deſerved it richly. Yes, 
thinks I, ſo you did, for her Head's always a 
Wool-gathering another way, let the Party of 
Pleaſure be where it will. Upon her Interpoſi- 
tion, however, Bet Evelyn and J thought fit to 
draw in our Horns. — But hang me, Charlotte, if 
ever I' give one Quarter of an Inch of Ground to 
her, let the Diſpute be what it will—and as for 
laughing, my Dear, may I die if I'd leave it bf 
for all Miſs Evelyn's Reputation for Senſe and 
Gravity. Her ferious Hens. Egg” s. Phiz is enough 
to ſpoil an agreeable Scheme in two Minutes, that 
has been Half a Year a contriving.— They have 
both eaught a violent Cold (ard Beſ?'s Face is 
lwelled) but J believe 1 ſhall cure it fer um: For 
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if L do but ſtir an Inch out of the Lodgings, Mrs, 
Hforton's Neck is firetched Half à Yard out of the 
Window, as if it was breaking, and Miſs Evelyn 
ſtands bo-peeping under vothers Arm, to help her 
to believe her ownEyes,—The Englih of all this is, 
dear Yokes, that Miſs Paget has left off her Lead. 
ing-Strings too ſoon, and if ſhe ſhould chance to 
make 2 falſe Step, ſome body i iS at her Elbow, you 
know, to ſet her upon her Feet again.—What 
would n't I give, Votes, if Mrs. Ellzabeth was to 
be made as great a Fool of, as Harriot Coban 
was, who, you know, prided herſelf juſt as much 
as Bet Evelyn does, upon what they neither of 'um 
know any Thing at all about—the Knowledge of 


Mankind my dear Never talk, Charlotte, of you 


being in the Dumps, for I am as flat as dead Small- 
* 


8. Pacer, 


LET TAN V. 
M Pacer to Miſs Vokks. 
A Gentleman gives Miſs Paget a Diamond Surf, 


Ne 
Tunbridge Well, indy Evening 
N OT to love any body, Charlotte, is to begia 
to hate um 'rreconcilably. My diſlike of Mrs 
Aorion and Miſs Evelyn increaſes to ſuch a De- 
gree, that I am afraid it will improve-into down- 
right Averſion very ſoon. What the Contrivance 


in 


Bax. Mrs. Morton's Advice upon that O. 
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in waiting is now, I am at a Loſs to divine: Be- 
hold, my dear, all of a ſudden, Warning is given to 
Mrs, Criſp, that we are to leave the Jl; next 
Week; and Mamma has been ſent to, and Lady 
Freyn ſent to, but not a Syllable was I permitted 
to know of this pretty Freak. To this Hour nei- 
ther of um dreams of my being in the Secret, but 
T have my little Bird as well as they, and if I don't 
ft um as deliciouſly as ever they were accom- 
modated in their Lives, write me down—a Novice. 
O Yikes, if actually you did but know half what 
F could tell you, you would ſo ſmile, and laugh, 
and grin, that you would not get all your Fea- 
tures into Form again in leſs than three Quarters' 
of an Hour. — But Mum, for here appears Mrs. 
Horton ſtreaming in long Petticoats, and a Tabby 
Sack that trails after her like Nan Bullez's, in 
King Henry the Eighth, Ks 
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Thou com in ſuch a que/tionable Form, 
That I will ſpeak to thee. 


All this Day and Yeſterday Thad not a Moment's 
Time to go on with the deſired Hiſtory of Mrs, 

Morton's Viſit to my Ladyfhip.— . 

And pray, dear Votes, what in the Name of 

Imagination do you think ber Buſineſs was? 
„ Why, after ſhe had failed into my Dreſſing Room, 
as I told you, (to my very great Surprize) down 
the ſquatted herſelf upon a yellow and red Cafoy 
. Lettee, like the Back of an old Coach. 


6 


8 0 Sukey, 
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_ © Sukey, ſays the, I am diſtreſs'd beyond Con- 
ception about you, About me, Ma'am, ſays], 
looking like Mrs. Stevenſon after a Revoke, — Ves, 
really, ſays ſhe, Child, about you, —Dear, Ma'am, 
ſays I, explain yourſelf, and put an End to the 
Confuſion I am in,. Which between you and I, 

| Charlotte, was the Emblem of herſelf, half of it Af. 
fectation.— Why, my dear, Miſs Paget, ſays 
ſhe, do not diſcompoſe yourſelf, I may be miſtaken 
in my Conjectures, Child, I hope I am. My 
Fears are indeed real, but the Cauſe of them, 
poſſibly may not be altogether ju/?—Pardon me, 
Miſs Paget, —You know my partial Friendſhip. 
— Heaven's, thinks I, when will the Preamble be 
out? But I hope, Suley, there needs not this 
Apology, Dear Ma' am, ſays I, not in the leaſt 
I do aſſure you. 

Pray then, Miſs Paget (continues my Lady 

Night-Th:ughts ) permit me to aſk you, (tho [ 
declare it gives me Pain to offer it) (yes, thinks ], 
and ſo it does me) is not there a Gentleman at the 
Wills, who profeſſes himſelf your Admirer? 
My Admirer, Ma'am, ſays I, (drawling out 
the three Words into a Paragraph to.gain Time!) 
Nay, my dear Miſs Paget, that is no Anſwer to 

the Queſtion I propoſed. Be honourably ex- 
plicit, and pay that Regard to the Value I have 
for you, which is really due to it 

Honourably explicit, Ma'am ! why then, no 
Indeed, Miſs Paget /—Indeed, Mrs. Morton! 
Then Sukey, I have been frangely miß nformed, and 


led into an agreeable Miſtake, Very poſlib'y, 
1 lays 
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ſays I, Ma'am, you may. — And did no body 
then Sukey - (ſays ſhe, twiering her Head o' one 
Side, like your Parrot, Charlotte, when ſhe is aim- 
ing at ſomething out of her Reach) did no body, 
my Dear, give Miſs Paget a Diamond Snuff- Box, 

at Mrs. Creſwell's, upon the Pantiles laſt Tueſday, 
after Morning Prayers? Recollect, my dear! a 
ſnort Memory is uncommon to Miſs Paget. 

O! ſays I to myſelf, ſupport me, all you Arts 
of hing Valets and i:triguing Chambermaids ; and 
after a fortunate Sneeze, dear Voles, recovering 
from my Fit of Wonder, Ma'am, ſays I, Miſs 
Paget's Memory of the Gift is exactly of a Piece 
with her Value for the Donor. I did take a Snuff- 
Box of Mr. Macknamara, whom I danced with, I 
think twice, a few Country Dances, and I believe 
a Minuet, but I declare upon my Honour, I did 
not know it was ſet with Diamonds! Mrs. Ce. 
well kept ſaying, it was a neat Trifle, and a 
faiſh'd Trifle, and an elegant Trifle, and I'm fure - 
i WW ſhe added a cheap "Trifle; and really, Ma'am, 
. preſſed me ſo earneſtly to accept of it, that actually 
ut what 1 did was more for her Sake than his. — 


— , 
. ww ou * — 
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) Or ycur own either, dulqy, (ſays ſpiteful Mar. N | 
to vn, with a provoking Gravity.) 
x I, Miſs Paget, have ſcen the World, do not 


ve Wl take ineffectual Pains to keep me from the Know-, 
ledge of this ridiculous Secret. The TYe!'s knows 
it, my Dear, the whole 7/71; Won it, — Shew 


1 me n dee | 
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Upon this I ſcampered to fetch it out of my 
*Scrutore, tho' I had it in my Pocket all the while 
— For I did ſo want to be rid of her, if it was 
but for a Moment, I thought *twou'd revive my 
Spirits—So I brought it and gave it into her Claw, 
— Dear Child, ſays ſhe,-poring round and round 
it a dozen Times, before ſhe opened her Mouth, 
not ſet, Child, wich Diamonds, —Y ou could ne- 
ver be ſo ignorant Miſs Paget, —You that have 
ſo many Jewels of your own —The Thing is of 
great Value my dear Miſs —I wiſh it may be 
paid for—this is none of your finiſhed Trifles, 
Miſs Paget, this is a very ſerious Preſent, Ma- 
dam, ana has more Meaning in-it than a young 
Lady, as you are, Miſs Paget, may apprehend.— 
Upon my Honour then, Ma'am, ſays I, I no 
more knew it was Diamonds, than the Pope,— 
And out I blubbered into an innocent Paſſion of 
Tears. —It is cruel in you, ſays I, Couſin Mor- 
,ton,—For as for accepting a little Preſent at theſe gi 
Places, it's what every body does, — And fo they do f 
you know, Charlotte, when they can get it, —I de- Pl 
ſire to know, Ma'am, ſays I, what Fault was cver ll ©: 
laid to Miſs Evelyn, for taking a Pair of Ear- WW © 
Rings at Scarborough, at the Requeſt of Mr, 
Mompe ſſan ? be 
Mr. Mompeſſon, my dear, — Mr. Mompeſſon, you der 
know, is a Relation.— Oh, then Relations may 1 
take a Diamond Snuff Box, 1 preſume, without 
Offence, Ma'am, ſays I ?!—No, my dear, not fo, 1 
, —obſerve me, Sukey, it was well known that 
r bee ET 
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thoſe Ear- Rings, tho Mr. Mompeſſon paid for 
them, were given as an Acknowledgment to Miſs 
Evelyn, for her kind Offices to Lady Niſbet, Mr. 
Mumpe ſſon's Siſter. — Ten Pair of Diamond Ear- 
Rings would not have overpaid Miſs Evehn's 
Merit, and if Lady N:ſbett had liv'd, poor Thing, 
ſhe wou'd have recompenced her faithful Friend's 
Affection, with a very ſuperior Teſtimony of 
her Gratitude, I can aſſure you, my Dear. 
However, Miſs Paget, Compariſons are generally 
unpolite, and at preſent uſeleſs, Give me this 
Proof of your Sincerity,—Return the Box to Mr. 
Macknamara, and I'm ſatisfied, but that I muſt in- 
ſiſt on, Dear Mrs. Morton, ſays I, with all my 
Spirit, but for fear you ſhould ſuſpect any Deceit 
in the Aﬀair, condeſcend to be a Witneſs of the 
WW Return of it yourſelf, —Well, now Suey, ſays ſhe, 
x I can believe you, my dear. —Ma'am, ſays I, I'II 
a give the Gentleman back the Pledges of his fright- 
0 


ful Affection, if that was his honourable View, 
Til promiſe him,—So Voter, not to tire your Pa- 
r tence, away trotted we to the Rooms, and to 
- aut the Dialogue ſhort, the firſt human Creature 
r. of any Thing of a genteel Figure, who ſhou'd it 

be, but Mr. Macknamara, Ladies, ſays he, your 
du I Lervant! and bowed to the very Earth, for Mrs. 
Morton looked as if ſhe was going to box his 
Ears, —Miſs Paget, Ma'am, continues he, I hope 
you caught no cold at the Concert,. — I think 
Ma'am, that Italian Air was, ——— A © more 
agrecable Air, ſays Mrs. Morton, (as grave as forty 
Judges,) than ſome other Airs, which have lately 
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offered themſelves to public Obſervation.— Either 
Mr. Macknamara did not comprehend her Mean- 


ing, or was determined to ſeem nat to do it, but! | 


believe he actually did not. Why really, Madam, 


ſays he, addrefling himſelf to Mrs. Morton, that 
Adagio in the ſecond Act was admirable, and finely 
performed too, and Fraſi was more melodious than 


I ever heard her before in my Life.—Sir, ſays Mrs. 


Morton, all this, you are a much better Judge of 
than Miſs Paget and I are.—(Lord, thinks IJ, what 
need has ſhe to drag me in Head and Shoulders) but 
the Air, Sir, which we think ourſelves qualified to 
give our Opinion of, is a Behaviour of yours Mr. 


Macknamara, which T am ſorry to ſay extremely 


diſcompoſes me. The Surprize of Mr. Mackna- 
mara prevented his Reply, ſo in ſhort Mrs. Mar- 
ton proceeded with an Air much more inſupport- 
able than that which ſhe complained of, with 
all her Wits about her—Sir, ſays ſhe, mincing 
up her Mouth into a Doll's Purſe, have you any 
Pretenſions to Miſs Paget? (Good God! ſays I to 
myſelf, that ever I ſhould ſuffer her to make ſuch 
a Speech!) Madam, replies he, I do not preſume to 
be that happy Perſon.— But all the World, Sir, 
ſays Mrs. Formal, preſumes to think you are thit 
happy Perſon ;- in fhort, Mr. Macknamara, ex- 
cuſe my Freedom, this young Lady is my Rela- 
tion, her Youth and Inexperience demand my 
Interpaſition; you have been pleas'd to make Miß 
Paget a Preſent of a Diamond Snuff. Box; I do 
in{;{t upon her returning it, otherwiſe we retire 
from Tunbridge Lo morrow Morning, to conſult 

| wit! 
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"with Mrs, Paget; I think, Sir, from the little 
which I have ſeen of the polite World, ſhe has 


ſome Intereſt in the Diſpoſal of her Daughter. — 
Mr. 1/acknamara declared, that he did not know 
that Miſs Paget was ſo happy as to have a Mo- 


ther, and complimented Mrs. Morton highly as 
Governeſs to that young Lady. 
was ſo croſs ſhe never thanked him the leaſt in 


Bur Ao ton 


the World, nor ſeemed to apprehend that he in- 
tended any Civility to her; but went on ſaying, 
that if Miſs had imagined the Value of the Pre- 


ſent, ſhe wou'd not upon any Terms have accepted 


it, — So, Charlotte, after a violent Squabble be- 
tween 'em (for they had it all to themſelves) Mr. 


| Macknamara locked like a Fool, and I like ano- 


ther, and fo the Man had his own again. 
Well, ever ſince, Charlotte, J have been nothing 


but watched, and if Mr. Machnamara ever comes 
within a Hop-Pole of me, my Keeper Mrs. Meor- 


ton looks, and Miſs Evehn looks, and every Crea- 


ture looks at us within the Diſtance of a Mile. — 


Great Reaſon truly for ſo much Speculation. — 


The Man is very well — genteel, and eaſy, and 


generous, I believe, and a droll worthy Creature; 


but upon my Honour, Votes, Mrs. Morton has no 


ſuch mighty Occaſion neither, to put the Wh rli- 
805 of her Brains in Motion. To be ſure, if the 

ky was to fall, Larks wou'd be every Day in 
Seaſon; but give me Leave to ſay, my Pride will 
keep me ſife without the Help of any of their Vi- 
glance. To you, my dear Votes, I am not a- 


ſbamed to own that I envy no- body but a Lady- 


ſhip, I ſhould love a Coronet upon the Coach- 
G 3 Door, 
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Door, and upon every Kind of Thing that comes 
me, if it was but the Caul of my Cap. Now 
there's Mis Evelyn has no more Idea of Signifi. 
cancy than a Cart-Horſe. There will ſhe twier 
over a new Book, for her unhappy Taſte is read. 
ing, like a hungry Robin a going to pick up a Fly, 
whilſt you and I, Charlotte, purſue grander Plea- 
ſures with the Appetite and Alacrity of a beauti- 
ful Hawk. — And yet ſhe paſſes with Abundance 
of People for an accompliſhed Woman (for that's 
the pleaſant Name which the Nonſenſical give her 
ill Qualities) and a Lady of Underſtanding and Re- 
finement. It ſhews how little judge ſome Folks 
are of ether refined Intellects, or a Knowledge 
of the polite World, and a Reliſh ſor its Amuſe- 
ments: So every body of any Faſhion, Charlotte, 
is agreed to think. To them therefore J appeal, 
and leave my humdrum Couſins to eſtabliſh the 
Credit of their Maxims at Schools and Univerſi- 
nes, 

Do, dear Votes, write to me a formal Epiſtle 
about good Sort of People, and praife Mrs. Morton 
to the Stars, and ſay ſomething pretty of Bet Evehn 
in it, and that will make em not quite fo ſhy, for 
the only Thing they love better than Books, Char- 
latte, is =o F lattery. | 


. 


S. PAGET, 


LETTER. 
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LETTER VL 
Miſs Vox es to Miſs Pact. 


Net quite in the uſual Strain. 


Hampſtead, Thurſday. — 


JT is an Age fince I heard from dear Miſs 
: Paget, and the melancholy Situation we are 
in requires all the Aſſiſtance of a preſent Friend, 
and the Correſpondence of an abſent one. My 


: poor dear Aunt Wallingford haſtens daily to her 
F Grave. The Remembrance of the good Life, 
4 which ſhe has lived, begins now to be a Comfort 
1 to her: Such Extremities refuſe Conſolation from 
" any temporal Advantages. The dear Creature has 
I long retired from Scenes of Vanity and Pleaſure. 

We all read to her by Turns, and ſay Prayers 
* conſtantly twice every Day. — 1 hope, dear Sukey, 
B that you have the Continuance of your Health, the 
Jn greateſt of Bleſſings, next to that of a contented 


51 Mind. How do you like Tunbridge- Welli this 
5 Seaſon? But your Party is ſo perfectly agreeable, 

that it is impoſſible not to like the Place for the 

Sake of the Company. I hope, poor dear Mrs. 
. Morton finds Benefit from the Waters. Her ab- 
ſence from Evelyn- Hall, (Miſs Anderſon told Mrs. 
Coldham) is a general Misfortune to the Family. 
You, Sukey, are ſo much the more to be envied. 
I hear perpetually of Miſs Evelyn's Praiſes, at the 
long Room where I go, and at Church every Sun- 
day. Mrs. Coldham and Miſs Peters are for ever 


G 4 telling 
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telling me of her Accompliſhments, and wiſh that 
Tunbridge-Mells may be as agreeable to her, 28 
the Place whilſt ſhe continues there muſt be to 
every body elle. 

I beg, dear Sukey, you will 5 re Compli. 
ments acceptable to theſe dear Ladies, and believe 
me with all Sincerity, Dear Madam, 


Your moſt Aﬀetiionate - 
Humble Servant 


CHARLOTTE VokEs, 


LETTER. VII. 
Miſs Pacer to Miſs Vox es. 
Partly in Imitation of the former. 


Turnbridge- Wells, Tueſday. — 


OUR dear Letter had the propoſed Effect; 

Morton and Betty pretended it was too great 
a Compliment, Neither of 'em thought ſo, and 
they cou'dn't . Diſguiſe, they liked it violently. 
They have been in a good Humour ever ſince, 
ſay you are vaſily improved, and will be a very 
fine Woman ; Yes, thinks I, ſo you will if you 
can meet — 9 a very fine Legacy or a very fine 
Prize in the Lottery, or a very fine young Fellow 
with a very fine Eſtate. —But now you may write 
after the old Sort. —T he reſt of this Scrawl I muſt 


affect to read byrand- - by in the Parlour, for Reaſons 
of 
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of State, to Mrs. Morton and Miſs Evelyn, as a ſuit- 
able Anſwers my dear, to yours of Thurſday laſt 

It gives me Pain, dear Charlotte, that poor Mrs. 
IWallingford is no better. Mrs. Morton and Miſs 
Evelyn kindly wiſh her all imaginable Comfort. 
They have both had a violent Cold, but are per- 
fectly recovered; and next Week, I hope, I ſhall 
have the Pleaſure of calling upon you at Hamp- 
lead. We are not ſure yet whether we ſhall go 
from hence to Town or to Paget-Bury. Tun- 
bridge is agreeable” enough; but, I think, I was 
a deal happier with dear Mrs. Barlett at Bartlett- 
Grove. There is ſo much Hurry and Confuſion 
here, that it takes off the entertaining Part of thoſe 
Amuſements, which are the peculiar Pleaſures of 
the Place. I have entirely left off E O. From 
my Delight, it is become my Averſion. Yeu envy 
me the Society which I am aſhamed to ſay J have 
not paid that Reſpect to, which you, Charlotte, 
would have done. Dear Mrs. Morton and Miſs 
Evelyn know how to excuſe all Rudeneſs, and 
are the only Ladies here that are inſenſible of their 
own Value. They ſend Compoſes to dear Mifs 
V:ikes, with which permit me to pp the * 
onate good Wiſhes of 


Dear Miſs VoKEs's 
Moſt faithful Friend 


And Servant, 


| SUSANNAH PAGET. 
} 
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LETTER VIII. 
Miſs VokkEs to Miſs Pack r. 


Miſs Vokes diſobliged by her Admirer, young Lovel, 
determines to be cruel. She becomes paſſionate- 
ly in Love with old Mr. Ilcheſter. Reaſons of 


great Weight in favour of her Choice. 


Park-Place, Saturday- Night. 


FF*HANE you, dear Sukey, for bidding me 
write after the old Sort. For the laſt Piece 
of Forced-Meat was as diſagreeable to the Cook, 
as palatable to the Gueſts. I am glad it ſucceeded 
to your dear Wiſh. ———But, S*#ey, about this 
Diamond Snuff-Box ; it has run in my Head, you 
muſt know, ever ſince, —and this genteel, eaſy, ge- 
nerous, you believe, and droll worthy Creature, Mr. 
Macknamara. How can you now not tell me the 
whole Truth, and nothing but the Truth? How 
hard it is to confeſs the leaſt Symptom of a Paſ- 
ſion, for any of the proud Lords of the Creation! 
Well, $ukey, go on and proſper ! profeſs Liberty, 
my Dear, and be a Slave!—As for me, now 
dear Miſs Paget, I declare to you, that I have no 
ſuch Averfion to diſcover a good Offer. Yet 
do I deteſt Bob Love/—Qh, my dear, he has uſed 
me moft egregiouſly like a Lover, a naſty Ruſſian 
Bear. Left Mifs Kepel and I to walk round and 
round at Ranelagh ten Miles, and tacked his bloat- 
ed dough Face to - Miſs Maorriſon's odious Fly all 
about the Walks till Midnight.— Then, my dear, 
to 


THE CAR O. 121 
to give a finiſhing Stroke to his Politeneſs, dear 
Ladies, ſays the Toad, to Miſs Kepe! and me, What 
do you propoſe ſtaying here till 'To-morrow Morn- 
ing? 'Tis a good agreeable Scheme! You'll be ready 
dreſſed Ladies! O my Conſcience, Man, thinks 
I, thou haſt a good creditable Aſſurance; but not 
a Syllable ſpoke I to the Fool, I was ſo mad. — 
But as we got into the Coach (for then, you know, 
he cou'dn't ſee how I look'd,) I did give it him in 
both his Ears to ſome Tune, as far as Bucking- 
ham-Gate, and there the Gentleman modeſtly 
begged Leave to get out and walk acroſs the 
Park; for the Creature lodges in Spring- Gardens. 
Dear Mr. Lovel, ſays Miſs Kepel, you wou'dn't - 
leave us? O, ſays I, Sir, pray leave us, pray 
leave us, Mr, Lovel, we are not at all afraid, and 
pinched Fanny Kepel to hold her prating. Well, 
my Dear, ſays Miſs Kepel, if you arn't afraid, I 
ben't: So I ſcreams out to Franciſco, open Alurts 
the Coach-Door, and away trudges my Beau, witft 
no ſmall Deſign, I fuppoſe, of flinging himſelf 
flounce into the Canal or there are Trees in 
the Pai k hang or drown, thought I, farzwel 
Bateman What do the tyrannical Sex think a 
Profeſſion of Regard ſufficient to enſure us? A 
very reaſonable Concluſion truly] Miſs Morriſan 
now, I ſuppoſe, is to be dangled after for fourteen 
Months, and will be a clever Girl, and a goed- 
natured Girl, and all the dull infipid Epithets-that 
can be made out of the four and twenty Letters. 
Rather her than I — Well, now my Reſentment” S 
a little cool, my Heart's at Eaſe. — 


Bat ſuppoſe, dear Miss Paget, your Charlotte's 
Imagina- 
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Imagination ſhould have another Offer to fet its 
Wheels in Motion? — Dare I diſcloſe it to you? 
* —Yov'll burſt if I diſcover it Sukey, — but not 
with Envy. — However, without farther Pream- 
| ble, my dear, here has abſolutely been Mr. II. 
cheſter in his Chariot and Six, and a Retinue like 
an Ambaſſador. Upon my Life, Sukey, an 
humble Servant as cooing as a Dove, and as ſub- 
miſſive as Pompey the Little, and there is ſuch 
whiſpering and peeping, and aukward ſmiling a- 
' mong our Servants, (eſpecially the Wenches,) that 
I perceive they all look upon the Match as ready 
made. Mamma ſent the Coach Yeſterday to 
fetch me from Hampftead-Marſpalſea, for ſo ] call 
my Aunt Walling ford's Priſon, and a happy Gaol- 
Delivery thank God had I— that Woman will 
live to bury every Relation ſhe has, it is my ſin- 
cere Opinion — Mamma wrote who, and what, 
and all about it, ſo I dreſſed myſelf after the not- 
able Sort (as People ought to do, my Dear, who 
have a Deſign upon old Men you know) — II 
cheſter was at Papa's when I came Home, but I 
didn't pretend to know the leaſt Syllable of his 
do Paſſion, till the Coaſt, by degrees, became won- 
i, - derful clear to give him an Opportunity of diſclo- 
i= ling that important Secret. Well, dear Sukey, 
what ſhall I determine to do? — Papa ſays, he 
Is reſolved not to influence me one way or tother 
— Mamma ſeems inclined to wiſh Succeſs to the 
Affair —— Saucy Nera ſays, ſhe hates the old 
Hunks, and that he's 34 Sixty-five, which to 
be ſure is twenty Vears older than Papa; but in 


the Humour I'm i in, I ſhou'd like his Eſtate and 
Equipage 


; 
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Equipage if he was a 105. Why, ſeriouſly now 
dear Miſs Paget, it is ſo comfortable a Sight to ſee 
one's own Coach (for Papa's, you know, is but a 
Job) and one's own Servants, and one's own, e- 
very thing, that's grand; then how charming Su- 
key, to hear the muſical Sound of it at the Opera 


Door, and the Play-Houſe Door, and Vaux Hall 


and Ranelagh, and a Thouſand dear ſucceſſive 
Routs : Then one's own 'Town-Houſe, ' and one's 
own Country-Houſe, the ſweeteſt Dreſfing-Room, 
and a Million of Fancies of one's own; and in 
ſhort, my dear, ſo much Reſpect paid one upon 
demand from virgin Honour and Fortune, and 
your unmarried Beauties, that I have a Month's 
Mind to give my Hand in exchange for ſo many 
Darlings of my Heart. — And at Home now, Sukey, 
I am fo talked to, and ſo ſnubbed by Father and 
Mother, Siſter and Brother, — have the Plague 
and Care of half the Family Concerns, — have 
Siſters in their Teens pinned eternally to my 
Sleeve (my Ticket too is come up a Blank)—have 
been inſulted by naſty Zovel, and derided upon 
that delicate Score by my rival Prude Mrs, Morri- 
ſin, — have been blamed and cenſured, and even 
pitied (the ſevereſt of Mortifications !) that how 
can one help being a little upon the Lady Wiſh- 
for't Eſtabliſhment, when Matrimony looks one 
in the Face? Dear Sukey, good Night! Forgive 
the Croud of Fiddle-Faddle.—But truſt me with 


none of ycur Secrets, for you ſee I cannot keep 
my wn, 


C. v. 
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LETTER. IX. 
Miſs Pack r to Miſs Vox ks. 


Her Counſel to ber Friend upon the Subject of un. 
equal Matrimony. 


Tunbridge-Wells, Monday- Morning, 
H. AVE lebeſter, Charlotte, at all Events, — 
| I honour your good Underftanding — you 
are ſenſible, my Dear, that one ſmall Fortune i; 
more Plague to any body, than ten old Hufbands, 
—And, beſides, my Dear, if he's rich he muſt be 
worth having, and if he's old, he can't live for 


ever. | 
She's an Idiot, if then ſhe ſays No. 

As to what People talk about ftrange Matches, 
(ſuch Prate) and Ladies married to their Grand- 
fathers, (ſuch Nonſenſe,) and I don't know what 
Abſurdity, Charlitte, about Difference of Incli- 
nations, it is the verieſt Jeſt in the Univerſe. For 
if I can agree to put up with Inconveniencies for 
Reaſons which I have of my own, the Reaſons it 
is to be ſuppoſed, are as good as the Inconvenien- 
cies are bad, and ſo we are even. And as to 
what the World takes upon itſelf to conjeQure, 
who have no Sort of Buſineſs in the Affair, their 
impertinent Cenſures I have the Conſequence to 
. tread on with the Heel of my Shoe. O Votes 
conſider, and conſider, and conſider, how many 
beautiful Ideas flow into the Mind from that dear 
Word High-Life! Conſequence, Charlotte, Figure, 
perſonal Accompliſhment of every Sort, Routs, 
Drums, Parties, Take, Diverſions exquiſite and 
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La- mode. Precedence, my Dear, above one 
hundred and fifty Animals of Faſhion whom one 
has the Merit to deſpiſe, and the Comfort to let 
em ſee that one does, without even the Breach of 
common Politeneſs : And in ſhort, my dear Char- 
latte, ſuch a Number of Advantages as no body 
can reckon up but what has ſtudied Arithme- 
tick for twenty Years. No Woman,. my 
Dear, can have all ſhe wiſhes, let her marry 


who ſhe will. Reſolve to -purſue the Scheme 


againſt all human Oppoſition, and determine to be 
Mrs. Ilebeſter. 

Very few, Charlotte, have the Opportunity to 
have Fortune run bawling after them ſor their 
Company, and they are very ſimple Folks in- 
deed, who can affect to be deaf at ſuch a Junc- 
ture. A Lover, my dear, comes to great Advan- 
tage in a Coach of his own. a 

If Cupid in Sport 
Shou'd to me make his Court, : 
In a Form, my dear Votes, moſt obedient, 
Like a Slave at my Gate 
The young Vagrant might wait 
Till I thought the bold Viſit expedient. 
But when Hymen, good lack 
From out of his Pack 
Can rummage a Jointure or ſo ; 
May I die but I'd take, 
My farewell of a Rake, 
And make ſhift with an old-faſhion'd Peau. 


8. Pactr, 


— — 
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LETTER X. 
27 5 Voxxs 2 intoleroble dear Mt iſs Pacer, 


The aul ordne of Ars. Winkle Maid. | II. 
cheſter very preſſing. 


435 Paget, | Park- Blas: Sunday, 


OUR kind Advice came too Hours later 
than the Mail, and had like to have fallen into 
Papa's Hands, a Circumſtance moſt woful! Antony, 
you muſt know, has always a private Commiſſion i in 
his Pocket from me to Mrs. Vintle at the Poſt- 
"Office, and your dear Letters (for Vintle knows 
the Hand) are delivered to him with that profound 
"Secrecy, which is due to the Correſpondence of 
Friends. — But Fathers and Mothers acknowledge 
no Seal too ſacred for them to lay their Hands on, 
So you muſt know,  Sukey, as we were juſt ſet 
down to Supper, in comes Mrs, Hinkle's dowdy 
Joan, and deſired to ſpeak with me, — Papa ſome 
how over-heard the Meſſage, and out he pops. — 
I pexceiving his Vehemence, ſuſpected no Good 
was in the Wind, was after him in a Moment, and 
catching the tottering Paper out of Mrs. Abigail. 
dark-complexion d Fiſt, dear, ſays I Papa, tis to me, 
and comes from dear Miſs Paget, from Tunbridge- 
Wells. Papa grumbled a ſmall Matter in that Part 
of the Gizzard, which is generally incommoded 
when any Thing happens of a vexatious Sort; but 
I never minded that, and tearing open the Letter, 


ſhew'd 
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THE CARD. 137 


ſhew'd him your dear S. P. and crammed it in my 


Boſom, as far down as it wou'd go. So to Sup- 
per we fat, and I filled my Mouth three Times as 


often as I uſually do, to prevent anſwering a 100 im- 


pertinent Quſtions; but all I cou'd do, nothing 
wou'd ſerve, but Miſs Paget's Letter muſt be conſulted 
for News from Tunbridge-Mells, —fo what with 
reading ſome, and what with making ſome, I did 
at laſt hatch a tolerable good Brood of News, and 
ſaved the Credit of us both. Yeſterday, my Dear, 


came my Lover, ten Years younger than he look- 


ed laſt Week, (ſo you ſee Courtſhip agrees with 
him as well as me) and demanded an Audience of 
the Czarina of his Heart ; our princely Conde- 
ſcenſion complied with his Requeſt, and he conti- 
nued in Conferenee with our Imperial Majeſty, 
two Hours, and withdrew with his Retinue about 
Nine in the Evening. Give me leave to tell you 
Suley, the Man's no deſpicable Suitor, extremely 


prefling, but I'm afraid to ſeem too paſſionately 


inclined,” perhaps he does it for a Pump. A Viket 
or two more will make me ſee as clearly as Mrs. 
Audley does with her five or fix Pair of Spectacles 


at a Time. l own to you, Sukey, Pm for making 


quick Work of it, I'll have no dangling ; for next 


Year you know, my Dear, hel! bea Year older than 


he is now. 
But how is it, dear Miſs. Paget, with your Con- 


queſts and your Captives ? I long to know more 


of the dear Hiſtory of your Admirers. 


Fair Sukey tell what happier He 
Prefers your Chains to Liberty, 
And ſighs a willing Slave! 


1238 
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Are you the cruel Thing you fay, 
And can you with Diſdain ſurvey 
The Wounds your Beauty gave? 


I haply ſome i la ſirious Heart, 


Transfix'd with Love's Imperial Dart, 
Adores the Ground you walk on: 

Or poſfibly an humble Swain, 

Courts your Aſſent in gentle Strain 
Fer Tunbridge-Wells to talk on. 3 


LETTER KI. 
Miſs Vores to Miſs Pad Rr. 


O, that vexatious Ilcheſter! Of ! off! off ! — 


— The Lady's Prayer. 


Park- Place, Friday. 


If you have not ſeen my Scrawl of two 
Poſts ago, Miſs Paget, I hope you never 


will. My old-faſhioned Beau is old-faſhioned in- 
deed.— The Man is deaf to all the Dictates of 
Mode and common Senſe. He an humble Ser- 
vant ! He a Lover! ſo is my little Monkey! a 
provoking fly Creature] Oh, my Dear, I might 
Have been decoyed into a fine Trap; but I have 
Kept my Eyes open, thanks be praiſed to ſome 
Purpoſe. My Dear, you muſt be kept in Suſpence 
a Moment or two, or elſe my Story will begin at 
the wrong . 


Come 
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Come read on now Sntey, and don't turn over 
the new Leaf before you get to the Bottom of the 
old, like Nancy Bennington, who never looks upon 
any Thing but Indexes, and pretends ſhe reads all 
the new Books that come out. But I cannot bear 
to tell you the Progreſs of the Hiſtory ; ſo, in ſhort, 
my Dear, take the Concluſion of it, —Jlchefter has 
packed up his Alls, and is gone to the World's 
End, for ought I care about the Journey.— No Af- 
front—no Coldneſs upon Earth drove him away 


from the Charmer of his Heart; but it was all his 


own Act and Deed Sukey, I declare to you. His 
Modeſty, my Dear, is ſo very great, that Pm afraid 
it will reduce him to Deſpair.— What do you 
think, Sukey ? When all comes to all, ſo ſmoothly 
as every Thing ſeemed to go on, this ſmitten Ad- 
mirer of mine refuſed to make me any Settlement. 
A ſmall Fortune he ſaid would content him, but a 
Jointure was his Averſion.—It was the ſureſt Re · 
ceipt, he ſaid, to make good Wives bad, — and 


ſuch a Meſs of Reaſons he gave beſides, in ſupport 


of ſuch an infamous Doctrine, that I am as ſick of 
him, as if I had eat an Ounce of ' Straſbourg and 
Havannah.—This noble Diſcovery was made to 
Papa—not me, thank my Marriage-Stars.—But all 
our Leaves are taken—and there's an End of my 
Smithfield-Bargain. — A naſty unreaſonable, eun- 
ning, ill-conditioned, arbitrary old Miſer. He's 
likelier behalf to make Tinder than Matches. No 
Woman upon Earth will ever have him but a 
Gipſy. Now if you'll believe me, my Dear, I am 
as merry as a Grig; it ſo diverts me to * 
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the Hog, or the Dog, has made its Appearance o 
ſoon; for you know, one might have been dangled 
after for a Twelve-month, and no ſuch Biesen 
made as this; and then when Matters have been 
carried to ſo great a Length, and the Affair goes off, 
it immediately becomes the Talk of all the Mar- 
ket- Towns and Villages in the Kingdom.— Mr, 
Hudſon, Papa's Attorney, found out this Charm of 
- a Secret firſt, and Ilcheſler, my Dear, had the Face 
to juſtify his wicked Deſign. No Jointure dear 
Miſs Paget, only ſay the Words ſoftly over to your- 
ſelf ;—there is ſuch Horror in the Sound, that it 
ſtops the very Circulation of the Blood! one wou'd 
think it impoſſible, that a human Creature ſhou'd 
utter ſuch a Quantity of agreeable Nonſenſe as the 
Men do and have tyrannical Schemes in their 
Heads at the very ſame Moment, prejudicial to 
our Liberties, and all the Comfort of our Lives. 
But Nature has ordered it ſometimes, that we 
_ ſhall have as much Artifice as they. — The 
Plague's Face gave me a Diamond Ring, tho 
Huey, (in order I ſuppoſe, to fun me out of my 
common denſe) Mamma inſiſts upon my returning 
it; but hang me if I do, ſo long, at leaſt, as my 
| 3 happens to conſiſt of its own five mee 
One Advantage, my Dear, I muſt acknowlege 
there is when an humble Servant is pretty far ad- 
vanced: If the Match happens to go off, one 
loſes, you know, but a very little of one's Heart. 
- +» Succeſs attend my dear Miſs Paget in all her 
VUndertakings, but eſpecially that which I will 
leave her to gueſs at from the four Lines which Dr. 
_ Maſſey wrote upon Miſs Egerton's Fan. 


Oft 


N 


Olt on my Knees at Church I've been, 1 
One Prayer my firſt and laſt: 
A Huſband is the Thing I mean, 


Good Lord! I am in haſte. * 
| od 


LET TER 
Miſs EveLvn to Lady EvELyN. 


The Fight of Sukey Paget with Mr. Mackna- 
mara. The Depoſition of Mrs. Criſp. Mrs. 
Morton's Procedure in the QM Fair. 


Tunbridge-Wells, June 14. 


* 


Dear and honoured Mamma, 


Have a fine Piece of News to acquaint you 
with, prepare yourſelf for Vexation and Sur- 
prize; Suſey Paget (our Ward Mamma) is 
gone off, (what Diſtreſs to Paget-Bury ! ) with 
Mr. Macknamara an Iriſpman; ſhe has taken with 
her all her Mamma's Jewels, which were of great 
Value. Mrs. Morton and I are in Extremity of 
Confuſion and Amazement ; we feel, as if we were 
guilty of ſome wicked Infamy ourſelves, and are 
aſhamed to ſhew our Faces upon the Pantiles. It 
is now not Ten o'Clock in the Morning, my Cou- 
ſin Morten, begg'd of Mrs. Criſp (where we lodge) 
to ſtep about the public Walks, in order to hear a 


little what People ſay of it. Ma'am, the whole 


Mells have got the Knowledge of the Affair in all 
its Circumſtances, the Waters are impregnated 


with 
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with it, and it would be unfaſhionable not to know 
it. Neither of us Simpletons (I beg your Pardon 
Mrs. Morton) had even a Suſpicion of ſuch an In- 
trigue; dear Heart, Mamma, how provoking | 
For the future, Bet Evelyn, always ſuſpe& Ladies 
that rail againſt Mankind. —It was but laſt Night, 
that Sukey was entertaining us with a Lift of 
the Women of Fortune upon the Jriſb Efta- 
bliſhment, and had ſo much to ſay, and with fo 
much Laugh and Humour, upon ſo choice a Sub- 
ject, that Mrs. Morton and I took extreme De- 
light in giving Attention to her, St. Patrick, the 
Gd; was the Protector of fine Gentlemen, and \ 
Lovers in diſtreſs, and informed us of half the 
Matches which have been made and provided 
here (under his Protectorſhip) theſe ſeven Years. 1 
We thought her at leaſt ſecure from the Addreſſes 1 
of a Mr. Macknamara ; but wondered how ſhe came t 
to know ſo much of that Part of the Iriſb Hiitory ; b 
but as Suey. is ſo extremely intimate with Miſs ) 
Vakes, whoſe Father, you know, came from 779. t 
perary, and is the worthieſt of Men, (for I would I 
not, Mamma, depreciate the real good Peop'e of 
the Nation, for any private Prejudice againſt the 
the deterior-Part of it,) very probably it was there 
(we thought) that the collected her Intelligen- I | 
ces. But her Lover, without doubt, informed | 
Miſs's Underſtanding in this important Piece of 
Hiſtory, recommending, the Multitude of Ex- | 
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amples to quicken her Deſire, and encourage her 
Imitation, I heard her hem, I thought, very early 
dus * and fancied I could diſtinguiſh, 
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that ſhe was ſtepping towards her Chamber-Win- 
dow,— fo I called (for our Apartments are con- 
tiguous) to aſk if ſhe was out of Order. No, 
ſhe ſaid, her Window-Shutter only had been left 
open, and the Light prevented her'from Sleeping. 
The Account was natural, and therefore eaſy to be 
believed : I had no kind of Suſpicion of the Eſcape, 
which ſhe was preparing for, with a Compoſure | 

| 


that deceived my Vigilance, and an Addreſs 

which prevented my Diſtruſt, —And I fell inſenſi- 

bly aſleep again as faſt asa Rock. Mrs. Criſp, 

who is an early Riſer, met her in the Paſſage; lucki- 

ly Sukey had not reached the Street-Door. —Dear ht 

Ma'am, ſays Mrs. Criſp, are you going out ſo Wl! 

early, *tisn't Four o' Clock yet. O law ! ſays Sukey, | 

it is you, Mrs. Criſp, I thought it had been Wal- 

ker, I am a good deal out of Order in my Sto- 

mach, and wanting to ſtep into the Garden, I. 

think, I have miſtaken the Door. — Miſs (ſays 

Mrs. Criſp) ſhall I call Mrs. Falter up Ma'am.— 

No, Sutey ſaid, ſhe had kept her Maid up ſo late 

that *twas a Pity to diſturb her, — that as for her 

Diſorder it would go off, — ſhe had often been 

taken ſv, — Dear Ma'am, ſays Mrs. Criſp, let me 

beg of you to taſte a Drop of Cordial- Water, — 

tis the fine Weſt- India Dram, and I am perſuaded 

will be of ſervice to you Sukey, to carry on 

the Farce of her Complaint, accepted good Mrs. 

Criſp's kind Offer, —and Mrs. Criſp laughed and 

told us, that if ſhe had been to judge of the Pain 

Miſs ſuffered, from the Doſe ſhe took to remove 

it, it muſt needs have been cruel bad; for, that 

out of good Manners, ſhe filled her a huge Wine- 
. k Glaſs - 
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talk to herſelf, I'Il take a little Walk upon Mount 
' Ephraim, and out ſhe flew. — Will you Ma'am, 


her Lady was ill of the Stomach-Ach, ſhe fearcd 
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Glaſs to the Brim, and ſhe drank it every Drop. . 
However, Sukey thanked Mrs. Criſp, and — 


| herſelf (ſhe ſaid) ſurpriſingly better; and having 


walked into the Garden, Mrs. Criſp obſerved that 
ſhe looked extremely ſmart (for ſo early a Riſer) 
having on a pale blue Luteſtring ſhort Sack and 
Petticoat without a Hoop ; and began to ſuſpect 
ſomething ſhe ſaid, — and yet ſhe did not know 
what to ſuſpect neither, — for Mrs. Valter, ſhe 
thought, muſt be a Fool of a Lady's Woman, if 
ſhe ſuffered a Lover to carry her off without hay- 
ing a Finger in the Pye. — Mrs, Morton and I 
could not Jorbear laughing at Mrs. Criſp's Rela- 


tion of the Affair, tho“ we were ready to die with 


Vexation at the Event of it.— Well, Mamma, 
Sukey came preſently out of the Garden, for ſhe 
had no Time to loſe, and going up a Step or two 
of the Stairs, No, hang it, ſays ſhe, pretending to 


thinks Mrs. Criſp, but I'll be one upon your Taw 
(theſe are Criſp's own Words) and up ſhe ran to 
Waller, and told her to get up that Moment, for 


to a violent Degree, and was gone out by her. 
ſelf for the Benefit of the Air, Maller 
ſhufed on her Cloaths, and her Hat, and 
Capuchin i in five Minutes, trembling every Joint 
of her; for ſhe, Ma'am, ſuſpected the Thing the 
Moment Mrs. Criſp mentioned her walking out 
by herſelf, What ſhall I do, what ſhall I do, ſays . 
ſhe, Mrs. Criſp. ? and fell a crying, bitterly, but 
ſaid 5 a Word more, and made all imaginable 

3 haſte 
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haſte to Mount Ephraim, in Purſuit of her Lady. 
But her Lady had too much Art and Contrivance 
for all the Criſps, and all the Walkers in the 
Nation.—She was gone to no Mount Ephraim; — 
but a quite contrary Way, — and had not it ſeems 
been two Minutes out of the Door, before her 
dear Mr. Macknamara took her into a Poſt- 


Chaiſe, and yaniſhed off like Lightning, the Peo- 


ple told Mrs. /Yalker; for Sukey's fncerview with 
Mrs. Criſp had made her exceed the propoſed cri- 
tical Time of ſetting out, and above a dozen Fel- 
lows ſtood ſtaring and ſneering at her, when 
Mac handed her into the Chaiſe — Poor Valter 
came in, Mamma, like any Thing diſtracted; and 
running up to Mrs. Morton's Chamber frighted 
her exceſſively; for Mrs. Morton could not, for 
the Life of her, comprehend the Deſign of ſuch a 
Viſit. Mrs. Criſp immediately called me, and we 
both of us went together to my Couſin Morton, who 
began now to be but too ſenſible of the Occafion 
of Mrs. I/alker's Paſſion of Grief and Tears. 
Mrs. Mortan immediately diſpatched Sutey's Am- 
broſio, and Joſeph, and the Coachman, and the 
Groom, in Purſuit of them, with a ſtrict 
Charge, to prevent, if poſſible, tie Deſign of the! c 
Expedition. She ordered the Coachman expreſſy 
to ſignify to the Clergyman, who ſhou'd offer to 
perform the Ceremony, that the Lady was his 
Maſter's Niece, and a very great Heireſs, ard the 
Servants have all promiſed to do their beſt Endea- 
vours ; and black Ambroſio fays, © Ky Miſſus, III 
* fight for my Miſſus, Sukey, if they beat out all 
% my Toot. But I'm afraid; Mamma, they have 
Vo. II. H taken 
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taken too much Care to enſure the Succeſs of their 
Adventure, to let any Pains or Thought of ours 
be able to defeat it —Mrs. Morton is preparing an 
Expreſs to Paget-Bury, and we are inconceivably 
harraſſed under theſe Difficulties ; what to do, or 
what to let alone.—In a few Poſts I ſhall ſend you 
a further Account of the whole Affair, as by that 
Time it may, without Doubt, be peremptorily pro. 
nounced whether Sukey is recoverable or no. With 
Duty to dear Papa, and Love to my Siſters, | 


I am, Madam, 
Your dutifully aſßectionate Daughter, 
ELIZABETH EVELYN, 


Mrs. Morton ordered Ambroſio to give this little 
little Billet to his Miſtreſs. 


„ Confider for God-Sake, dear Miſs Paget, 
© the Conſequence of what you are going to un- 
„ dertake, and remember what is due to your 
« own Honour, and the moſt affectionate and beſt 


„ of Mothers. 
From your ſincere Friend, 


Ann MorTon.” 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIII. 
Mrs. MACKNAMARA to Miß Vokks. 
A DREAM. 


Canterbury, Friday Evening. 


HAT, dear Votes, do you think of your un- 

gratefully filent Swkey ? Ages ago ſince I 
wrote laſt to you, and a whole Pacquet of An- 
ſwers in your Debt ?—Forgive me this injurious 
Neglect, and accept of a round unvarniſhed Tale 
for its Atonement ; which after all my formal 
Apology, in ſhort, dear Charlotte, (methinks I ſee 
you laugh at me,) is a Dream. 

I thought, Charlotte, I was ſtanding by the Sea- 
ſide; the Surface of the Water was perfectly calm 
and beautiful; and a numerous Fleet, in which were 
Veſſels of a ſurprizing Variety, compleated the De- 
licacy of the Proſpect, The Spectators of this 
fine Sight were innumerable ; many of whom 
ſeemed to be in high Raptures at a Scene ſo infi- 
nitely attractive; though ſome, I could not but ob- 
ſerve, looked upon it with Indifference, and ſome 
even with Contempt, aſtoniſhing me with ſuch an 
apparent Want of, Judgment, and odious Singula- 
rity, The Muſick, my dear Charlotte, which was 
heard in repeated Echo from the proud Veſlels, 
was inconceivably melodious, and the Streamers 
of Azure, and Gold, and Purple, and indeed, all 
manner of enchanting Glitter, captivated me be 
H 2 yond 
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yond Expreſſion. An Infinity of both Sexes croud- 
ed themſelves into little Boats and Barges, carrying 
with them their Effects, in order to embark on 
Board the glorious Squadrons which were going to 
ſail in queſt of dubious Adventures. The Hurry 

and Confuſion was univerſal: Many not being able 
to arrive on board the Veſſels, periſhed in the At- 
tempt. - Others were violently driven back again 
to- the Shore, who yet by Perſeverance and un- 
daunted Reſolution, were at length enabled to em- 
barque. Having (you know Charlotte) a Paſſion in 
my Heart for Adventures, I ſtocd extremely wiſh- 
ing to undertake a Voyage in which Thouſands of 
my own Age and Sex were joyfully engaged, 
When bchold, Ma'am, a fine Gentleman tall of 
Stature, and exceedingly graceful in his Addreſs, 
politely handed me into a beautiful Pleaſure Boat, 
and conducted me to the moſt magnificent Vatch! 
had ever ſeen with my Eyes. It was call'd the 
Fugitive : The Cries of my fearful Mother from 

the Shore, and other Friends J ſuppoſe, who en- 
vied me my dear Pilot, purſued me ( but ineffectu-· 
ally) to the Veſſel. The joyous Fleet ſet ſail with 
innumerable Shouts and Acclamations, and I awoke 
in Raptures. There's a Myſtery for you, dear 
Charlotte, to explain. What do you think it is ?— 
Why, you dear, unthinking Simpleton, I have been 
under the Tuition of Mrs. Merton, you know; 
and have learned a Spice of her allegorical Smat- 
ter, Charlette, that's all. Now then for a Word of 
Explanation. The glorious Fleet was fitted out at 
the ſole Expence of the antient Commonwealth of 
3 8 Matrimany. 
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Matrimony, The Adventurers on-board were in- 
numerable happy Couples of all Ages. The Indiffer- 
ent and Contemptuous were old Maids ( Charlotte ) 
and old Batchelors.. The ' Fugitive was the dear 
Chip which was appointed for Matches of Love, 
{which the Envious call ſtolen Matches) and the 
polite Gentleman who conducted me to it was— 
Mr. Macknamara.— Yeſterday, my Dear, was the 
Day, the happy Day, in which we mutually de- 
termined to undertake the Voyage, and Hymen 
made our Hearts and Intereſts one. O Votes / he 
is the deareſt Creature ! it is impoſſible to deſcribe 
him.—Come and ſee his Engagingneſs /—I re- 
ſcrve the Pleaſure of ſuch a Diſcovery to your own 
Obſervation of his ſweet Politenes and Affability. 
I conjure you, Votes, by all our Loves and Friend- 
ſhip, that you will come and mect us at Tun- 
bridge-Wells—I will inform you when. — 

We propoſe to be a few Days at Canterbury, 
and then, my dear, for Paris, —The Joys of Love 
are Joys alone, Charlotte, Mamma knows no- 
thing of my Voyage, nor indeed my Wedding ; 
but all that ſhall be accounted for at proper Time 
and Place.—The Moment our Equipage is finiſh- 
ed, we deſign to throw ourſelves at her Feet :—I 
know her Heart, and am perſuaded ſhe has too 
much Tenderneſs to reject me.—But if ſhe does, 
a Huſband you know, dear Charlotte, —and a Mr. 
Maknamara too—ah well ! when ſhe ſees my dear- 
eſt Dear, ſhe'll have no Inclinations to diſlike him, 
whatever her Sentiments may be at preſent My 
H 3 Creature 
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Creature of Creatures wiſhes to ſee you with an 
Impatience inferior only to that of 'your 


Eder affettionate 
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EK Tur EN A. 
Miſs VokEs to Mrs. MacxNamara. 


AM) ifs Vokks's Diſguſt upon Mamma's opening the 


Dream- Letter, 


London, Sunday Evening, 


88URE yourſelf, dear Mrs. Macknamara, 

that your unalterable Charlotte Votes is a 
diſtreſſed Animal, till ſhe can perſonally congratu · 
late you and yours. It is inexpreſſible how 
much J long to ſee the noble Conqueror of your 
Heart, —Your dear Letter fell into Mamma's Hands, 
and (being directed, I ſuppoſe by the dear Bride- 
groom, for it is a ſweet maſculine Hand) Madam 
thought herſelf entitled to open it.— So, my Dear, 
we had a violent Tiff upon it for you muſt 
know, I think it a little hard if I am not of Age 


to be truſted to enjoy the Correſpondence of my 


Friends. Ma'am, fays I to her, I ſuppoſe you 
ſuſpected ſomething of an Intrigue by your extreme 
Eagerneſs to fee the Contents of it? And gave 


her a Kind of Sneer, with a little Tofs of my 


Head.— Yes, Huſſey, fays ſhe, ſo I did, and for 
the future, Charloite, don't let me ſee you dare 
| - to 
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to write a Letter, or to receive one, but by my 
Permiffion.—Really, Ma'am, then, fays I (a little 
too pertly I do confeſs) I may as well go to the 
Boarding-School with Kitty and Nora. And ſo 
you may, inſolent Girl, fays ſhe, till you can 
, behave yourſelf a little more decently to your 
Mother.— And go, ſays ſhe, this Moment to your 
Dreſſing- Room, or you ſhall not ſtay another Hour 
in my Houſe. I was horridly provoked, Sukey, and 
cried for very Madneſs. (Such Uſage, thinks I, 
at one and twenty who's will may ſubmit to) 
Mrs. Steges was in the Parlour, a Witneſs to this 
pretty Interview: So, ſays ſhe to my Mamma (for 
I was marching off the Premiſes in a Hurry) 
Dear Mrs. Vote, be a little more compoſed. Come 
back, Miſs Joſes, ſays my Mother; Why will you, 
Child, provoke me to Death with haſty Anſwers ? 
You know it grieves me, Charlotte, to ſpeak an 
angry Word to you— and then, Sukey, Mamma 
burſt into Tears, and ſoftened me quite into good 
Humour. But good God, my Dear, ſays ſhe, 
who can this be that Miſs Paget is married to, 
and without her Mother's Conſent—or even Mrs. 
Morton's Knowledge, that had the Care of her. 
Erh Mamma, ſays I, let Sukey Paget alone for 
acting the prudent Part.-— Prudent Part, fays 
Mamma, what do you mean, Charlotte *— Madam, 
ſays I, (but in a ſubmiſſive Tone of Voice) the 
Choice of a fit Huſband for herſelf, a Man of 
Birth, and other neceſſary. Accompliſhments— 
Yes, ſays Mamma, but againſt the Conſent of her 
Mother. Ma'am (ſays I) Mrs. Paget I dare 
ſay will approve of Sukey's Choice, and Approba- 

H 4 5 tion 
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tion is better than Conſent. ——Prithee Girl, ſays 
my Mother, don't indulge yourſelf in ſuch a Way 
of running on. You are above my Authority or 
Advice— Mr. Veles ſhall inſtruct you, Charlotte, 
in your Duty,—I was confounded mad, Sky, 
eſpecially as Mrs. Stokes was by, and heard all 
that paſſ d between us; but I diſſembled (and 
not the firſt Time neither) and with tolerable 
Succeſs. Indeed, dear Mamma, ſays I, far be it 
from me to vindicate my dear Friend, but only 
for the Sake of Converſation in this Affair. I 
ſpeak as I wiſh as to the Event; but you may 
aſſure yourſelf that I, Madam, would not upon 
any Conſideration fall into any ſuch Project with- 
out my Papa and You ſhould be perfectly recon- 
ciled to it. My Mother ſmiled: to hear my Pro- 
teſtation, for I proteſted with a violent Air, and 
Mrs. Stokes ſeemed to be exceſſively pleaſed, and 
to be of Opinion that I ſpoke with great Sincerity, 
but I with may die if I did. O Ma'am, fays 
Mrs. Stokes, a lucky Thought is this Moment 
come into my Head: My Siſter Dinfley and I, 
and Mrs. Scotferd defign to go in a Fortnight to 
 Tunbiiige-IWills, and a Corner of my Coach is 
at Miſs Vokes's Service. Pit-a-pat went Charlotte's 
Heart. Mamma looked alittle graciouſly upon the 
Offer, and did not refuſe it. — I believe (thinks 
I) I can coax her into Compliance, partly by 
good Humour and partly by bad. — I knew by the 
Knitting of her Brows ſhe was not perfectly re- 
conciled. — That Lowring beſpoke another Storm, 
and out it broke after Mrs. Stokes had ended her 
formal Morning Viſit, and we did ſcold it going, 
| 4 ; . but 
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but it is all huſh again, and as quiet as a Child 
that is aſleep. My Love to your noble, Pile. 
Pray, Sukey, is there no Room in 0 dear Fabi 
tive ſor nut ſolitary | 


. CHarLoTTE Vokss,? 
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22 EvVELYN. to Lady EveELyN. 
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Farther Account of S uE. An encloſed Bi le- 


db. 
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Dear ey honkured Madam, | 
UR Militia is returned, after a "ſhort wad 
unſucceſsfal Campaign. They could not o- 
vertake the Vehicle which contained the flying 
Lovers. They had received Orders to take the 
Rout directly for London, unleſs they could meet 
with any certain Intelligence upon the Road of 
Mr. Macknamara's March. But the Lovers had 
been gone, Mamma, above an Hour and a half be- 
fore their Purſuers could get themſelves in Rea- 
dineſs; and were married it ſeems at Canterbury. 
The very Papers, Ma' am, have modeſtly obliged 
the Public with the Certainty of this important 
Piece of Intelligence, That on Thur/day . were 
married at Canterbury by the Rev. Mr. Attringham, 
the Hon; Thomas Bennet Macknamara, i Eſq; of 
d H 5 Dromore, 


f 
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Dromore, in the Kingdom of Jreland, to Miſs 
Paget, Daughter and Heireſs of /thel Paget, of 
-Paget-Bury,” in the County of Kent, Elq; an 

accompliſhed young Lady with a —— 
twenty Thouſand Pounds; and immediately the 
new married Couple ſet out with a grand Retinue 
ſor Paris. Unaccountable Aſſurance, Mamma! 
but Mrs. Morton ſays, Time will interpret ſhe 
believes, and very ſoon ſhe is afraid, the Reaſon 
of ſuch mighty Haſte for ſo ſplendid an Adver- 
tiſement. The Expreſs is returned this Morning 
from Paget- Bury, (God forgive poor Sukey) and 
found my poor Aunt Paget it was thought at the 
Point of by ca But happily they were miſtaken. 
Mrs. Morton is writing you Word of that whole 
Affair, fo I ſhall proceed, Mamma, to inform you 
(for here is Employment for two Secretaries) of 
Mrs. Walker's Account of this Love-Adventure. 
Halker, Mamma, you know has lived many Years 
in Mrs. Paget's Service; and, I do not at all 
doubt, has her Intereſt too lincerely at Heart 
to omit any Opportunity of promoting it. 
Sakey, Ma' am, has ever looked upon her with 2 
jealous Eye, as if ſhe. controuled her a little in 
the Career of her Paffion for . Diverſions ; and 
yet, I believe, from a Perſuaſion of her honeſt 
Heart, eſteems and loves her. Good People in 
every Character of Life are looked upon with De- 
ference and Reſpect, even by thoſe who are deaf 
to their Advice, and blind to their Example.— 
Sukey, indeed, did aſk Mrs. Malter one Evening 
as ſhe was dreſſing her to go to the Ball, how ſhe 
liked Mr. Macknamera, Walker very — 
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ſaid ſhe never pretended to know how ſhe liked 


Gentlemen of his Faſhion and CharaQter. —Su#ey 
however (hoping I ſuppoſe to make her know) 


ſtill talked about him, and aſked Waller again if 
ſhe thought him as handſome as her Couſin Ar- 
chibald Euehn. Not a fortieth Part, Ma' am, fays 
Walker, in my humble Opinion; that I think I 
may venture to ſee with half an Eye. Upon 


which Sukey looking in the Glaſs, and trying to 


catch Walker's Eye as ſhe ſtood pinning her Hand- 
kerchief, ſaid, O Walker, thou art but an indif- 
ferent Judge of Mankind, Child—and inſtantly 


conveyed herſelf to her Chair.— When the' re- 


turned from the Ball, ſhe ſtill tried to ſound the 
Depth of Mrs. H/alter's Sentiments of her admi- 
red Admirer, and again dwelt upon the Compariſon 
between MMacknamare and my Brother.— I do be- 
lieve, Mamma, Sukey had ſome no- ſmall Liking for 
Archy, — He's taller, fays ſhe, Walker, than my 
Couſin Evelyn, O no, Ma'am, ſays Halker.— 


Genteeler tho', and better made? Pardon me, 


Ma' am, ſays the other, there's really no Compa- 
riſon; and Maſter Archibald is younger too by at 
leaſt ten Years. He's ſomething, Ma'am, of a fine 
Gentleman, and we all know his Family and his 
Friends, and who he is, and what he is, and all 
about him z but your Foreigners,” I believe, 'are 
for the moſt Part but /o ſo, and their Eſtates (as 
Merry Andrew ſays) neither here nor there. 
Il affure your Inſolence, Walker, ſays Sukey, I 
thought you truly never pretended to know how 
you liked Gentlemen of Mr. Matkhnamare's Fa- 


pretend 
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pretend to know how to let that Tongue of yours 
run ſo faſt; if you do I'll pull it out. What did 
you think I was adviſing with you as if you had 
been my Mother? Leave me. To this Hour, 
Ma'am, Sukey never mentionad a Word more 
about Mr. Macknanara to Mrs. Valter, but the 
Moment Walker heard from Mrs. Criſp that her 
Lady was gone out at Four in the Morning, ſhe 
gave her entirely over, ſhe ſaid. Poor Walker is 
really in great Diſtreſs about it, but thanks God 
ſhe has acted an honeſt Part, and that, though her 
Heart aches, her Conſcience-is at Reſt. | 
The encloſed Hibernian Letter (containing the 
laſt Aſſignation,) Waller found this Morning un- 
der Sukey's Pillow, where ſhe had laid it to con- 
tribute, I ſay, to her Repoſe, but Mrs. Morton 
believes, to her early Riſing. | 


T am, 
Dear Mamma, with Duty to my Father, &c. 
Your affeftionate Daughter, 


4% Td. A ELIZABETH EvVELYN: 


Ar. MACKNAMARA's Letter to Miſs PAGET. 


Ten o Clack, Wedneſday Night. 


if have but juſt Time enough to inform my 
e that the Poſt-Chaiſe will be at the 
End of the Walks near the Chapel, preciſely at 


A o Clock To-morrow Morning. What by 
pare 
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arel or other Neceſſaries your divine Perſon may 
have Occaſion for, my faithful Patrick, who me- 
rits all Confidence will convey with the utmoſt 
Secrecy. Excellent Angel, every Hour is a Me- 
ment till I look upon the Brightneſs of your Beau- 
Believe me, when I ſwear to you, that 1 
ſhou'd adore you more than all your Sex if there 
was not. another Woman in the World. —F rom, 
an. your aan 


Devoted humble Servant, 07 
Aud paſſanate ddnirer 
Feet 


LET 
Mrs. MoRTON to Lady EveLvyN, 
Of the Situation of Affairs at Paget-Bury. 
' Tunbridge Wells, June 18. 


T H E unlucky Enterprize of Sulcy Paget, dear 
Couſin Evelyn, is a Trouble to me of a mate- 
rial Sort, under which I have no other Comfort, than 
the Satisfaction of reflecting that this Occaſion of ex- 
treme Grief to poor Mrs. Paget will never be im- 
puted to my Inadvertency or want of Circumſpection. 
There are certain Accidents in Life, which no 
human Foreſight (I believe) or Prudence can pre- 
vent. My poor dear Mrs. Paget is really to be 
pitied. She, Ma'am, had been confined with a 
- violent 
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violent Diſorder in her Head two Days, and when 
the Expreſs, which 1 ſent, arrived at Paget -· Bury, 
was ſcarcely capable of hearing even the minuteſt 
Whiſper. Foſeph met her Coachman at Rocheſter, 
with the Chariot and Four ſetting out for Tun- 
bridge-Wells ; to bring, it ſeems, his young Mi- 
ſtreſs to receive her poor Mamma's final Benedic- 
tion. The very Servant wept at her Ingratitude, 
—— Things, being thus dreadfully circum- 
ſtanced, Mrs, Cldſon, who was unfortunately with 
my poor Couſin, received the Diſpatches, terrified 
out of her Wits at ſuch a deplorable Account of 
Suley. Not knowing what to do, and utterly at a 
Loſs which way to inſinuate ſo much additional 
Grief to the Burthen of her Afflictions, ſhe re- 
ſolved to diſcloſe the Secret of the whole Afﬀair to 
Dr. Arlington, her Phyſician : The Doctor pru- 
dently declared it his Opinion (and he is really an 
admirable Judge of human Nature) that fo pro- 
fuſe a Degree of Surprize, as it would inevitably 
be the Occaſion of, would, in her miſerable De- 
jection of Spirits, be inſtant Death to her: That 
as Miſs Paget was now incapable of Retrieve, it 
would be no Sort of Prejudice to the Reputation 
of Mrs. Oldſen, as her intimate Friend, to defer 
the cruel Diſcovery, and as ſhe recovered her loſt 
s Health, and Strength, and impaired Senſes, gra- 
dually to inform her of the Affair by gentle Inſi- 
nuations. Mrs. Oldſon tells me, That ſhe has de- 
termined to be guided by the Counſel of Dr. Ar- 
hington, which ſeems, I think, in all Reſpects per- 


fectly expedient for her to do. When ſhe writes 


- 
7 © $4.66 . N 
te 7 


THE CARD. 159 
me Word what Reception Mrs. Paget gives to the 
Letter which I ſent her upon this Occaſion, au 
per dear Ma am, 


Fron your Ladyſhip's. s 
Apefli onate and Incere 
ANN Mok rox. 


My Love to dir Janes and your Infants, 


LETTER XVII. 
Lady EvELvw to Mrs, Mok ron. 


Mr. Macknamara, Nobody knows who. 


Evelyn- Hall, Fune 26. 


A Efbough, dear Couſin Morton, my Niece's 
imprudent Meaſures (and the laſt more par- 
ticularly) have given Sir James Evelyn and me in- 
expreſſible Concern, I cannot abſolutely ſay that 
our Surprize is very great, I ever told my Siſter 
Paget, that the Moment the Girl had her Fortune 
in her own Hands, ſhe'd ſet up for her on Miſ- 
treſfs. Nay, my Dear, that ſhe has been theſe 
ſeven Years. Her poor Father ſuffered her to go- 
vern him when ſhe was in a hanging- ſlee ve Coat, 
and then my Siſter Paget was wild with Aſtoniſh- 
ment, that he could bear to let her take ſuch un- 
common Liberties; and behold, after he died, and 
made a Diſpoſition in his Will, in 7 avour of his 
Daughter, 
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Daughter, which I fear has been the Inſtrument of 
her Ruin my Siſter grew dotingly fond of ber, and 
ten times more a Slave to her than her Father 
was. — Sukey Paget, Couſin, (whatever Diſguiſe 
ſhe might now and then affect) was paſſionately 
devoted to Gaiety, and where there was any Hopes 
of Pleaſure, ſhe never was at Reſt till they were 
gratified. We have both of us, Couſin Morton, 
and frequently, begged of my Siſter Paget to hold 
a tighter Rein upon that forward Diſpoſition ; but 
to no Purpoſe, you ſee, I had never half that 
fooliſh Fondneſs for poor Archy, trifling as every 
body repreſents me in that particular. I have always 
preſerved the Spirit to let ſomebody elſe govern him if 
Sir F-mes Evelyn and | are incapable of it ourſelves. 
But, thank God, we have the beſt Accounts of him. 

His Letters to us are dutiful, and his Behaviour 
to Mr. Moleſtworth unexceptionable. But forgive 
me, dear Morton, my Digreſſion, and excuſe a 
Mother's Love. Indeed I pity Mrs. Paget from 
my very Soul, and for the Honour of our Fami- 
ly am concerned at this intereſting Event. We 
can learn nothing in Favour of this Thomas Ben- 
net Macknamara. Sir James Evelyn has made 
very particular Enquiry about him; but none of 
our Correſpondents determine any Ne in his 
Behalf. Nobody knows him as we can under- 
ſtand, Mr. and Mrs. Votes have aſſured Mr. Auder- 
eon chat they know of no ſuch Perſon in Dromore. 
They ſay there is a genteel Family of the Name 
of Mucknaniara in Tipperary, and ſome of which 


70 have ſeen 8 lately in Ton ſince this Af- 
fair 
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fair was in the Papers; but none of them know 


any Thing of this honourable Gentleman. Cer- 
tainly, Couſin Morton, he diſcovered Sukey's Foible, 


and became a Perſon of Quality upon it in a Mo- 
ment. Men ſee ſo much of the World, that if 


they could not over-reach our weak Sex with all 
the Advantages of their Education, their Genius 
muſt be poor indeed. 

My dear James ſends his Love to you, and 
our Bleſſing to B.. I thank her for her kind 
Letters, and they entertain me; but ſhe muſt in- 
dulge me with Credit for Anſwers, knowing my 
domeſtic Cares and Employments in her Abſence, 
and yours, dear Morton, 


Prem your faithful 


Mary EVELYN; 


LETTER XVII. 
Mrs, Mor TON to Lady EvELYN. 


Of Mrs. Paget's Behaviour upon hearing of Sukey's 
Marriage. Her Letter to her Daughter upon 
that joyſul Occaſion. Tender Reflections of Mrs. 


Morton's. 


Tunbridge- Wells, Tuly 4. 


N. AN K you, dear Couſin Evelyn, for che 


Comfort your Letter gave me, for I have 
ſince conſidered, that as poor Sukey was really de- 
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termined to have her own Way, and had been ac- 
cuſtomed fo long to ſuch a Privilege, IJ have the 
leſs to anſwer for to the Cenſure of the Public.— At 
preſent I do not hear of this Affair, with the perpe- 
tual Din that J have been expoſed to till within theſe 
few Days. The general Attention of the Place had 
but juſt began to ſubſide, when an Accident of 
much the ſame ſort awakened it to a new Amaze- 
ment. *Tis Scan, Mag. to be diſcovered telling 
it 3 therefore, for the farther Satisfaction of your 
Curiofity, read it in the Papers.—Well ! dear 
Madam! Mrs. Olaſon has fulfilled her Promiſe; 
give me Leave to ſend you. what relates to * 
Mrs. Paget, in her own Words. 

« It is incredible with what Reſolution ſhe ſup- 
cc ported her Spirits, when Dt. Arlington and J 
— communicated this Affair to her. Inſtead of 
< the violent Expreſſions of Grief which we had 
© prepared ourſelves to expect, ſhe ſhed a few ſi- 
« lent Tears, and ſaid very compoſedly, Dear 
© Oldſen, favour me ſo far as to write a few 
Lines for me. Dr. Arlington offered to with- 
© draw, but Mrs. Paget begged of him to favour 
«© her with his Company, which I was extremely 
« glad of, (as Mrs. Paget had deſired me to be. 
cher Secretary) ſo at both our particular Requeſts, 
* the Doctor was ſo obliging as to continue in 
c the Room. The Letter, Ma'am, is incloſed ; 
e and you are deſired, if you have Intelligence 
& where Mrs. Macknamara is to be heard of, to 
direct and ſend it her.“ 


Dar 4 tar 3 


/ 
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Daugbter, | Paget- Bury, June 14. 


I thought myſelf at the Point of Death, but it 
pleaſed God to reſerve me to be a wretched 
Monument of the miſtaken Fondneſs of a Parent, 
contributing that unreſtrained Freedom to the 
Ruin of a beloved Child, which ſhe deſigned as 
an Inſtrument of her Happineſs. Your Reflecti- 
on, I hope, will enable you to recolle& how little 
my Pains, and Care, , and my whole Heart's Af- 
fection have merited the Recompence you have 
made me. Do not expoſe yourſelf to the Incon- 
venience of coming hither, I have determined not 
to ſee your Face. The very Remembrance of you 
is cruel to 


Nur afflified Mather, 
Sus Ax PA 81 7. 


Dr. Arlington and Mrs. Po wou'd fain have 
perſuaded her to remit ſomething of the Severity 
of her Reſolution. She calmly anſwered their Re- 
monſtrances, but continued inflexible ; and hav- 
ing ſet her trembling Hand to the Letter, a Tear 
falling inſtantly from her Eye, almoſt entirely ob- 
iterated the feeble Traces of her Pen.— I think, 
Couſin Evelyn, I can form a favorable Omen to 
Sukey, out of ſuch a tender Circumſtance, with- 
out- conſulting either Bird or Beaſt, or any of the 
curious antient Roman Methods of Enquiry into 
the ambiguous Events of Futurity.—What could 
we do, Couſin Evelyn, if the Eaſe was more in- 
timately our own ? Can a determined Purpoſe of 

Reſent- 


Reſentment againſt an only Daughter, thus un- 
grateful, either contribute to the Happineſs or diſ- 
tinguiſh the Diſcretion of a Parent? What is the 
Trial of our Virtue, and where is the Proof of our 
Humanity, if for; one falſe Step, terrible as it ap- 
pears to us, we can venture to renounce the tender 
| Obligations of the moſt intimate and precious At- 
tachment in Nature? —Tndeed, dear Lady Evelys, 
(wich Tears I write it) had I been bleſſed fo far 
by Heaven as to have preſerved my dear Emiiia 
from the cruel Confines of the Grave; if I know 
my own Heart, I could have forgiven her, even 
in ſuch a Circumſtance. I do not ſay, I would 
not labour to prevent a Misfortune, of this Sort, 
but when once it had befallen me, I would bear 
it with Patience, and reflect on the Cauſe of it 
with Charity; tho” I ſhould for ever remember my- 
felf diſappointed in my Child, I could never for- 
get that I was her Mother. 
Dear B deſires to let her Loves and Saluta 
tions accompany 


Your affetlionate 


MoRTON's. 


8 a T. 
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ECETTER IIS. 
Miſs EvxLVYN to Lady EvgELyYN, 


Concerning Mrs. Macknamara Her Dif zn ion 
of Mrs. (Abigail) Walker. 


Tunbridge-Mells, Auguſt 2. 
| NEED not have taken ſo much Pains to ſur- 
prize my dear Papaand Mamma—a good Op- 


portunity it has g given me to be more cautious for . 


the future Mrs. Macſ ta mara, Mamma, is the hap- 
pieſt of her Sexe and, as ſhe thinks, the moſt envied. 

Veſterday Evening, Ma'am, ſhe made her public 
Re- entry upon this Stage of human Levities, which 
ſhe has furniſhed with Comedy enough to ſupply five 
Adts.— She has ſent a cool Meſſage to Mrs. Mor. 

ton and me to enquire if we have heard lately from 
Evehhn-Hull, and how her Uncle and Aunt Evzhn 
do. This I ſuppoſe was to ſhew that her Refoct 
ſingly for poor us, was not ſufficient to engage her, 
to give herſelf the Trouble of ſending; not a Word 
of Enquiry did ſhe make about her Mother. She 
told Mils Lovel, in a Strain which wilbed to be 
communicated again, that ſhe was highly indebted 
to us of all People, for having taken ſo much Pains 
compaſſionately to prevent her Ruin. She has diſ- 
miſſed Walter from her Service, but gave her ten 
Guineas, and parted with her, Walter ſays, in ſome 
Confuſion which ſhe endeavoured to conceal from 
her Obſervation. It was what her worthy Huſ- 


band peremptorily inſiſted on, for (a Reaſon Huſ- 


bands 
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bands ſeldom expreſs, but leave it to be under. 
ſtood) his own good Pleaſure, Mrs. Walter is 
full of Grief and Anger at this Treatment, and 
proteſts ſhe will have Revenge on Mr. Macknamarg; 
A Deſign which it is generally much eaſier to 
make than to put in Execution. Mrs. Morton and 
J have adviſed the poor Woman to lay aſide, for 
her Miſtrefs's Sake, Thoughts dangerous to her 
| Repoſe; and to make our Counſel have a more 
agreeable Taſte and Flavour, have each of us given 
her a Guinea, Her chief Offence, I believe, was 
a diſintereſted Regard for the Honour and Happineſs 


of her Miſtreſs, of which few in her Situation, I 


am afraid, are capable of being convicted. Walker 
was extremely thankful for our Goodneſs, as ſhe 


termed it, but I believe did not greatly reliſh our 


Advice, for ſhe immediately took upon her to pro- 
nounce, that ſhe would venture to lay all ſhe was 
worth in the World to a braſs Thimble, that his 
Finery did not out-live the Seaſon — Well, I wiſh 
you all Succeſs Mrs. Walker (ſays my Couſin Mor- 
ten) not defirous of multiplying Obſervations 
upon this Head, for a provoked upper Servant will 
always have the laſt Word. 

Next Poſt, Mamma, I ſhall be able to give you 
a more prolix Account of this illuſtrious Match, 
which has ſet - Tunbridge in a Blaze, lam, 


Ay dear Papa's and Mammda's 
Ast dutiful Daughter 
ELIZABETH EVELYN, 
Our Loves to Lucy, Caroline and Charlotte. 


LE T. 
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DET TL EE 
Miſs EveryN to Lady EvELYN. 
Mrs. Macknamara's Grandeur. 


Tunbridge-Fells, Auguſt 8. 


NV Y, Madam, has taken the upper Hand 

of Cenſure and Compaſſion, Mrs. Macknae 
mara is all that Heart can wiſh, the Joy and Ad- 
miration of the Pantiles. Sunday, Mamma, the 
Bride and Bridegroom I told you returned to the 
Wells — Monday Evening appeared at the Rooms 
in Splendor. Mrs. Macknamara in all the Inno- 
cence of a white-and-ſilver-Tifſue-full-trimmed- 
French-Sack, her Hair ſo dreſſed and pow- 
dered with Jewels to the laſt Degree of Taſte, 
that being deprived of that beautiful dark Shade 
which, ſhe, when Sukey Paget, took great Delight 
to preſerve the original Complexion of, I verily 
believe even her Mother could not have known her 
Tueſday, Mrs, Macknamara was at the Concert, 
full of Rapture (tho? formerly a Concert was her 
Averſion) was aſked her Opinion of every Song 
and Tune, till ſhe fancied herſelf ſo profeſſed an 
Admirer of Muſic, that ſhe fat beating Time with 
her Fan, like Handel at an Oratorio — Wedneſday, 
Mamma, a Breakfaſt was given by Mr. Macknamara, 
and the Company treated (o magni fique et galant ! ) 
with Morning Salvers of Champaigne — at Night 
a Ball was opened by Mrs Macknamara, in the 
3 Extremes 


— — 


— 
— — 


* 
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Extremes of Dreſs and Fancy — and, Yeſterday, 
Mr. and Mrs. Macknamara gave an elegant Enter- 
tainment at the Rocks, The Report of their 
Magnificence exceeds vulgar Imagination. Ac. 
cept of it in the Piece, and do not, Mamma, ex- 
pect me to retail it like Eds of Muſlin, for it 


would require a Volume to deſcribe minute] y their 
extraordinary Conſequence and Figure — The 
grand Equipage, a beautiful and exquiſitely carved 


and gilt Chariot of Papier maſhe, lined with a 
pale blue Satin, blue and filver Lace. Attendants 


in Saxon blue Cloth,trimmed and faced with white 


like Sir Fo/eph Wenman's, with the Addition only 
of a filver Shoulder-Knot, and Point d' Eſpagne 
Hats. Mrs Macknamara's Perſon, entirely à la 
Pompadour, from the Crown of her Head, to the 
Sole of her Foot. Her Air, Manner, Taſte, Con- 
verſation, and Deportment, elaborately finiſhed 
after the ſame faſhionable Model — Nothing in her 


whole Behaviour, Mamma, of a perfectly Ergliþ 


Complexion, but—a Forgetfulneſs of her Friends, 
— and of herſelf. To me indeed ſhe does vouch- 


 fafe the Compliment of general good Manners, 


eſpecially” if ſhe ſees me in Company with the 
Dutcheſs or Lady Mary, but dear Mrs. Marton 
cannot obtain that Honour from her upon any Con- 
ſideration whatſoever. Sukey was always one of 
the faſhionable World, and could tell when it 
would be polite to know, and when not to know 
her moſt intimate Acquaintance. But a Mrs. 
Morton ought always to be known. — One Thing, 
Mamma, I had like to have forgot, to tell you, 
79 e 22% 7 which 
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which may poſſibly be of Service to you if you 
ſhould deſign to write to Suktey. Mrs. Finch, the 
Milliner, waited on her with a fine French Gauze 
Suit, which ſhe had ordered her to bring. But 
Suley not bein gat her Lodgings, Mrs. Finch di- 
rected the Band-box to Mrs. Mactnamara. Mrs. 
Macknamara ordered her Woman to bid the 
Wench take her Pacquet to thoſe that ſent it, for 
that there was ſome-body elſe of a Mrs. Machna- 
mara at the Place, and perhaps it might belong to 
her. So, Mamma, if you do write, pleaſe to direct 
to the honourable Mrs. Macknamara — Do not, 
dear Madam, believe me capable of purſuing poor 
Sukey with ſo much unkind Remark in public 
Scenes of Converſation, even though I do extend 


Reſentment ſo far as to communicate theſe In- 


telligences to you. But Mrs. Morton telis me I 
need be in no Pain about the Matter, if all the 
World was to know it, for ſhe is very ſure Mrs. 
Macknamara will never look upon that as Obloquy 
or Reproach, which may contribute to ſet ſorth her 
Magnificence; and if ſhe ſhould, I may ſatisfy, 
ſhe ſays, my. Scruples ; the ſevereſt Cenſure being 
much eaſier to be born, than the Slight and Ingra- 
litude' of a Friend. My Couſin Merton s Rea- 
ſonings haye always their due Weight with me, 
and I (like all the World) am moſt - inclined to 
think them agreeable, when they flatter my Vani- 
ties, and cover my Imperſections. A little Cenſure, 
en paſſant, is in one's own Eye an eaſily perdonable 
Fault; but elaborate Detraction, (J am afraid) will 
always be looked upon as an evident Breach of 


Vox. II. 1 Charity. 
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Charity. However, dear Mamma, as I have no 
Deſign (after Sulc)'s Death) of making my Let- 
ters public, I flatter myſelf, that I am as candid an 
Obſerver of her Life, and a much fincerer Friend 
to her Memory, than * one of her Superiors has 
lately met with, in one of mine. 

I am, with Duty and Love to my honoured N. 
and Siſters, | * 


Madam, 
Dur meſt dutiful Daughter, 
El IZABETH EvET VV. 


Dear Merten ſalutes you. 


LETTER XXI. 


Ads EvELYN to Lady EvELYN. 


Troubles in high Life. 


Tunbridge-TVills, Auguſt 16, l 
| 
Dear and honoured Madam, 8 


ENsOoRIOUS Remark continues to let you ti 
know, that the Pride of Mrs. Machnamaras. it! 
Happineſs has been diſcompoſed by dull Engl; 
Form and Inſipidity. The whole Affair is 10 
more than this. Mrs. Harley and Mis. Weſſtm, in 
and Miſs Harreot Momagnue, and Mrs. Ingran, Wit 


Dr. Swift. 
| al 


kind would be generally but too fortunate: 
Some Griefs Mrs. Morton ſays are imaginary, and 
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and Mrs. Mackramara, met at Mrs. Powlet's — 
Unfortunately Mrs. Powlet (from a Knowledge of 
the polite World) ordered Tea firſt to Mrs. Harliy, 
and then to Miſs Harriet, and then to Mrs. Hack- 


namara. Upon which Mrs. Machnamara choſe © 


no Tea. The Company looked at one another, 
and Mrs, Mactuamara with ſome Confuſion upon 
her Fan; and when Mrs, Powlet returned the 
Viſit the Day following, Mrs. Mccinamara thought 
it expedient to ſend a Diſh of Coffee to a Mis 
Ruggins in Preference to Mrs. Powlet, Mrs. Pow- 
let had too much good Senſe either not to ſee Suleys 
Deſign, or to reſent the Affront before the Com- 
pany, But their Acquaintance is totally difſolved 
upon it, and Mrs. Mactnamara extrem<ly blamed 
for her Behaviour both at Mrs. Powlet's Tea-Table 
and her own — Great Troubles ſucceed one ano- 
ther. This was only a previous Step to a more 
ſenſible Mortification. Lady Mary Anderſon, Mrs. 
Pii/t's Niece, gave a grand Entertainment at 
the Neri. Mrs. Morten and I had the Honour of 
being invited to it, and Mrs. Macknamara (ſevere 
Forzetfulneſs of Lady Mary“) was leſt out of the 
Lid. Suley finding berſelſ ſlighted, diſguiſed her 
Senſe of the Affront by feigniag herſelf indiſpoſed. 


til ſhe had the triumphal Satisfaction of refenting 


itby making a ſplendid Ball for all the People of 


Quality that are here, except Mrs. Poulet and 


Lady Mary — Theſe are the momentous Accidents 
in Life, which make up the Lot of that Complaint 
without which the more diſtinguiſhed Part of Man- 
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ſome are real. Other People ſeem to be of 5 
Opinion, and the Propoſition looks eaſy to be be- 
lieved. But I would fain be informed how to di. 
tinguiſh rightly the one Sort from the other. For 


as all Happineſs is confeſſedly the Reſult of Opinion, 
if Trifles can make you think yourlelf miſerable, 
you are more effeQually and really wretched than 
the poor Creatures who depend upon your daily 


Charity for Subſiſtence. 
My Couſin Morton defires all due Conypliment 
with, | . 4 


Dear Madam, A 


Your dutiful Daughter 


ELIZABETH EVveELYN, 


LETTER XXI. 
Airs. MACKkNAMARA to Miſs VoKEs. 


The Invitation. 
Nunbridge-IMelli, Sunday -A: 


My dear Miſs Vok Es, 
1 T grieves me ſo, that I do not ſee your den 

Face at Tunbridge- Melli. It would revive m 
Spirits under a good Deal of Vexation, which | 
feel at preſent, upon many Accounts, Chiefly dea 
Charlottes Abſence from her faithful Sukey — N 
Maid Malter has left me — She ſpoke diſcepeAny 


—l＋ñœ.ùṽ = 
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of Mr. Macknamara, and I was obliged to diſcharge 
her. She is a revengeful Creature, the Meaning 
of which I cannot now explain. We did not 


go to Paris as we deſigned, only Raid a few Days 


at Amiens, and returned abruptly. My dear Hubſey 
had Buſineſs of Importance to be tranſacted in En- 
gland For my own Part, I am glad the Tour was 
ſhortned — We are actually to go tho to Paris in 
the Spring, and I ſhall have an Opportunity of im- 
proving in my French before I make my firſt Ap- 
pearance at Verſailles. I am reſolved to be as in- 
defatigable in my Application, after I get to Town, 
as faſhionable Excurſions will give me Leave to be; 
for I have wretchedly forgot in ſix, Weeks at Bart- 
kt: Grove all that Monſieur Dubordieu bad been 
teaching me for ſeven Years — My Mamma 
(Vikes) has determined not to fee me — That I 
believe is a profound Secret here; however I ſhall 
contrive a Scheme to diſappoint the Malicious that 
would wiſh to keep us at a Diſtance — I have 
great Need, dear Voles, of your Ingenuity to di- 
rect me. Oh, and Charlotte, of all Things in the 
World, I want you to ſee my Cloaths. I do ſay, 
that Mr. Macknamara has a moſt elegant Fancy. 
I have two full Suits of Hub ſey s Chuſing. One, 
Ma'am, is a beautiful Vellow, ſpotted with Silver, 
like a ſpotted Muſlin with little round Dots, and 
the other a delicate White, Charlotte, with rich 
green Sprigs of the Lemon- Tree, and Fruit ri- 
pening in Gold, That I call my Wedding Suit and 
it is abſolutely a Beauty. Then I have a white 
Sattin Night-Gown, a lovely white and ſil- 
I 3 ver 
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ver full-trimmed French-Sack, and a Pet en ir 
which T wear without a Hoop, of a beautiful a 
Blue pladded with two gold Stripes, and a ſilver 
one A Romantic Taſte! A la mode de 
Tunbrid;ze! and yet, if you'll believe me, Char- 
lotte, extremely ſmart and elegantly unuſual. It 
would fatigue my dear Miſs Votes, to deſcribe a!) 
the Choſen Prettineſſes of my Toys and Trin- 
kets; which, like a ſine Collection of Auriculas or 
Ranunculus's, to be properly admired muſt be /ee: / 
In my little Tour, I did not forget my Charlot: 
— but the Trifle which is hers, I take the 
Liberty of retaining in my Cuftody, as I hare 
ſome Hopes of an Opportunity of delivering it 
to its proper Owner in a few Days. | 


- 


| A 
A little Bird, 
I take its Word, 
Says I ſhall ſee my Volei; 
That Friday's ſet, 


Unleſs 'tis wet, | 
And mentions Mrs, $:okes. 


II. 
Be fair and dry, 
Sweet azure Sky, 


Till this ſame Friday's Oer; 


And then again, 


Deſcend, O Rain, 
As hard as thou can'ft pour. 


Hets 
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Here, Charlotte, here, 
No Mother near, 
ludulgence gives the Rein; 
Here Beauty blooms, | 
And Yeuth preſumes, - 
And Scandal rails in vain. 


IV. 


The ſprightly Ball, 
And Muſic's Call, 
Can Womankind forego ? 


Nor nimbly haſte, 
And ſweetly taſte, 


The Charms cf * EO? 


| V. 
Tf Schemes like theſe 
Can fail to pleaſe, 
| Permit me to oommend, 
Devoid of Art, 
The conſtant Heart 
"And Boſom of a F riend. 


S. M. 


14 fs 44 7 
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LETTER XXIII. 
Miſs EveLvyx to Lady EveLyn, 


The Honey- Moon is. over. Mrs. Macknamara'; 
 Difrreſſes. The Danger of a revengeful Abigail 
repreſented. Death of Mi iſs Vokes's Aunt Wal- 


iingford. 


H ! dear Mamma, my Ridicule of poor Sukey 
Paget is changed into Extremity of Com- 
paſſion. Her wickedeſt of Huſbands (J have an 
Averſion to his Name) has compleated that Scene 
of Ruin and Diſtreſs, which from the Infancy of her 
Marriage- Joys, I ſaw the Progreſs of but too plain- 
ly. In ſhort, Mamma, he is gone off ; where, or to 
whom, is a Secret even to his Wife. Publickly 
they now ſay, that he was: above nine /Thouſand 
Pounds in Debt, when Sukey was ſo diſtracted as to 
marry him; and it is generally ſuppoſed that he 
affected Figure and Expence fo much above hi: 
Rank or her Fortune, not only from a faſhionable 
Compliance with the Extravagance of the Times, 
but in Hopes of caſting the ſame deceitful Mitt be. 
fore the Mother's Eyes, which had enſnared the 
unhappy Daughter to his Wiſhes. He has ma- 
naged ſo artfully, that he has ſent all her Mamma's 
Jewels to Town by his faithful Patrick, under 
Pretence of having them cleaned, —So the Wit of 
the public Walks is, that they are gone clean off 


You can't imagine how little Pity poor Sukey meets 
with 
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with in her Diſtreſſes, from thoſe who had the 
Meanneſs to baſk in the Sunſhine of her happier 
Days; flattering her Pride, and encouraging her 
Extravagancies.— In this Height of her Extremity, 
ſhe ſent her Friend Miſs Votes (who was come 
with Tranſport to the Wells to congratulate her 
on her Nuptials) to Mrs. Morton and me, to 
entreat us for Charity's Sake to viſit her; for 
that altho* ſhe cou'd not hope that we would for- 
get and forgive her Affronts to us, yet we were, 
ſhe ſaid, in this melancholy Situation of Affairs, 
the only Friends in the World, from whom ſhe 

could receive Comfort or Advice. We went, 
Mamma, without a Moment's Reluctance or He- 

ſitation, to carry the deſired Relief to her, which 

we had no Power to confer, when we came there. 

ö The poor Creature had been in a violent Fit ſome 
/ Minutes before we entered the Room, and tho” 
| we ſat each of us by her Bed-ſide . endeavours 
ing to conſole her, ſhe had not even Strength to 
ſpeak to us in leſs than two Hours, and continued 
= in ſo melancholy a Situation, that we were ap- 
prehenſive that ſhe had taken ſome dreadful Me- 
thod to end her Sorrows with her Life. As ſoon 
as ſhe recovered the Capacity of making her- 
ſelf underſtood, ſhe began to give us ſome Ac- 
count of her Misfortunes, but relapſed into an in- 


* 


; expteſſible Agony of Tears in a few Moments, 
, and holding out to Mrs. Morton a Letter for her 
f Peruſal, continued in exceſſive Hyſtericks above 
| an Hons The Letter, Mamma, was without 
5 Date or Name, miſerably written, as if purpoſely 
h to. diſguiſe its Author; but is ſuppoſed to come 


I 5 from 
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from Mrs. Valter, (who, if you remember I told 
you, proteſted ſhe wou'd be revenged upon her 
Maſter.) Indeed, I believe it is paſt all Doubt 
with Sukey, that Walker contrived and ſent this 
fatal Meſfenger of ill News, to ſhew her how 
ſlight a Foundation her Hope of Happineſs was 
| built upon. There is no tranſcribing the wretch- 
ed Scrawl, but I'll give you, Mamma, the Contents 
of it, and acquaint you what Diſcoveries have 
been made to prove who wrote it. 
The faithful Patrick, after his Maſter and 
Lady returned from France, pretended great Kind- 
neſs to Mrs. Walker, who is reputed to have, 
by frugal Management in her Situation, put 
Money out at Uſe (as the Phraſe is). She 
had lived eleven Years at Paget-Bury, and you 
Enow, Mammi; the Advantages that Upper Ser- 
vants have; they are always ſo near one's Perſon, 
that'it 48 1mpoffible not to treat them with a Kind 
of ſuperior Regard, which Women of their Rank 
never think properly expreſſed, but by repeated 
Inftances' of Munificence. — Patrick had been 
informed of Yalker's perſonal Riches by Am- 
brefio, and, wiſhing to be her Banker, placed 
himſelf in humble Attitude before her, in Quality 
of an Admiter. But ſhe diſdained his Offers, 
partly, I believe, from an Averſion to his Perſon, 
(for he really has the ſly forbidding Countenance 
of a downright Tying Yalet,) and partly from her 
extreme Diſapprobation of poor Sukey's Choice of 
his deteſted Mafter. Walker has an honeft Heart, 
but with it (a Foible not uncommon,) a Propen- 


110 to be vain upon _ Account, and is there- 
4 | | . fore 


fore one of thoſe who always ſpeaks her Mind. 
So Mamma, what does the heedleſs Huſley do, but 
expreſs her violent Diſlike of her Lady's unhappy 
Marriage before Mr. Patrick, who with very little 
Ceremony communicated her Sentiments (in Re- 
venge for his lighted Addreſſes) to his Maſter, 
This Sukey told us Mr. Macthnamara made her ac- 
quainted with, and inſiſted upon the Diſmiſſion of 
her old Servant. Waller, incenſed at ſuch a Treat- 
ment, determined to ſoften ill Uſage by the Plea» 
ſare of Telenting it. 

From Tunbridge- Wells ſhe took herſelf ; imme- 
diately to Town, Remembering to have heard 
Patrick talk of Jermyn-ftrect frequently, the: bent 
her Enquiry thither (adding the Wings of Re- 
venge to Curioſity) and was informed that the 
Gentleman, whom ſhe aſked after, formerly lodg- 
ed at a Chandler's-Shop, one Mrs. Aſpley's, in a 
Court near St. James's Church Here Mrs. Walker 
thought it woulJ be no ſmall Spoke in the Wheel 
of her preſent Deſign, to take up her Reſidence 
erſelf. Accordingly Mamma, ſhe goes to Mrs. 
Aſpley's, and takes the very two-pair-of-ſtairs 


Apartment in which Mr. Macknamara had ſome- 


time before enjoyed a gentle Gale of Air from St. 
James's Square, and Piccadilly, In the Revolu- 
tion of the Circle of a few Hours, Mrs. Haller 
hopes for the Favour of Mrs. Aſpley's Company to 
a Diſh of Tea; Mrs. A/þley accepts the Invitation, 
admires the Civility of her Lodger, acquaints 
her with a Multi:ude, of her Family Affairs, 
and enters with Precipitation upon the Story 


of Mr, Macknamara : In ſhort, diſcovers to her 
e 
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his immoderate Aptitude to Gaming, bis Attach- 
ment to a vile Set of Acquaintance, and other In- 
ttigues of a very diſreputable Complexion ; one 
particularly with Betty Pannel, a poor Farmer's 
Daughter, whom he had formerly ſeduced by a 
Promiſe of Marriage and other Artifices. By this 
Creature he had two Children in the Foundling- 
Hoſpital ; the Mother is in a Lodging in Mary- 
Bone-Stre:t, who, Mrs. Aſpley ſaid, was frequently 
vilited by Mr. Macknamara, and his Man Patrick ; 
and that they had wickedly contrived Means to get 
from her a Bond of five Hundred Pounds, which 
had been the wretched Price of her ng, 
and the Cauſe of her Diſhonour. 

© Mrs. Walker, rejoicing in a Set of Cirvuniſtan- 
ces ſo calculated to defame the Reputation of her 
Maſter, makes it the Inſtrument of her Revenge, 
writes. the whole Hiſtory of Affairs to Sukey, cau- 
tions her to have a ſtrict Eye upon her Huſband, 
and to beware of wicked Patrick, and concludes 
with ſubſcribing herſelf, her Friend from the Bot- 
tom of her Soul. 

Suley, upon the Receipt of theſe Intelligences, 
affects Coolneſs and a melancholy Reſerve ; gives 
her Huſband an Opportunity by perceiving the ſud- 
den Change of her Behaviour, to. demand the 
Cauſe of it.—This ſucceeded to her Wiſh. 
Macknamara, with much Fondneſs and Shew of 
conjugal Endearment, conjures her to diſcover her 
' Griefs to him. —Szkey told him his frequent Ab- 
ſences from her made her uneaſy ; that ſhe had re- 
nounced all her Friends for his Sake only, and 


* thought herſelf entitled to more of his 
„ |} Company 
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. Company and Converſation: That his Parties of 


Pleaſure took him entirely away from her, even at 
Tunbridge ; and his Journies to Town without her 
were what ſhe had not ever encouraged herſelf to ex- 
pect, and therefore did not know how to bear with - 
out evident Diſcompoſure.— This Sutey proteſted 
ſhe repreſented to him, without once being in a 
Paſſion; but he, conſcious of the Juſtice of her 
Complaint, and not deſigning to remove the Cauſe 
of it, upbraided her for unreaſonable Fears, and 
an ill- grounded Jealoufy of the Honour of his 
Love. —Sukey not bearing theſe Remonſtrances, 
(you know the Violence of her Temper) like a 
paſſionate unthinking Mortal, abruptly told him, 
that ſhe ſhould not think either her Fears unrea- 
ſonable, or her Jealouſy ill- grounded, fo long as 
that Slut Mrs. Elizabeth Pannel had any Share in 
his Affections. The expreſs Aſtoniſnment of 
Macknamara,' at this more dreadful Sound than 
Thunder, confirmed her Opinion of his ungrateſul 
Perfidy.—But he pretended to recover from his Sur- 
prize, affirmed to her, „That he had formerly 
* known the Girl, but that all that Folly was 
* now entirely over with him, and he had never 
&« ſeen her Face this T welve-month ;” and inſiſted 
upon knowing her Authority for ſuch unwarrrant- 
able Suſpicions. She produced the fatal Letter, 
and gave it him to read. This put him into an 
conceivable Fury. Finding his Artifices diſ- 
covered, he threw away the Maſk of that Affec- 
tion which he had hitherto counterfeited with Suc< 
eeſs, and loaded her with Reproaches ; told her that, 
if the had had leſs Curioſity, ſhe might have en- 


joyed more Happineſs, that fond Women were 
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miſtaken if they thought to keep their Huſbands 
to themſelves, and deſired her not to be ſurprized 
if ſhe heard of a few more of ſuch novel. Adven- 
tures. This, he ſaid, he ſuppoſed was all owing to 
that Miſchief-making B— h Mrs. Waller, but he 
would ſoon know that, (a curſt Abigail) and call- 
ing up the faithful Patric, he immediately locked 
the Chamber Door, drew his Sword, and ſwore 
with the bittereſt Oaths and Exccrations, that if 
he did not tell him inſtantly the very Truth to 
the Queſtion he ſhou'd propoſe to him, he would 
run him thro* the Body that very Moment. Did 
you ever tell //alker A0F. Thing relating to Beit) 
« Pannel, Raſcal? anſwer me without a Minute's 


« Heſitation.“ 

The poor frighted Servant fel. upon his Knees, 
proteſting his Fidelity.“ No never in his Life, 
« he ſaid, had he, upon his Show! and Conſcience: 
„ That he believed Mrs. Walter had been at Mrs, 
% Aſpley's ſince ſhe left his Honour's Service, for 
% that Mrs. Aſpley had told him, a Gentlewo- 
man lodged with her who knew his Maſter, ard 
called herſelf Mrs. Fones, but by the Deſcrip- 
tion ſhe gave of her, he ſwore it cou'd be no body 
„ but Mrs. Walker.” —— 


* 


o 


« I knew, ſays Macknamara, what infern. l | 


&« Quarter that deviliſh Letter came from.” — 

In all this Scene of Confuſion, ſat poor Sukzy 
frighted almoſt-to Death, entreating him to be pa- 
ciſied, with ineffectual Tears and Supplications. 


'© ! my dear Mamma, how ſuperior a Felicity is 


a ſingle Life, even in the loweſt Degree of For- 
tune, to a Marriage of the firſt Diſtinion, under 


8 * "I 
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ſuch Circumſtances as theſe Indeed, dear Mam- 
ma, I am no Stvic Philoſopher : I have ſo inte- 
reſted myſelf in the AMictions of Su#ey, that I am 
almoſt half as miſerable as ſhe. The Story of 
her Misfortunes is incomparably above any Thing 
I ever read or heard off, or could have ſuſpected 
poſſible, conſidering the Scene of all her Viciſſi- 
tudes is within the Compaſs of three Months. 
Not to mention, Ma' am, the determined Certainty 
of her Ruin, which J think he could not but fore- 
ſee, (conſcious of his own wretched Circumſtan- 
ces, and all her Effects to a Shilling) he has inter- 
mixed unneceſſary Cruelties to the Accompliſhmente 
of her Miſery. Sukey declares to me, that not- 
withſtanding his outward Softneſs and Sweetneſs of 
Behaviour to her in Company, (the Grimace of 
Matrimony) he would treat her ſometimes with 
ineffable Sullenneſs and Incivility. Nay, ſhe ſays, 
(but I am writing to my dear Mamma, or I cou'd 
not diſcover ſuch a Scene) that he with his own 
Hands wrung off her favourite Maccaw's Neck, 
and flung it at her Feet. 

How can any body pretend to the Title or Cha- 
racter of a Gentleman, who is ſo perfectly a Stranger 
to either Politeneſs or Humanity ! It was Time for 
him upon all Accounts to diſappear, for I perceive 
he has loſt all her Affection, and I think all Title 
to it too. And indeed, moſt People wonder that, 
as he was infamouſly addicted to Play, and really 
every Species of Luxury and Expence, that he 
ſupported his vile Credit the little Timè he did. 

My dear Morton and I have taken Pains to 
comfort Sukey, an viſit her every Day. Even her 
2 Charlotte 


e 
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Charlotte Vokes has deſerted her. She has forgot- 
ten all the tender Intimacies of a long and recipro- 
cal Acquaintance, and was even ſo cruel as to ſay 
to Mrs. Beſt, that ſhe was ſurprized that Miſs 
Paget, who always valued herſelf upon her diſtin- 
guiſhing Faculty, of all People ſhould be fo out of 
Luck as to catch a Tartar at laſt, — | 
' Miſs Votes too, I can tell her, is a little out of 
Luck herſelf, (I don't know whether ſhe knows it 
or not, for the News is but juſt arrived at Tun- 
bridge-Wells.) Her Aunt, Mrs. Wallingford, is 
dead, (whoſe Eſtate, 1 believe, ſhe had flattered 
Herſelf with pretty conſiderable Hopes of) and has 
left every Shilling ſhe was worth in the World to 
Mrs. Blachford's Daughters, her eldeſt Siſter, and 
whom Mrs. Wallingford had for many Years taken 
a Pique againſt, But finding herſelf declining a 
great Pace, ſhe ſent for Mrs. Blachford, and the 
three Miſs Blachfords, and in the Preſence of 2 
Clergyman, and an eminent Attorney, declared 
herſelf reconciled to them, and made her Sifter 
Blachferd her ſole Executrix not two Days before 
ſhe died. To- morrow Morning, Mamma, Mrs. 
Morton and I ſet out for Paget Bury, to fee if it 
be not poflible to prevail upon the dear good Mo- 
ther to receive her miſerable Daughter once more 
into Favour and Protection. There is nothing 
which may not be hoped from the Tenderneſs of 
a. Parent like her. Though we cannot, indeed, 
offer any Thing in Defence of poor Sukey's un- 
happy Conduct, her Fault has been its own Pu- 


niſhment, and a very ſevere one. 
aa 8 Pray 
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Pray my Duty to my Papa, and Love to dear 

Lucy, Caroline, and Charlotte. Mrs. Morton com- 

mands me to ſalute y in * TOP 2 
as well as that of F US 


Your dutiful and 22 Daughter 


Erizeszra Eve LYN, 


| L E p ha 4 E R. XXIV. 
a, EveLys to Day EveLyn: 


| Bien Paget' Recnilation with " baun. 
© 

RS. in Wan, is a very Angel. Se 
| accepted our Mediation, which was humane- 
ly and eloquently enforced by . Dr. Arlington, 
and Mrs. Olſan. She conſen ſee poor Sukey, 
and ordered her Coach yeſterday Morning to Tun- 
bridge-Wells, to take her from a Set of Witneſſes 
to her Misfortunes, whoſe Pity is as cruel as their 
Contempt. Mrs. Morton and I went in our Coach 
to meet her, a few Miles from the Park, Sukey 
did not even ſuffer her Maid to come with her; in 
which, I think, ſhe acted with Diferetion ; for 
who knows but that ſhe might be a Creature in the 
Intereſts of Mr. Macknamara ? and we have ſome 
Reaſons for ſuſpecting that ſhe was. The Croud, 
Sukey ſays, that aſſembled to ſee her get into the 
ch was innumerable, and ſhe thought ſhe 
never ſhould have ſupported herfelf under the 
Weight: 
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Weight of ſo much public Obſervation and Re- 
mark; but ſhe conſidered that ſhe was going to 
the Embraces of an affectionate Parent, and that 
was a Relief to her.—Mrs. Criſp had the Humani- 
ty to accompany her as far as Rocheſter, Suky 
had aſked that Favour of Mrs. Lemfo:, where ſhe 
lodged 3 —but Mrs. Zemſon, in a very formal Man- 
mer, begged to be excuſed, ſhe ſaid, from interfer. 
ing between Man and Wife. Only think, Mamma, 
of being reduced to the Extremity of making ſuch 
a Requeſt to ſuch a Perſon, and being denied in 
ſuch a provoking Manner.—Poor Sukey was over- 
joy'd to ſee us coming out to meet her, — and 
getting out of her Mamma's Coach, begged we 
would give her leave to accompany us; for that 
ſhe was terrified with her own Reflections to a 
very great Degree,—and whilſt we were going to 
Paget- Bury, recited to us her Anxieties.—At our 
Return Mrs. Paget was in her Dreſſing - Room, 
and the Window-Curtains being let down, cor- 
reſponded with the melancholy Scene. The dear 
good Woman' had ordered all her People, upon 
Pain of her Diſpleaſure, not to ſtir out of the 
Servant's Hall, that their inquifitive Preſence 
might not add to her poor Daughter's Confuſion. 
Suley had ſcarcely Spirits enough to walk up the 
great Stair-Caſe, and Mrs. Morton and I were al- 
moſt equally terrified. I was never before ſo much 
ſhocked ſince I was born. Mrs. Morton opened 

the Drefling- Room Door, and Suley ran in 
ſcreaming and crying in a moſt melancholy Man- 
ner, and falling down on her Knces embraced her 
Hal een amiable 
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amiable Mother, whoſe Tears and Sighs from the 
very Heart prevented her Capacity of ſpeaking: 
Sukey ſtill entreating her for God's Sake to look 
upon her with Compaſſion, and to ſay that ſhe 
forgave her, for ſhe was the moſt miſerable Crea- 
ture upon Earth. My dear Child (ſays Mrs. 
Paget) as ſoon as ſhe had Power to expreſs her- 
ſelf, it is impoſſible not to look upon thee with 
Compaſſion. Indeed I do forgive thee Sutey / And 
claſping her Hands round her Neck, as ſhe knee 
ed before her, their Kiſſes mingled with Tears 
were accompanied with a thouſand mutual Ten- 
derneſſes, and inexpreſſible Teſtimonies of Af- 
fetion and Sorrow. Indeed, my dear Mamma, 
there was ſomething in this extraordinary Inter- 
view more ſingularly affecting, than the fineſt 
Tragedy in the World. -From what we have 
ſince obſerved of their Behaviour, Mrs. Paget is 
more devoted to her, if it be poſſible, than ever. 
Nay ſhe ſaid to Mrs. Morton (ſpeaking of Sukey) 
that ſhe was left and is found, We hope after a 
long Abſence, and a very ſevere one, to come to 
kiſs my dear Papa and Mamma's Hands, at far- 
theſt on Saturday, in which Four in the After- 
noon will be the lateſt Hour. 1 

Many Tokens of Love are ſent Papa and you: || 
None more ſincere, I have the Happineſs of be- 1 
ing perſuaded, than thoſe of, dear Madam, 


Your dutiful Daughter 1 
ETZ ABETH Evetvn. 1 


CHAP. 
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CHAP X. 
Continuation of Affairs in Italy. The Intro- 
duction of Mademoiſelle Conſtance into the Family 


of the Venetian Ambaſſador. The TIT 7 
piety ae Hogs de Her ibed. | 


T is ſome Time fince the le Joubtles, 
will recolle& the kind and gentle Uſage of Sig- 
nora Andreini to Tereſa Sophia, the ſympathizing 
Sentiments, the maternal affectionate Advice to her 
to ſubdue the rifmg Paſſion, the Solicitude and 
Anxiety of her Tears for its Succeſs, and above 
all, her extreme Deſire of implanting religious 
Principle in all its Purity in the youthful Heart of 
a Daughter ſo juſtly entitled to all her Care and 
Tenderneſs. Nay, ſhe had taken yet a farther 
Step (before ſhe left Turin) to ſecure the Influ- 
ence of her good Advice, with Regard to Reli- 
gion, and having obſerved that Beatrice, Tereſas 
Attendant and Confidante, was rather paſſionate- 
ly addicted to Roman- Catholic Principles, ſhe de- 
termined to diſmiſs her from her Service. Tereſa 
being informed of her Mother's Reſolution, in this 
intereſting Particular, intreated her, with Tears, 
not to remove her favourite Beatrice from her Per- 
fon, aſſuring her that ſhe had an Eſteem and 
Friendſhip for that admirable Servant, which no 
Diſtance of Time, or Place, ever cou'd dimi- 


niſn. | 
: +CC My 


** 
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« My Dear, ſays Signora, your Youth renders 
« you incapable of that Experience in Life, which 
te hereafter you will diſcern the Neceſſity of, —Bea- 
« zrice, Child, is extremely improper for the Au. 
« thority and Confidence which you would entruſt 
« her with, and J have found out for you a Wo- 
&« man of entire Fitneſs for ſuch an Office, of all 
« faſhionable Accompliſhments requiſite to ſuch a 
« Station 3 and beſides, my dear Tereſa, an intimate 
Attachment to Lutheran Principles, which you 
% know how much my Heart is ſet upon.“ 

« My deareſt Mother (replies Tereſa weeping) 
6 ſpare my good Beatrice, believe me you do 
not know her Value; her Modeſty and Reſerve 
c prevent the Diſcovery of Qualifications, in Per- 
« ſons of her Situation in Life, wonderful. 

ce Pardon me Tereſa, her Modeſty and Reſerve 
ce js the Darkneſs which eludes your Penetration. 
&« If ſhe was more free and open, I could ad- 
e mit of her Continuance with you. Leſs Re- 
© ſerve, my dear, wou'd promiſe more Ingenuity, 
Indeed, Tereſa, ſhe deceives your Vigilance, and 
* impoſes upon your want of NA of the 
& World.“ 

My dear Signora, ſays Tereſa, Aill orieved 
*at the Propoſal, conſider the Faithfulneſs cf the 
* good Woman, which yet has anſwered all our 
Expectations: Her Honeſty, which has ever 
© ſtudied our Intereſts (and particularly mine in 
the moſt effectual Manner)—The Pains which 
* ſhe has taken forlnow four Years to inſtruct mein 
* the French Language and our own : Her Af- 

e fection 
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« fection for me, Signora, and that Decency 
of Behaviour to every body which has entitled 
my poor Beatrice to an almoſt univerſal Regard, 


© Let me beg of you, my deareſt Mother, to in- 


4 dulge me in this Requeſt.“ 
LNay, Tereſa, my Daughter, ſays Signora, do 
not mention Indulgence; you know Child, and 
let me beg of you to recollect my Tenderneſs for 
you. Vour Mother has indulged. you already 
to a Forgetfulneſs of her extreme Aﬀection,— 
&« Tereſa, I ſay, dry thoſe idle Tears, and let your 
«« Duty for a Parent exceed at leaſt a ' miſplaced 
** Regard for the Fidelity of a Servant, a Fidelity, 
„Child, which is to be bought and fold.” 
Indeed, dear Mamma, my Beatrice, am con- 
« fident, is an Exception to that ſevere Remark.” 
. © Severe, Child! not in the leaſt ! Servants, from 
te the Moment they ſet their Foot in a Family, do 
it conditionally, They have always an Eye to the 
« Value of the Perquiſites they receive, they are 
« mercenary in their Views, and conſequently frau- 
c“ dulent, and unfaithful in their Services; and their 
« characteriſtick, Child, is Ingratitude. I do not 
« charge Beatrice with a Diſcovery of this common 
6.21 . her Prudence and Circumſpection has 
prevented it; and your ſoft Temper, Tere/a, which 
e has treated the Woman with the Familiarity 0: 
% a Friend, rather than the Authority of a Milirels, 
« has perſuadcd her to act the proper Part.—ohe 
« knows the Sweets of ſuch a Situation.--But I ſay, 
e Tereſa, (do not reply Tereſa, and ſhed not anctucr 
Tear) did ſhe ever talk to you of Religion?“ 
75 Never, Madam, never iu her Liſe,” 


„„The 


IC 
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The more artful ſtill. No, — that Diſcourſe 


« ſhe reſerved to a Time, when ſhe might hope to 
<< profit by. it, Till her young Lady ſhould be ad- 
« vanced a little more in Years, in Diſcretion too, 


and be fit to be entruſted with a Secret of that 


Mother ſhould deſcend to the Grave of her Pra- 


« teflant Anceſtors. Attheſe Words Signora wept 
loudly, and, throwing herſelf on a Sofa, lamented 


bitterly the unthought off Severity ef the Diſpo- 


ſition of Tereſa crying out, O] Ter eſa, O my 
« Daughter, too ſoon confided in, how doſt thou 
« diſtreſs me in preferring a ſervile Companion to 
« the tendereſt of Mothers? 

« My deareſt, deareſt Mother, ſays Tereſa, (em- 
« bracing--her) be comforted! I conſent entirely 
«-to your Propoſal, Beatrice ſhall be diſmiſſed this 


„Moment, I will not intercede for her, forgive 


« your Tereſa, —My dear Signora forgive me,— 
Indeed, I did not thus deſign to diſcompoſe you. 
“ Let the Youth and Inexperience which is 


« my Fault, be my Excuſe“ 


« You.revive me Tereſa, ſays the Mother inter- 
« rupting her, you revive my fainting Spirits, by 
« ſo.eminent a Proof of your Obedience. Beatrice 
« ſhall not be diſhonourably treated, ſhe ſhall be 
« diſmiſſed with Reputation, ſit near me Tereſa, Il 
« tell you Child what I propoſe; there is a Wo- 
man lately come to Turin of an extraordinary 


Character for ſuperior Worth and Probity; ſhe 


© quitted the Serviee of the Dutcheſs of Mantua for 
« the Sade of her Religion; ſhe is the very. Perſon 


«T 
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J could wiſh for the Employment I would com- 
< mend her; to her Name, Tereſa, is Conſtance, {1 e 
<6 is of Freenb Extraction, her Grandfather happi- 
| < ly eſcaped: the Maſſacre of the Huguenets, of 
c which be himſelf was one, and ſettled with his 
80 Family i in good Credit at Verona. How the Wo- 
< man came to be recommended into the great Fa- 
<6 milies, among which ſhe has lived, I have not yet 
« informed myſelf 3 but ſhe has an excellent Reputa- 
« tion, and is no in her fortieth Year; the Age, 
« T, ereſa, in which good Habits are confirmed.“ 
Tereſa, notwithſtanding her ſincere Regard for 
Beatrice: (which was not at all diminiſhed by theſe 
Remonſtrances) did not offer one Word more in 
her Behalf, and Signora Andreini having gained 
this one material Point, gave immediate Notice to 
the aſtoniſhed Beatrice to leave the Service of her 
Lady. Tereſa, however, found Means to reward 
the good Offices of her faithful Servant, with ſome 
rich Preſents, Which were no un/eaſonable Con: 
ſolation to her, in her preſent unhappy Circum- 
ſtances (for ſne had an unfeigned Regard for her 
young Lady, and more diſintereſted than Signora 
Andreini could be perſuaded to allow. Beatrice 
with earneſt Tears and Supplications upon her 
Knees entreated to be reſtored to Favour, but her 
Fate was otherwiſe determined, and Made moiſelle 
Conflance (to the ſenſible Mortification of poor 
Beatrice and Tereſa) was introduced to her Lady, 
before the melancholy diſmiſſed Servant had taken 
Leave. Conſtance at her firſt Appearance 
gave poor Tereſa no favourable Idea of her good 
Fe Q 
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but active, and of an affected Gaiety ! in her Coun- 


Qualities. Her Perſon was nothing comparable — 
to that of Beatrice (ho was of a comely and be- 


nign Aspect.) Mademoifelle * was extremely mort, bi 


tenance, aiming at perpetual Smiles, extremely * 
red Hair, diſguiſed into a Raven- grey, ſmall wink- 


ing Eyes, and a fair Complexion, which had been 


| immoderately incominoded by the Small Pox, and 


overcharged, with Freckles. © 


"Be the : Perſon of Conflance what it will, her 


Intereſt was ſufficient to overbalance the faithful 


Services of Beatrice. It is almoſt impoſſible to. 


give the Reader an Account by what Means and 
Artifices the le 7 is often found to exclude the 
greater Merit; the Fact no body diſputes. Cone 
flance,, indeed, was 2. Relation of the Dutch . Am- 
baſlador's Lady 8 Wann and it is generally be- 
lieved that by that Intereſt ſhe aſpired ſucceſsfully 
to the Family of Signor Andreini: Where ſhe will, 


be obſerved to govern (to the Reader's very great 
Surprize,) with an Authority which Women of 


her Rank are ſometimes inveſted with in Venerian 
Families and thera. 4 191 Bit eee $7987 Of 
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n. Charater ' of Mademoiſellt Conflanee, and 
very little elſe. 


Siken Andreini, in conſulting ber Daughter” 5 
Happineſs, extremely hazarded her own, — 


What this means the, Sequel of the Hiſtory muſt 


Vol. II. . Hane 


explain to the Reader's Comprehenſion, —Con-. 
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Pance (having ſecured the Favour of Jaguelina, Sig- 
nora Andreint's Woman) acquitted herſelf in her 
new Office very much to the Satisfaction of the 
Family to which ſhe was preferred; ſhe had alſo 
the Addreſs to become agreeable to Signora her- 
ſelf, and indeed to her young Lady Tergſa, by her 
extreme Complaiſance, and a, Livelineſs, which, 
when confined within the Bounds of Prudence and 
Moderation, is generally acceptable and engaging, 
Conſtance was a Woman of great Reading in the 
Hiſtory of her own, Sex, and underſtood human. 
Frailties well enough to write a Novel, or to find 
Materials for the making one; ſhe alſo had an ex- 
ceeding happy Genius for a "Ek g; Which ſhe re- 
commended rather more by the 'Smartneſs of her 
Air, than the Delicacy of her Voice, and with 
this Accompliſhment a Taſte for Poetry, and was 
a profeſſed Admirer of all manner of Sprightlineſs 
and Humour, whether in. the Converſation or the 
Writings of Mankind. But as to the Religion of 
her Anceſtors, Conſſauce had juſt as great a Share 
of it, as very probably. they might be ſaid to have 
who were concerned in her Ed ucation. 

l Conſtance finding herſelf thus in F. avour, ven- 
{ tured to try how far her Intereſt wou'd go, and 
meeting with an Opportunity to her Wiſh, Sig- 
| nora Andreini (her Woman being one Day other- 
| wiſe employed) ſent for Con/tance to attend her in 
Quality of Dreſſer to her Excellency upon a very 
and Occaſion.— _ 
" Conſtance did not fail to Aire the Beauty and 


amiable Perſon of Signora, and extremely praiſed 
her Taſte in che Choice of her Apparel; and 15 
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the Satisfaction of obſerving, that Signora was not 
at all diſpleaſed at the Freedom of her Remarks. 
But the Moment that ſhe put on the Diamond 
B racelet which was preſented to her by. Archibald, 
the delighted Conſtance was in Raptures.—Signora 
then informed her of the Hiſtory. of the accepted 
Jewel ; to which Conflance was pleaſed to give 
extreme Attention, and collected from thence Ma- 
terials for much future M 3 


* - « & « * 
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C HA P. XII. 


Mademoifell Conftance's Influence over Signora 
Andreini. Her Artifice to improve a Fealouſy in 
Signora. Aud much 7 "FR of e. A 
Card. 


S's gnora Andreini had lately taken ſo great a 

Liking to the Converſation of Mademoiſelle 
Conflance, that ſhe became inſenſibly attached to 
her Principles; at leaſt fo far as to begin to part 
with that delicate Referve which is one material 
Preſervativeof Honour, Conſtance (encouraged by 
the Diſpoſition of Signora, thus ſuſceptible of Im- 
preſſions dangerous to her Virtue) ſoon ſtept into 
extraordinary Freedom and Familiarity ; talked 
inceſſantly to her Ladyſhip of her perſonal Ac- 
compliſhments, told her ſhe was the Admiration 
of Mankind, and the Envy of her Sex; and hav- 
ing alarmed her Paſſions with Hiſtories of In- 


trigue,. which ſhe took care to recommend by the 


moſt favourable Succeſſes -of the Event, perſuad- 
"vj ed 
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ed the too attentive Signora, that the Engagement 
of the Nuptial 'Vow was not neceſlarily ſacred 
and inviolable.— Conſtance had not ſtudied ſo many 
Years in vain; ſhe knew by long Experience the 
eaſy and flexible Nature of her Sex, and looked 
upon herſelf as no incompetent Judge of Time 
and Opportunity. At the preſent Juncture of Af- 
fairs; there had been, it ſeems, a little of what is 
commonly - called Difference between Signor and 
Signora Andreint + This does ſometimes happen 
where Huſband and Wife maintain a tolerable 
good Reputation for mutual Endearment, The 
Ambaſſador it ſeems, at a late Maſquerade at Turin, 
had been very profoundly polite in Converſation with 
aLady of Diſtinction. His Excellency's Wife inter- 
preting this extreme Civility to the Lady as no great 
» Compliment to herſelf, enquired a little into the 
Character of her Rival, and found her (as the Am- 
baſſador had repreſented) a Lady of Diſtinction, 
for Intrigue, the Cleopatra of Turin. — The Diſ- 
covery extremely diſguſted Signora Andreini; the 
Conſequence of which was a Coolneſs to Signora, 
which unfortunately ſubſiſted when Mademoiſelle 
Cmflance was admitted into Confidence upon the 
Diſcloſure of this matrimonial Secret. 

e Dear Madam, ſays Conſtance, I am all Amaze- 
c ment | but why ſhqu'd ny Thing be the Ob- 
« ject of one's Admiration ?—'tis what I've long 
« ſuſpected, —I have Eyes to ſee as well as other 
6c People,—yes, I have ſuſpected it, —pardon me, 
« excellent Lady. | 

„„ What — ſays Signora, What have 
& you ſulpeed ?” 


« O 
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| '2 
« O Madam, I ſaw clearly enough how. the 
ce enamoured Signor glanced at Mademoiſelle: Fan- 
« fangon, and took Notice of the gentle Preſſure 
« which he was pleaſed to communicate to the 
« Hand of the Counteſs Dowager of Sanremo.— 
« But your Ladyſhip will forgive my Boldneſs, 
« and overlook the Intruſion of my rer. -: 
Proceed, good Conſtance, ſays Signora. * 
I declare to your Ladyſhip, upon the Werd 
ce and Credit of a Woman, that I faw, or thought 
« ſaw, in Lady Remo's Eyes, a Wiſh, and a De- 
« ſign too, which his Excellency, I believe, 
« was at no great Loſs to divine the Meaning 
«K off.“ — h | 
« Indeed, Conflance' 2 | 5 
« Yes, upon my Life, Madam, Tad, and 1 
& knew that, over- above all this, my Lord and 
« that Lady were ſeen walking in the innocent 
% ſhady Groves of the Monaſtery of Saint Urſula. 
« But deareſt Lady, let me not ſeem intereſted 
« to increaſe your juſt Reſentment, —for why 
e ſhou'd I multiply Obſervations ?—you know 
© the Faithleſsneſs of that injurious Sex,—and the 
ce ſervile Complacency of our own.—_O Lillain 
«© Tamenefs -M hat are we then born to be in- 
« ſulted? yes, to be ſure, fo we are, but if T was- 
« a great Lady, and a Lady of Birth, of For- 
tune, of Beauty, and the thouſand Accompliſh- 
«© ments, Madam, that your Ladyſhip is poſſeſſed 
of, I'd ſoon ſee what amends was to be made.” 


„Why, you wou'da't, Conflance, be unfaithful. 
* to your Huſband ?” 


J! G Unfaithful, Madam ! why, i is not the Agree- 
| K 3 « ment 


VE 
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« ment that is made, the ſame on both Sides ?— 
e If he ſhou'd be unfaithful firſt I wou'd be 
« unfaithful next. —He gallant and polite to the 
| % Ladies, I amiable to the Gentlemen.——A 
| «« Teirce to a King ſays he, a Teirce to a King 
« ſays L—O Madam, the Game is upon equal 
Terms, no body is always entitled to the lucky 
40 Seats.— 
ec Yau are a drole Creature, Conflance Iv 
. Ves, Madam, Bien drole ! (fays Conſtance 
« i luis) we French Women are no Mopes,— 
| « no truly, we love Gaiety and Humour too well; 
| © we don't fee what Value there is in Life any 
„ longer than one can be chearful and eaſy, and, 
« Madam, perfectly contented ; and this every 
<< body, let their Station in Life be what it wall, 
<<: is to'endeavour to be,” — 
| & O Conſtance / but if I ſubmit willingly to 
= “ Reſtraint—then you know I muſt bear with it. 
 *© I knew the Conditions before I entered into the 
| 40 Agreement. 
75 "Ha, ha, ha, Madam, pardon my Rudeneſs, 
60 replies Conflarce, Reſtraint !—O the deceit- 
c ful Word ! the Cheat and Deluſion of our Sex ! 
« what Reſtraint, pray, do the Men take up- 
c on them to ſaddle our Backs with ?—the French 
„ Ladies, Madam, allow of no ſuch Thing, 
the German Ladies allow of no fuch Chimeras. 
« Your Ladyſhip is à German; what has your 
= © Ladyſhip to do to wear the Chains of Italy? 
0 vile Fer? wicked Cuſtom, to rob us of the 
| « Privileges of Nature !”? 
Fes, Conſtance, but I knew the Conditions * 
ae V ery true, rene ſo your Ladyſhip did; 
| | % you 
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0 you knew them to be very ſhameful, and pro- 
c teſted againſt them in your Heart. What ſig · 
« nifies what a Lady knows who is a going to be 
« married? and who minds what any body ſets 
&« their Hands to at fifteen ??— = 
<« Ingenious Conflance /** 3 
« Thank your Ladyſhip for the Compliment. 
« No! upon my Life, Madam, ſuch Agreements 
« are nothing in Nature but a Matter of Form; 
« and Matters of Form, you know, will Change 
« according as Circumſtances require, Your Lady- 
« ſhip knows perfectly well, that true Politenets 
« is the Aim of Perſons of your Rank and Conſe- 
t quence. The Bean Monde is grown wiſer. 
&« The Fuſs that People formerly made about the 
« ceremonious Part of Life, is become the en- 
ce tire Property of the Mob. Your Ladyſhip, 
& Madam, has been ftrangely miſinformed, and 
© unaccountably impoſed upon; and perfuaded to 
t affume a Gravity and Reſerve that will fit much 
more becomingly upon you forty Year hence. 
“ Deareſt Madam, raiſe your Ladyſhip's Spirits, 
© and be your real Self. Open your Eyes, Ma- 
te dam, to fee the Conqueſt of your Charms. 
Con/tance ſings, and uſes a great deal of Action. 


* Eveillez vous, belle endormie ; | 
Eveillez vous, car il fait. jour: 

Alettez la Tete & la Fenttre, 
Vous entendrez parler d amour ! | 
\ K4 s: Diverting 


Awake, awake, thou charming Sleeper ! 

Awake, awake, for it is Day, 

Put forth your Head out of the Window, 
Hear what a Lover has to fay. 8. D. 
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65 "oh Diverting Conflance ! you have, charming 
00 Spirits!“ 


* 
2 * 


cc 


«_ 


<6 


2 Spirits Madam, yes, and ſo _ your r Lady- 


* ſhip to have, if Irightly interpret.“ 

c What, Conflance ?” 

« Why, Madam, Signs and Wonders that 1 
cou'd name.—Bracelets, Madam, and Diamonds, 
and a thouſand tender Bighs from the Heart of 


e an Angel.” 
2 Tdle ! Conſtan ce?“ 
Upon my Life, Madam, but I know i it. 


What do you know, you talkative Thing! bY 


„I know, Madam, that the Chevalier is dying 


AC 


with the Admiration of your. Perſon, and the 
Wounds of your Inſonſibility will difpargh 


him, that I'm poſitive,” 


e Fooliſh Mademciſelle !'” 

« No, not ſo fooliſh as your Ladyſhip takes me 
for; I can ſee, as I ſaid before, can ſo, Did 
ever any fine Gentleman give a Diamond Brace- 
let to a fine Lady for nothing??? 

« No, Conſtance, out of Gratitude.” 2 

« Ay, Madam, but then it muſt be for Value 


© receiv'd, —or elſe tis for Value that is to be re- 


ceived, upon my Life it muſt.— Well, Madam, 
won't your Ladyſhip be angry? 

I don't know, Conflance.”” — 

« Nay then, Madam.“ 


«© But tel] me, Conflante® 323 3 


«© But won't your Lady ſhip be angry! ou 


e cat t. ſay, Mademoiſelle.” — 


7 . 29 
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er Well, I won't indeed, then Cmftance, — 

6 Then, Madam, I kijow the Chevalier adores 
te you, — and here's my Authority.” | 

Takes a Card out of her Boſom and gives it to 


Signora. 

Signora peruſes it with Bluſhes, and Conflance 
with great Impatience takes it from her and reads. 

Envied Bracelet nimbly go, 25 

Kiſs that whiter Hand than Snow; 
Tell her Angels might repine 
At Felicity like thine; 
Whilſt in Love's ſevereſt Fire, 


/ 


1 her Sacrifice 1 eee 


e There's a Bracelet —_— Madam, for the 
« Arm of a Princeſs—and a Paſſion too not at all 
« beneath her Condeſce nſion.“ 

« An unmarried Princeſs, Conflance /** 

« Yes, and a not unmarried Princeſs, Madam, 
« when the Chains of Matrimony fit lo heavy 
% upon the Wearer.” 
% No, Conflance, not ſo heavy neither, Gaz ! 

«© Why, to be ſure, Madam, your Ladyſhip 
© may be ſaid to ſoften Difficulties, by the Patience 
% and Goodneſs of your Temper, which other 
Ladies of half your Ladyſhip's Quality wou'd fink 
c under the Weight of. But Opinion does not at 
“all alter the Nature of Things; ſome People will 


« be ſick with eating a few Peaches, whilſt others · 


* have a Stomach to digeſt twenty Crab Apples. 


« Oh deareft Madam, ſooner than do what you do 


K 5 « and 
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<« and loſe Opportunities that you loſe,—T'd bang 
c myſelf. in my Garters at the Bed's, foot. Deaf 
« Madam, diſpenſe with common Forms. Let 
« my Lord know at leaſt, that you have Charms 
4 which younger than his Excellency can admire. 
e Decency Mademoiſelle, Decency remember.” 
cc — Madam ! why, what I beg to know 
4e is decent, if Company and Converſation ſuitable 
<« to your Ladyſhip's Rank is not entitled to 
' « ſuch a Character Politeneſs and Gallantry, 
% Madam, by any Thing I know of it, (and! 
c may ſay without Vanity, that I have ſeen ſome- 
« thing of Life in the Service of the Ducheſs of 
„ Mantua) was never called indecent in the 
* World before, Madam. 


„ No; but, Conflaxce, I never can conſent to 
de admired by the Chevalier.“ 
& Deareſt 1 
« No, I never can. 
„ Lord | your Ladeſhio * 
* Iis what I deteſt, Canſtance /” 
' « Sweet, your Excellency | <0 
e Well, IIl invite the Chevalier to my Party.” 
„ Ay, now, Madam, your Ladyſhip”— 
„ No, Conſtance, only to the Entertainment 
« which I propoſe for the Nobility before we leave 


6e Tyrin.” 
* When, Madam, does your Ladyſhip A 
« In a few Weeks, C onſtance.“ 4 
„ Weeks, Madam !” 4 
« Or Days perhaps, Mademoiſelle. wm 
« A Heayens bleſs your Ladyſhip, © ou 
| | S lance, 
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& unte, and profper your Defighs ; but if I 
ee to fay 5e you, it ſhould be but a few pars,” PR. 
And making an Apology to retire to het Lady 


Tirif, the left they ielding Signora, humming con- 
fidently to herſelf as s the retreated, 


FEveilleꝝ vout, belle endurmie, Ec. 


pe Saeſoninting: a ſerenading Lover, the e 
tenderly out of the Ren. 


CH AP; XL 
Mademoiſelle Conſtance, s great Authority and k- 


felence. | 


Qlgnora Andreini being, by the esrb Intrigues 

of Conſtance, too far prevailed upon to conſider 
the Guilt and Infamy of her Paſſion for Archibald, 
began to ſigh for him in ſecret with teal Anxiety 
of Heart; Conftance in the mean Time contriving 
every poffible Method of inflaming the Miſunder- 
ſanding between Signora and her Huſband, . Still 
cou'd not Signora be perfuaded-tqgadmit 4rebibald 
to a private Conference, tho? ſollicited eternally 
by Mademeiſelle, whofe whole Heart panted after a 
Species of criminal Reward called Haſb-Money. 
After much reciprocal Debate an Expedient was 
at length propoſed to ſave Appearances with the 
ſtricteſt Decency. Signor the Ambaſſador had po- 


litelx 
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litely invited the principal Nobility and Gentry 
at Turin to a Maſquerade, propoling a ſpeedy. Re. 
turn to Fenice upon the Expiration of his. Embaſſy. 
Conflanee inſinuated to Signora, that the true De- 
ſign of this grand Entertainment was to compli- 
ment certain Ladies who ſhou'd be nameleſs. Far 
<« be it from her to. aſperſe any of. the Characters 
« of her Sex; but that all he "World cou'd ſee, 
＋ though her Ladyſhip affected to be blind.“ 

This Diſcovery of Mademoi ſelles increaſed: the 
Jealouſy of the already ſuſpectful Signora, and 
Conſtance on her Part was too ſagacious not to ſee 
the Force of her Ayguments, and far from being re- 
mifs in taking her proper Advantages. ; 

<< Be perſuaded, deareſt Madam, to ſee the ami- 
& able Chevalier. Honour me but with the dear 
4% Meſſage, and he will be here in the thouſandth 
« Part of a Moment.? 

« Conflance, you ate a Burthen to my Spirits. 
« Tm determined, not to ſee him; tis but a few 
« Days, Mademoiſelle, till the Maſquerade. Signor 
« has ſent him an Invitation, and he is engaged; 
« therefore, good Conſtance, urge me not to Dis 
« traction. I have been ſtrangely diſcompoſed, and 
« intend to be a Day or two in. the Country, (T#- 
« reſa and I,) with, the Counteſs Pichetti.— Did 
„the Chevalier, Conflance, ever ſay any Thing in 
« Admitation of me, ?----but | how ſhou'd you 
« know though, Mademdiſelle * 
% How ſhou'd 1, Madam ? we Servants have 
«- gur Coriverſations and our Intimacies, as well 
« as Perſonages of. your Ladyſhip's Diſtinction. 
* What one knows, one fnows, i no Matter 
r | « how 
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ti how one comes by the Knowledge. Ves, Madam, 
«the Chevalier has ſaid and ſaid again, and repeat- 
ce ed ita hundred Times and a hundred to that, you. 
t are the fineſt Woman in the World, Madam” — 


be Simple Conſtance! 
« Upon my Life, Madam, but he did! and not 


te a Tittle too much, W pong N 8 


« Attractions.” . 
O Mademoiſelle, now I fre, who it is that 


ce flatters me! Are you ſure, Conſtance, that the 
« Chevalier did not mean Tereſa ? ”* 
_ &« Tereſa ! (fays Mademoiſelle laughing) Terifa 
« truly! why really, Madam, I muſt be ingenu- 
* ous and confeſs the Truth to you. Aſter the 
„Chevalier had ſwore that the dear Signora was 
« the fineſt Woman in the World, the ſweet Ma- 
« jeſty of her Look, ſays he, commands mets adore 
her — Only think, Madam, of the Maje/ty of 
© my Lady Tereſa (poor young Thing) he could 
« not chuſe but mean my Lady Tereſa, to be ſure 
« when he was in Raptures about Majeſiy — Lady 
« Tereſa, it muſt be owned, has a beautiful Re- 
* ſemblance of your Ladyſhip but I cannot com- 
« pliment her ſo far as to think her by any Means 
© or in any Reſpect your Equal. —Her Charms at- 
te tract, but yours engage Admiration. My Lady 
66. Tereſa | is an unblown Roſe, but your Ladyſhip is 
« in all the Bloom of Beauty, and at the Summit of 
Perfection. The Chevalier, Madam, knows 
« where to chuſe (I'll venture to be bound for 
6 him) without a. Moment's Heſitation.”” “ 
But allowing, Con/tance, my Perſon not contemp- 
40 tible, Tera you know is ſo much younger 


„than.“ 1 2 = 
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Deareſt Madam; ſo mueh younger hot much 

younger pray? can yours arr Ts e the 

« Trifte ?”” ? 

* Why Ornflenee, that Git was tem, indeed, 

te before I was eighteen, and fhe is now in her fi. 

ce teenth Vear, Mademoiſelle; ; 10 that muſt be, let 

et mefee—” 

„Nine and twenty, Madam, coming on. 

4 More, ſurely, Mademoiſelle —.” 

& No, teally, Madam, not an Hour (Conftance 
<« counts upon her, Fingers) nine and nine's eigh- 
cc teen, and fourteen's twenty eight, and the few 
Months that are over and above what are they to 
ce abate a Lovet's Paſſion ? O Madam ! your Age 
« is the Prime of Life, and the Ape in which one 
« would wiſh tobe admired at but, Madam, your 
„ Ladyſhip will think me too prefumptuous — 

I believe, you mean no Harm, Mademoiſelle,” 
„ No, really, Madam, all the Harm I mean, and 
« all the Harm you can do, will neither hurt your 
4 Quiet, nor endanger your Reputation — If La- 
te dies of your Station, Madam, are to be exclu- 
« ded the Privileges of Conyerſation which the 
« loweſt of Mankind enjoy, without any Kind of 
« Reſtraint, farewell the Benefits of high Life, 
cc adieu fine Seats, and magnificent Palaces ! for give 
tc me the Comforts of Society, tho' it be an Houſe 
no bigger than an Egg-Shell.” 

Signora could not. diſguiſe. that the Gaiets de 
Cœur of Cunſtance was very agreeable and en- 
tertaining, (yet perſevered in ber Reſolution of 
deferring her Interview with the Chevalier, till the 
approaching Maſquerade.) The good Offices of 
Ganflance were, however, rewarded with a Suit 
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of fine Linen, and ſome other female Decorations 
not entirely new. The Gratuity was very kindly 
received on the Part of Madenniſelle, who had 
now began to look for it with both her Eyes, not 
a little delighted at the Succeſs of the Part which 
ſhe had been acting, and the Thoughts of her 
Importance in a 1 which the was fo calcu» 


lated to adorn: 
With this * Opinion of herſelf, Cmflance 
haſtened to her young Lady's Apartment, who 


was ſetting a Tan to the Harpſichord. - What, 
Lady Tereſa, ſays ſhe, a Billet-Dows, I pulling 
| to one of your Admirers? —_ 

Tereſa, who had not boen uſed to ſuch 2 tile, 
| and leaſt; expefted it from Mrs. Conſtance, who 
/ ſince her Preferment in her Family, had given this 
, firſt Inſtance of her Vanity and Infolence, gave 
her a ſevere Look, which from ſo ſweet and amia- 
; ble an — as Nen was a ſufficient 0 wad 

meg: 
 « Nay, Lady: Tereſa (fays Mademoiſelle) don't 
© Took fo diſdainfully at your Governante?” 
At who? replies Tereſa © — © 
 « Your Governante, ſays Conſtance, why what 
did you miſtake me for?” 
«My Woman, Mademoiſelle, replies the other.” 
No, truly, (ſays Conſtance, raiſing her Voice) 
4 did not leave the Family of the Dutcheſs of 
Manius to take a Nurſe Child. Permit me to fay, 
„Lady Tereſe, that if you do not know better 
hoi to reſpect the Indulgence I have ſhewn you 
% e was admitted into your noble Family, 
Four 
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cc your Time for the future ſhall - lie a 8 
4c vier upon your Hands? 

Tereſa, extremely ſurprized at the e 
of the imperious  Con/tance, faid only, He bien! 
&« Mademoiſelle Governante, and continued wri- 
ting; when Conftance, provoked: at her Lady's 
extreme Moderation and Indifference, entered 
upon ſo loud an Appeal to the heavenly Powers, 
to revenge the Injuſtice of her crue] young Lady, 
that ſhe alarmed Signora Andreini, who had been 
liftening at the Door during the Progreſs of this 
entertaining Dialogue — 5 | 

Pretending therefore to be furprixel at this 
unuſual / Complaining of Cunſtance, ſhe grave- 
ly aſked the Meaning of it, and defired Made. 
moiſelle to explain the Cauſe of ſuch an Alarm. 

Nothing, Ma'am, (gays Conſtance) roaring 
in a lamentable Manner — 

„ Nay, Conſtance, ſays Signora, I will know.“ — 

Conſtance being ſo engaged in bewailing the 
Calamity which had befallen her, as, to affect 

an Incapacity of Reply, Signora addreſſed herſelf 
to her Daughter. 

2 What, my Dear, is poor e ſo af- 
flicted at?” 

Her own Impertinence, Madam, ſays Tereſa, 
6 1 believe, for Iam ſure I have. given her no 
& Sort of Occaſion for ſuch an Uproar.”” | 

I ſay Impertinence too, Lady Tereſa * ( an 
Conſtance blubbering). 

Ves, Mademoi/clie (replies Tereſa) I think I may 


call it by that Name, for it deſerves no better. 
= _ the 
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. © She then acquairited her Mother with all that had 
paſſed, not omitting a a Syllable of their Converſation. 


Mrs. Conſlance denied all that ſhe thought made 
againſt herſelf, and entreated Signora Adreini to 
diſmiſs her from her Service if ſhe did not think her 
worthy of the Charge, which ſhe had been pleaſed 


 _ recommend ber to the Honour of —- and 


contipued the moving Scene i in the De eploring and 


the Lamentable —Ter e/a, would have ſpoke in her 


Defence, but Signora preventing her, 
« My Dear, (ſays, ſhe gravely) Mademoiſelle 
&«& Confeance is a Gentle woman, and her 3 


« really ſuperior to what I at firſt imagined. 
te fides,. Child, her Education, and indeed her Ear 


s ſonal Merit entitte the poor V οa t Reva.” 


Conſtance, finding herſelf pitied, increaſed the 


doleful Strain, and Signora proceeded, 
ve Mademoiſelle, do not afMlit yourſelf. I fay, 


* my dear Tere/a, theſe Things, I ſayi ought to be 
** conſidered. Come hither Conflance, go Tereſa, 


take the poor Woman by the Hand. Cinßßanfe, 
de ſure act ſuch a Part. by my Daughter us 


« you know is due to my Aeon, and her Fa- 
*'ther's. The Child is at a delicate and nice Pe- 
* riod of her Age. Your. Diſcretion will adviſe 


© her, your Experience will make amends for her 
Tenderneſs and Incapaeity-” Icharge you both, 
cheriſh an Eſteem for each other; mutual Civi- 
Elity.is required where Obligations are mutual. 


Let me hear no more of theſe Diſorders; and 
g obſerve me, Daughter, keep this whole Affair a 
Secret from your Father, and you Con/fance' from 
n amily. I can overlook thoſe little Foibles 
„ which 
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„which others perhaps may think ſufficient for x 
Subject of much Pleaſantry and Remark.” 
With theſe. Words, ſhe left the Tecoacil:d | 
Diſputants not at all more in good Humour with 

each other, than they were before. | 

From this Moment, however, Mademoiſelle Cin. 

Kanes dated the Grant of her Authority, and Tereſa 
readily ſubmitted to a Haughtineſs, which was ex- 

tremely diſagreeable and irkſome; partly from a 
Principle of Duty to her Mother, and partly for 

the Sake of an eaſy quiet Life, the ſureſt Path to 
which is generally acknowledged to be, a patient 
and reſigned Submiffion to neceſſary Evils. 


c H A P. XIV. 
Evelyn-Hall in Continuation, 


| M Morton and Miſs Evelyn being returned 
from Tunbridge, the univerſal Mirth and 
Chearfulneſs of that Family (which Had ſuffered 
à very ſenſible Decay in their Abſence) began to 
re- aſſume its former gay Complexion. Miſs Eve- 
tn having the Charge of the domeſtic Affain, 
could be but ill ſpared from ſo conſiderable a Fa- 
mily, and Mrs, Morton was a Lady of that amia- 
ble Diſpoſition, which in the Eye of Sir Jam 
and Lady Evelyn» made her dearer than a Siſter: 
Correſpondence of Affections does not ariſe ſolely 
from any og of Mui en Mankind: 
During 
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During the Reſidence of the Ladies at Tun- 
ridge Mell, a Gentleman of no mean Situation 
in Life, captivated by Miſs Svehn's Accomplith - 
ments, had reſorted to her Father's Houſe, to con- 
fer with his beloved Object; but not having ſo 
happy an Opportunity in his Power, he contented 
himſelf with declaring his Intentions to Sir James 
and Lady Evelyn, leaving an ample Commiſſion 
with Mrs. Rachel Wenſley, (Miſs ' Evelyrn's Made 
moiſelle) to explain his Paſſion for him. 

This curious Piece of Intelligence was reſerved 
by the judicious Mother, till fome Hours after 
the Arrival of her Daughter; not only becauſe 
there was then an Afternoon Party of Viſitors at 
Evelyn-Hall, but as the Nature of the Affair re- 
quired at the firſt Inſinuation, ſomewhat of a more 
cloſe and friendly Conference (the tender Office 
of a Mother) ſhe delighted herſelf with the 
Thoughts of communicating this agreeable Piece 
of News to her in her Dreſſing- Room at Night. 
Not fo the impatient Mrs. Rachel M emſley; the 
kind Preſent which ſhe had received from the Ge- 
neroſity of the Lover-elect, began vehemently to 
operate in her Remembrance, and not doubting 
that the ſecond Part of the ſame would be the cer- 


tain Reward of her Gratitude for the firſt, ſhe 


was no ſooner called than ready with this meri- 
torious Intelligence. 

O Ma'am, fays ſhe, with Eyes ſparkling 
« with Rapture, you can't imagine what I þave 
« diſcovered, fince you've been gone t to Tun 
a m. N | | | 


3 ay 


40 No, 
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e No, that J can't Rachel, ſays Mick Eehe, 


— — 


e neither can 1 ſtay now to hear what, for the 
Moment you have pinned me on a clean Hand- 


“ kerchief and RuMes, I ſhall be wanted in the 
% Drawing-Room.” 

« Nay, Ma'am, (fays Rachel, affecting an Air 

c of Indifterence) if you muſt be wanted, "Mz am, 
e you muſt, but I can — 1 l Ma'am, you'l 
wih you had heard it.“ 

Come, pray then, lays 1 Miss Evelyn, be 5 
brief, Rachel, as you can; I muſt indulge a Cu- 
< riofity natural to my Sex.” 

<« Brief, Ma' am, not ſo brief neither, as you may 

<< ;3magine, Ma'am, the Story will take me up an 
Age to tell it you all, and I'm perſuaded I ſhout 
-< never repent of the Time (no more would you, 
* Ma'am, I hope) Ma'am, here has been an] knows 
«:20bat to wait on you, and an I knows who too,” 

Indeed, Rachel.” 

Ves in double-deed, Ma'am, has there, ay: 
Rachel, no leſs a noble Gentleman, I'll affure 
<6 you, than Sir,—(and turned her Eyes languiſh: 
40 ingly towards Miſs 1 W 

„Sir who, Rachel?” 

Sir Foſeph, Ma' 90 now, Ma' am, can you 
cc gueſs for your Life and: Soul of you? (with at 
& aukward Leer !”) 

« Not Sir FoſepÞ . Rachel ?” 

« No troth, Ma'am, none of your Menmau 
ris (toſſing her Head up) none of your ſhort Runts, 

© no higher than my Elbow; here has been, 
* Ma' am, a fine proper Man as any body ſhal 
« foo in a Sum ner's Day, a fair Gentleman, 
597 « Ma'am, 
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« Ma'am, with fair Hair, and an Eye like a Dia- 
4 mond, and as portly as a Lord; Sir Joſeph Hal- 
T: ſeys Ma'am, if 1 muſt name 110 pretty Name, 
« it is that, the ſweeteſt Gentleman! ſo civil, 
« Ma'am, and fo clever, and ſo bedaubed with 
« Gold-Lace all over his Coat and Waiſtcoat, 
« that of all that ever I ſaw, he is one or other 
« the moſt to my poor liking I can't but ſay.” 


« But why do you 3 Rachel, his Viſit 


« was to me ! 2 | 
O, Ma'am, I imagine well d I isn't 
« ſuch a blind Beetle as all that comes to neither, 
« Ma'am, not to /tinguiſh an Apple from an 
Orange. But I'Il expo/?u-ate the Matter to you, 
« and then leave you to judge for yourſelf, 
& Ma'am ; you muſt know I was walking in the 
60 Garden, (tis a Week if 1 live till To- morrow) 
« under the Parripot Wall, ſo who ſhould I meet 
« there, Ma'am, but Sir Jeſeph Halſe ey.” | 

« So, ſays he, Mrs. J/emfley, what you are e 
« ing the freſh Air.“ 

Jes, ſays I, your Honour, a Mouthful of bee 
* Air is very agreeable; juſt ſo.“ 

So, ſays he, when does your Lads: come 
“home, Mrs. J/emſley ?” 

« $o, ſays I, that your Honour knows beſt, Sir, 
41 er for I don't know at all, —ſays J, for I 
ce was diſſolved, if he did Ren, Its It; i not 


te come from me.” 


« So, ſays he, Mrs. Wink, Jon't you. think 


„e the Place a little ſelinta vwithout v Lady : 
« juſt fo,” 


Ves Sir, ſays I, (for didn't call kim. 8 
** Hongur every Time) it is a little wnkid without 
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<< my Lady, I can't ſay it en't; for my Lady, fas 


6e J, is like a Shower in hot Weather to all his * 


& -mily, ſays I. 2664 

Ax, ſays he, lo ſhe is Mrs. Wemſtey, ſhe is 2 
c Lady, indeed is mne, —Nay, he aid 
& Angel, Ma'am, and divine Creature, and juſt 
then my Maſter appeared at the Bottom of the 
« Walk, and fo I ſtooped down as if I was ga- 
cr thering ſome Larkſpurs for the Bough-Pot, and 
cc took no Notice. All this is very poſſible Ra. 
et chel, ſays Miſs Evelyn, and yet Sir Foſeph may 
< have no Sort of Defign to direct his Addreſſes 
& to this Corner of the World.” 

No Sort of Deſign (ſays Rachel interrupting 
cc her with Vehemence) then I don't know what 
& Deſign is. O my young Lady ! if you had 
t but ſeen how he looked when he mentioned 
& your Name l“ 

„Why how, Rachel, did he look? not like a 
& Fool, did he??? 

 « O fie, Ma'am, ſays Rachel, Im aſhamed to 
tc hear ſuch an ungained Word come out of my 
« Lady's Mouth.” _ 

. « Why, Rachel, if he didn't, bs Milfs Eu- 
cc yn, he's no true Lover.” 

O, Ma'am, replies ſhe, with an aukward 
« Smile, (the Image of what Miſs Evelyn ſaid, and 
&« Rachel was aſhamed to hear) Sir Joſeph did look 
« ſuch a Look, ſo downcaſt and bluſhing-like, as 
« who ſhould : ſay, or ſmile and beal me, or frown 
ic an kill me (as the Song ſays) Fm poſitive 
& Ma'am, he's in for't, up to the Head and 
Ears,” 


g # 


Cc ; Non- 


a A Fa .cN 


ce Nonſenſe, Rachel, ſays Miſs ms, but 
« how did Mamma receive him?“ 
Receive him, Ma'am? my Lady menen 


« him like himfelf, like a Knight and Barrow- 


ce Kuight, as her Ladyſhip knows he i is, and ſome- 
« thing elſe, that I hope he is to be.“ 

« No never, Rachel, ſays Miſs Evelyn, (facri- 
« ficing a gentle Sigh to Love and Conſtancy) 


« no Knight and Baronet ſhall Bey Evelyn have 


« Dear Ma'am, ſays Mrs. Rachel, never ſigh ! 
« Fear it not Ma'am, III lay Aw my Life, if 
« Sir Joſeph means any Thing but honourable Re- 
« dreſſes, Prithee, Rachel, hold thy Nonſenſe ! 


« [Indeed Ma'am (fays Rachel) I wou'd lay my 


« yery Life wou'd I. Sir Joſeph's none of Tag 
« that go back, None of your pert forward Sort 
« of Gentlemen, who don't know their own 
« Minds ; but would make Ladies in Love with 
«4m, and leave them to die without um.“ | 

« I ſay, Girl, hold your prating Fooliſhneſfs.” 

« beg pardon, Ma'am, if I'm too forward in 
« my good Wiſhes for you, but I'm certain ſure 
« that Sir Joſeph will never flinch; nor ſerve 
«you as Miſs Paget has been ſerved, poor young 
Creature; — but will admire you more and 
„more every Day, — and every Hour of your 
„Life. —Ah, Ma'am, if I could take the Liberty 
«of advifing J—— 

Which teſt Mrs. Vemſiey ſhould undertake 
to do, her Lady (ſufficiently fatigued already 
with the Harangue, and not chuſing altogether 

rs. Rachel for a Confidante) retired with Pre- 
"Fs, and Mrs, Vin. to her great Dif- 


appoint- 
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appointment, perceived her Converſation at an 
End. This ſhe had the good Judgment to at- | 
tribute-to her young Lady's Exceſs of Modeſty : 
; Concluding, without all Doubt, that her Paſſion 
for Sir Joſeph: was real; but (being in its In- 
fancy) rather too W to * treated with Fa- 
p. 


2 


— — — 
” . — 


p 4 Viſit to Lady Evelyn. 


Miss 88 had ſcarce eſcaped the — * 

tinences of the inquilitive. Mrs. Rachel, be- 

fore. the Fates had ſpun another Thread of Fa. 
tigue for her, 

Imagine, Reader, (for thou baſt ſeen it doubt 
leſs) a Coach and ſix Bay Horſes finely reſembling 
each other, 2 and delicate as Racers, attended allo 
with a Retinue numerous and ſplendid, and al 
the jombalio, Clangor, Stridor, Taratantata, 
Murmur, which is neceſſary to the State and Dig- 
nity of that envied Vehicle of Diſtinction. | 

ina few Moments the Family became acquaint: 
ed. with the Arrival of Lady Amelia Maldo, and 
Mrs. Catharine Barnſley. They would gladly have 
excuſed themſelves the Acceptance of the kind 

Viiſit. it then. happened unfeaſonably. But 2 


»Censin Faunds uſed by the learned to convey, a 
ebe of Hurry and N and ſome Degree of Con- 
I n. "3 
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the Cuſtom of being Denied is not ſo univer- 
fally in Faſhion at Gentlemen's Houſes in the 
Country, as the politer Manners of the Metropo- 
lis have occaſioned it to be, Sir James went with 
equal Chearfulneſs and good Breeding to hand the 
Ladies out of their Coach. | 

The firſt Ceremonies being adjuſted, Diſcourſe 
began to circulate briſkly on the uſual Topicks 
of the Weather, the Roads, the Faſhion, theNews, 
the laſt Aſſembly and the next; all which were diſ- 
cuſſed with that Elocution and Extent of Thought, 
which Subjects of that Importance cannot abſo- 
lutely diſpenſe with. Not to amuſe the Reader 
with Extracts minute and trivial, it is ſufficient to 


record, that Converſation flowed gently along (in 
delicate Meanders) to a ſlight but momentous Diſ- 
ſertation on flowered Gauze, and from thence by 
a Tranſition ſomewhat violent (as it were in Imi- 


tation of a grand Caſcade) to the Uſe and Signifi- 
cancy of Lap-Dogs. 


This is a pure Eg Phraſe, and means innocent- 
ly no more than to be pronounced at all Events not 
to be at Home. The ſuppoſed Deſign of this extraor- 
&nary Cuſtom 1s to defend Gentlemen and Ladies from 
the Fatigue of diſagreeable Vifits. lt is alſo of o- 
ther Benefit to Society, as it gratifies the Pride of ſome 
People to appear difficult of Acceſs, and conſequently 
more ſignificant than they really are: From what po- 
lite Angle of the Continent this negative Exotic was 
originally imported, Eng/;/þ Hiſtory is ſilent. 

In the Morning this 1s carried fo far, that no Men 
viſiting in Chariots, except to Ladies, are ever let in; 
and it is'deemed rude for an Inferior to be at home 
to a Superior, except upon Appointment of Bulinels. 
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I declare to you Lady Evelyn, ſays Lady 
« Amelia, that Dauphin was abſolutely the moſt 
<< ſenſible engaging Creature in the Univerſe. And 
« do own to you, that to me it is a Matter of 
« Surprize, and really of Compaſſion too, for Mrs, 
« Mervin, that ſhe can compare her provoking 
< ugly Ranger with ſo divine a Creature. But, 
« as poor Lady Lucy uſed to ſay, every Thing 
«© one loves is ſure to be the firſt that leaves one. 
«« Yeſterday, Ma'am, between Twelve and One 
<« (it cou'dn't be later, Breakfaſt was that Moment 
<<. over). the dear diſtreſſed Animal had a perfect 
« Fit: And: befides three Pills which Mr. Bat- 
c 7erſen the Apothecary gave it within ſomewhat 
„ leſs than an Hour, it eat a Bit of preſerved 
„Ginger, and half a Muffin, and ſome Chicken- 
«< Broth, and a Jelly. After that, Lady Evelyn, 
ce jt lift up its poor left Eye, and tenderly ſhook 
< jts Head. for a quarter of a Minute, and then 
Jarvis (for 1 had ordered her not to ſtir from 
ct the Settee) entreated me not to be ſurprized ; 
« but that Dauphin's Heart fluttered to ſuch a 
« Degree, that ſhe believed he was going to die. 
« I, Ma'am, ran inſtantly to the grand Terrace 
« (Mr. Waldo, cou'd you believe it? was fo cruel 
& as to laugh at me) and in the mean Time it 
« expired; and Jarvis does proteſt, that before its 
<« laſt Gaſp, the dear departing Animal perfectly 
« ſpoke Amelia as plain as he could. Not, 
« Ma'am, that I am altogether ſo weak as to 
« credit Jarvis's Declaration (for the Woman 
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* Her Ladyſhip's Woman. 
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cc was ſo terrified ſhe was incapable of diſtinguiſh- 
« ing what ſhe heard) but that the faithful Brute 
« would gladly have ſaid Amelia in its laſt Mo- 
“ ments, above all other Words of Language, I 
« am convinced. Nothing ever was equal to the 
Affection and Gratitude of Dauphin, unleſs in- 
« deed it was his Beauty; for he was incompar- 
« ably whiter than Ermin, and the exact Size, 
e Lady Evelyn, of a French Walnut.“ 
Here Lady Amelia ſhedding a Tear to its be- 
loved Memory, (for who upon ſuch an Occaſion 
cou'd refrain?) received Compliments of Condo- 
lance; and Mrs. Barnſley preſuming upon the Suc- 
ceſs of ſo copious an Harangue, proceeded with 
due Eaſe to a contiguous Pier-Glaſs, and adjuſt- 
ing a diſcompoſed Part of Head-Dreſs, which aſ- 
ſumes the Denomination of a Hive, returned lei- 
ſurely to her Seat to enter upon a Recital of its 
Birth, Parentage, and Travels. 
Originally, Ma'am, (addrefling kerſelf1 to Miſs 
« Evelyn) this was upon my Honour my own en- 
<« tire Contrivance and Deſign. I meant no more 
by it than an Improvement upon the odious Bon- 


- - 
y = @ * * — - 
- r rr , 4 8 p * 


(> 
1 
[ 
ö 
4 

1 
| 
[ 


4 « nets, that make us all look like Owls in Ivy- 
1 <« Buſhes, in my abſurd Opinion at leaſt. Sog 
i % Ma'am, I gave a Pattern of it to a Lady, who 
ts „ ſhall be nameleſs (ſhe lived indeed not a great 


ly « Way from Lady Amelia's; but however) ſhe, 
© Ma'am, was ſo ungenerous as to employ one 


t 
i „ Barret or Barrs (I don't know which, but, I 
5 believe, the Creature's French) to make it up: 


* A common Tire-Woman, Ma'am, in Bond- 
&« ſtreet, She, that is, this Barrs, pretended after- 
L 2 wards 


—ͤ— — ——— on 
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« wards that the Thing was her own Invention, is 
ec ſupported in the Lie by the nameleſs Lady, 
« (that I was Fool enough to give a Pattern to) 
and behold expoſes it openly to Sale. In ſhort, 
«. Miſs Evelyn, it is now the Property and the Wear 
« of all Manner of People, and Lady Amelia 
“ and 1, for our Parts, are determined to content 
% ourſelves with Straw Hats for the future.“ 
The Comp any acknowledged the Propriety of ſuch 
a Reſolution, and Lady Amelia declared, “ it was 
her veritable Opinion, that ſo provoking a Cir- 
cumſtance Was enough to have terrified a Lady of 
4 leſs Temper than Mrs. Barn/lcy to Diftration 2 
The Arrival of the Tea Table at this Junc- 
ture of accurate Remarks changed the Scene of 
Converſation from the Trifling to the Cenſor ious, 
That , admired, Exotic is reputed prejudicial to 
weak Nerves, but of acknowledged Service and 
Efficacy to the Volubility of the Tongue. 
Mrs. Barnſley was the firſt, to give Teſtimony 
of its prolific Influence on the. verboſe F aculty, 
and abruptly aſked Lady Evelyn, if ſhe had. heard 
of the pretty Affair that had been tranſacted in 
the Yew-Elm Family,— Not a Syllable, Ma'am, 
„ what pray? — Nay, Lady Evelyn, come come, 
« Lady Amelia and I are not ſo eaſily perſuaded, 
We perc: ive you know the whole Proceeding. -- 
<« Nota Syllable of it I declare to you, Mrs. Barnſ- 
&« ley, upon my Honour: We are the moſt ignorant 
e of People; I hope no Harm has happened to Mr. 
ce and Mrs. Delorain / Why really, Ma'am, 
vou ſhall hear what hay happened, and I'Il leave 
it to you to determine whether there's any Harm 
& done 
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tt done. Ma am, you muſt underſtand that Mr. 
« Delorain had long ſuſpected ſomething of a co- 
« mical Adventure between his better Half and 
« Mr, Ernly.—That the Evelyn Family proteſted, 
« they could not poſſibly have imagined.” —— 

«© Well Ladies, replies Mrs. Barnſley, you now 
« then have an Opportunity of exerting the Force 
« of Imagination. Delorain, Ma' am, watches the 
&« uſual Places of their Reſort, has Intelligence of 
te their Aſſignations, in ſhort, lays a Trap, catches 
« the Fox, and ſends Madam a packing.“ 

« Lady Evelyn expreſſed an affectionate Con- 
« cern for a Misfortune of that Sort to a Family 
« which ſhe viſited in the Neighbourhood.” | 

« Yes, Mrs. Barnſley ſaid, *twas an unlucky 
« Sort of an Affair, but no great Misfortune ſhe 
« thought, to any of the Family; for that Ma- 
« dam, and her Fool of a Gallant, had now no 
« body to incommode them; and Mr. Delorain 
© had better Luck, ſhe thought, than_ many of 
his Neighbours. But now we are talking of the 


matrimonial Life, pray, Lady Evelyn, is Mrs. 


„ Barnaby ſtill a Widow!“ 

« Oh no, Ma'am, ſhe was married o' Sunday 
« Morning,—A right Day to marry a Par/on, I 
c can't but confeſs, ſays Mrs. Parnfley, but her 
© Weeds are in tolerable good Order! ſhe has 
© not overworn *um, they'll ſuit the Doctor to a 
« T— but dear Lady Evelyn, though, is not every 
« Body vaſtly ſurprized at her Choice?” 

% Not at all, Ma'am, I believe, ſays Miſs 
« Evelyn, thoſe who have a good Opinion of her 
j # 3 ( Un- 
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oh Underſtanding ; for to be ſure Dr. Seymour is a 
« Gentleman of excellent Senſe, and remarkable 
« Integrity, and deſcended from a F amily which 
ce does not at all diſgrace her.””— _ 

That may be, Miſs Evelyn, but the Objec- 
« tion that lies againſt him in my Eye, is neyer 
« to be got over; I would not for the Univerſe 
60 have a Parſon.—I for my Part deteſt the whole 
« Set of um, and I'd fain have every body elſe 
« be of my Opinion,” (addrefling herſelf with a 
Smile to Mrs. Morton.) 

It was an Opinion, Mrs. Morten bald, ſhe 
<«< was afraid People already were too apt to en- 
« courage, without any violent degree of Perſua- 
cc ſton. I” 

« Ay, Mrs. Barnſley aid, that was the very 
« Reaſon ſhe was ſurprized at the Choice Mrs, 
6“ Barnaby had made, to giye her fix hundred a 


«© Year to.“ 
Pardon me, Ma'am, replies Mrs. Morton, I. am 


« utterly argiit fuch an Opinion: Indeed, indeed, 
« Mrs. Barnſley, a conſtant Advocate for the Cler- 
«oy, I know of no Objection againſt that Or- 
« der equal to the Advantages which the whole 
% Kingdom reaps from their Influence and * 
40 bours. 

« Mrs. Barnſl:y ſaid, ſhe ſhould be glad to 
& know what Advantages the Kingdom reaped 
„ from their Influence py Labours, for that ſhe 
was poſitive very few of her Acquaintance 
s reaped any from either.” 

To me, Madam, replies Mrs. Morton, it is 


« cafily conceivable, -that if our religious Obliga- 
tions 
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« tions be not regularly and ſeriouſſy enforced, 


« the Value which they are entitled to in our 
« Opinions will decreaſe by little and little, till by 


« the Aſſiſtance of our Prejudices, and Paſſions, and 
« Intereſts, we become gradually perſuaded, that 


ce there is no Value in them at all; and I do verily 
« believe, that if it was not for the Pains which 


« the Clergy in general are known ts take, by the 
« Appointment of their reſpective Offices, to ex- 


« plain the Nature and recommend the Practice of 
« every ſocial Virtue, Mankind would inſenſibly loſe 
ce the very Impreſſion of Humanity. 

«© That might be, very poſfibly, Mrs. Barn/- 
6c ley faid, if they lived as they taught; but whilſt 
« they explained ſocial Virtues one May, they often 
te practiſed them another.“ 

«© Madam, fays Mrs. Morton, no Man's Pro- 
« feſſion can exempt him from the Misfortunes in- 


« cident to his Nature; they are ſubject to human 


« Ififirmities, are capable of Prejudice and Error, 
« and therefore liable to be themſelves perverted 
from the Practice of the Duties they recom- 
„ mend. But I believe the Clergy will be found, 
upon an impartial Survey, to have at leaſt an 
equal Share of Merit with their Neighbours ; 
but the Misfortune is, Mrs. Barnſley, that when 
ve ourſelves offend, we impute it to our own 
s peculiar Frailty, but the Moment the Clergy are 
& diſcovered in a Fault, People cry out upon their 
« Profeſſion ; and I am afraid it may be ſaid, that 
Gentlemen of a ſuperior Situation in Life often 
< betray them into irregular and unſerious Mea- 
* ſures, and then expoſe them to Ridicule (upon 
L * « the 


* 
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« the leaſt Miſunderſtanding that may happen,) 
« for being too much of the Complexion of them- 
« ſelves.” 

« Well, Mrs. Marton, when I can find myſelf 
te in the Humour to receive Addreſſes Eccleſiaſtical, 
ſays Mrs. Barnsley, I'll take the Liberty of aſk- 
<« ing the Favour of you, Ma'am, to recommend 
% me a Dr. Seymour. 

« Madam, replies Mrs. Morton, you do me 
c much Honour; but if I chance to find another 
« Dr. Seymour, I have a gh of ge 
him to my/elf.” 

It gave an Occaſion of Mirth to the Colaphny 
to ſee this controverted Point fo amicably ſettled ; 
and ſoon after, deſerted Tea making her Exit, 
and the Springs of Converſation deſcending to a 
very low Ebb, Lady Amelia ventured to diſcom- 
poſe the univerſal Silence of a PR, * giv- 
ing Orders for her Coach. > 


A. 


— — — c 


nem — — 


The. Charadzer and Behaviour of the wifes ring Ladies 
| conſidered. 


8 when, a Convoy Guardian of the Seas 
Arriv'd, or from Jatan, or Borneo's Coaſt, 
At Albion's welcome Shores, with ſmiling Brow 
The Sailor to his liſt'ning Friend relates 

- The uncouth Rudeneſs of the ſtormy Wave: 
Or as from ſome good hoſpitable Board 

\ Bedeck'd with various Elegance of Taſte 
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I take unwilling Leave, but with freſh Joy 

The next Day and the next, purſuing ſtill 

The ſtrong Idea, b of the rich Draughts 

Of Burgundy, and ſwell the ample Tale 

With many a ſweetly- celebrated Name 

Of Worth or Beauty: So with eager Haſte _ 
Sage Morton, and the fair Elizabeth, / | 

Conſpire with Voice alternate to record 

The dear Remembrance of departed Kate, 

And. ſing the ſoft Amelia $ _— — 


« Dear Couſin Aden gays Miſs E . 1 
« could wiſh to have your Sentiments of Lady 
© Amelia, and fo I believe would my Mamma, be- 
« cauſe we are equally of Opinion, that you are 
cc the moſt candid Obſerver of Manners, and an 
« admirable Judge of their Propriety.” ' 

« Really Be (ſays Mrs. Morton) I am welt 
„ perſuaded that neither of you want any Sort 
« of Aſſiſtance to help you to diſtinguiſh Man- 
« ners with good Senſe, or to judge of them with 
« Humanity. So, Madam, if you will engage to 
e give me your Opinion of Mrs. Catharine Barnſ- 
“ ley, you may think yourſelf entitled ume 
«© my Sentiments of Lady Amelia.“ 

Indeed Beſs, (ſays Lady Evelyn), Couſin — 
© ton has propoſed a very equitable Agreement. 
« Her Curioſity has excited mine, and I ſhall at- 
e tend with both Ears to your Narratives, "which' 
II make no Queſtion will do Juſtice to the Cha- 
« raters of the two Ladies; but do not be too ſe- 


« vere, be. Dear, upon the peer. a rogues: 
*. 5 cl No, 
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« No, Mamma, by no means, replies Miß 
« Fuvelyn, becauſe ſhe has fuch an Infinity of Ten- 
« derneſs herſelf upon theſe Occaſions ! but how- 
« ever, Couſin Morten, as you and I are to de- 
cc clare our Sentiments to each other, it is neceſ- 
« ſary they ſhould be without Diſguiſe, otherwiſe 
« we may as well keep our Opinions to ourſelves. 
I think therefore thus of Mrs. Barnſley, that 
<« notwithſtanding the tireſome Preamble of the 
Hive, (which might ſeem at firſt to afford no 
« preat Idea of her Underſtanding) ſhe is abſo- 
« lutely no Fool. The Manner and Air which 
< accompanies. the Delivery of her Sentiments, is 
« 2a ſufficient” Proof to me, that ſhe underſtands 
c the Subject of her Diſcourſe.” 

- << But why then, my Dear, fays Mrs. Morton, 
does ſhe chuſe ſuch Subjects of Diſcourle to be- 
gin with, as prejudice one in her Diaſaronr the 
Moment ſhe opens her Mouth?” 

I dare believe, ſays Miſs Evelyn, that the 
Story of that fooliſh Hive (which, by the by, I 
lock upon to be every Word of it a Fiction) 
was introduced with no other View in the 
hole World, than to keep Pace with Lady 
* Amelia complaiſantly, and in her Ladyſhip's 
. 6 own Way, defcribing - a Calamity of a fimitar 
« Complexion, and about the fame Conſequence 
«to. the Company, as that of her Lap- Dog; ſhe 
<< never deſcends ſo low without a ſufficient Rea - 
« ſon: But (with Mamma's Leave) there is this 
<.inſuperable Objection to Mrs. Barnſley, the: can - 
not be perfuaded to acknowledge any Sort of 

* *Merit but hex own. If you can be prevailed 
VOY ++ upon 
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ce upon to credit her Hiſtory of her own Times, 
« you will find her the beneficial Inventreſs of 
« a thouſand good Projects. The Hive Story is Aa 
« Trifle to the Advantages which her bright Ge- 
« nius and vaſt Compaſs of Fhought have o- 
„ bliged the World with. Mrs. Barnſley, Ma- 
« dam, introduced the Apron-Sack, and was the 
« firſt that ever wore Minionet in England; and 
tc to ſhew you how univerſal her public Spirit is, as 
« well as her Knowledge, ſhe did proteſt to my 
«© Mamma and me, nay, in a Room full of Com- 
<« pany, that it was owing to ſome uſeful Hints, 
<« which ſhe had intimated to a diſtinguiſhed Per- 
e ſon of Quality, that the m Parliament was wet 
6 ſolved. “ | 

« Tt would 0 you to 1 that tes ; 
te nious Lady declare to you, that the Pictures 
« in her Dreſſing- Room at Suſſer- Bury are alt 


„her own drawing, when they are vifibly of 


« an older Date than her Grandmother; her Gar- 
c dens, Lawns, Canals, all her own entire Taſte, 
Contrivance and Deſign; her Apparel all her 
« own, (that indeed is not improbable) for ſhe: 
« drefles herſelf like no body elſe : In ſhort, ſhe 
cannot bear to be intereſted in any Creature's 


« Praiſe, without imparting to her dear elf N 


© moſt - unreaſonable Share of it.“ 

From hence it ariſes, my Dear, that ſhe is 
« excellently flippant at a little Bit of Scandal. 
Did you obſerve how her Eye brightened at the 
Story, which the told of poor Mrs. Deloraine ? 
< If that is a true Story, it has a very bad Look; 
2 I — akogether ſo trad in believing 
1.66 it, 
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«it, as ſhe (with Submiſſion). was in telling 
« it ; ſhe is not at all too juſt in her Reflections, 
«© nor quite enough 2 of the n of what 
«6 the affirms.” 

„ remember ſhe Plane once at . 
„ ſon Place (Mamma you was there) a ſome- 
« thing by Way of News, a little too freely of 
«the Character of the eldeſt Miſs Beverly. She 
© only faid, in ſhort, that Miſs Beverly had 
ce thought: fit to go off (only mind, to go off, that 
« was her charitable Expreſſion) with an upper 
„Servant of Mr.  Bradby's: This extremely a- 
4% larmed Mrs. Gil ſan, the moſt intimate Creature 
« upon Earth with Miſs Beverly; ſo the Moment 
„ ſhe got Home, ſhe.ſent her own Maid to 4/þ- 
% hy- Part, to gather ſome more authentic Intelli- 
«pence of this Rape of Proſerpine, and behold 
(O the Elegance of Scandal!) it was one of the 
« Daughters of a Mr. Beverly, Maſter of the 
« Roe-Buck, at Aſbby Town, who, unhappily 
« for our poor dear Nancy's Reputation, had her 
Name, indeed, but not her Modeſty, or her 
«Virtue. It was Kate that took ſo much Pains to 
«make that infamous Report believed about the 
« Duke and Dutcheſs.” 

« only beg to know, Couſin Morton, if ſuch 
« Liberties as theſe are to be permitted, what 
Character may preſume to think itſelf ſecure 

from that Oracle of a Rout, every returning 
Sunday, Mrs. Catharina Barnſley ?” 

' How unlike is this ſelf-ſufficient Lady to that 
Pattern of female Excellence, Mrs. Dymer / one 
«</who--employs. her good Senſe and Elocution to 
defend injured Reputation, yet is too penetrat- 
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«ing a Judge of Merit, not to diſtinguiſh Cen- 


« ſure well applied from Scandal; and ſhe is 


« one of thoſe very few, who know how to deſerve 
« Praiſe, : without eagerly demanding: it at the Ex- 
«pence of a Character inferior to their own, 


„ Give me the Humanity, the Affability, the 


« engaging Sweetneſs of Temper of that dear 
« Woman, and Mrs. Barnſley ſhall have my 
« whole Heart's Conſent to confine her bright Ac. 
« compliſhments to herſelf, without a Rival.“ 

« But, pray Miſs Evelyn, ſays Mrs. Morton, 
« why has Mrs. Barnſley ſo violent an Antpatny 
« to the Clergy of all People? ? 

« Why, I believe, replies Lady. Evelyn, that i is 
« a Piece of her Hiſtory, which it will require a 
< little of my Aſſiſtance to explain. Mrs. Barnſley, 
“Ladies, is the only Daughter now living of the 
6 Suſſer- Bury Family. When ſhe was about 
« five and twenty, ſhe received the Addreſſes of Dr. 
« Cromer's eldeſt Son, no farther off, my Dear, 
« than J/alden Chace: Cromer was a. very pretty 
young Fellow, and highly approved of by Mr. 
«. Barnſley, as a future Son, in-Law, and Kate 
« herſelf ſeemed. not much averſe to her Ad- 
e mirer; but ſhe was a mighty prim Laſs, you 
« muſt know, even in thoſe Days, and dread- 
« fully afraid of breaking through Decorums. But, 
however, this Courtſhip was ſcarcely M Lear 
« and a half old, when it met with an Acci- 
dent, poor Thing, which entirely demoliſhed 
it. The Son and Heir of the Family dying at 
Antwerp, there remained only Kate and her 
„ diſters, Lizay and Foarna. Joanna, poor Girl, 
did not ſurvive her Brother above three Months. 
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% This ſudden - Change in the Affairs of Suſſex- 
« Bury (Mr. Barnſiy himſelf being a Widower 


« and very infirm,) multiplied Madam Kattern's 
&« Admirers in ſuch Abundance, that ſhe began to 
look ſomewhat coolly upon her Lover, Mr. 
4 Cromer, and in a very ſhort Space of Time vi- 
« fibly preferred an Enfign of the Guards to him, 
« who. was quartered in the Neighbourhood, and 
had been entertained at her Father's, but only as 
« his Viſitor. Young Cromer perceiving her Incon- 
« ſtancy, repreſented it to his Father, Dr. Cromer, 
6 who was a very judicious ſenſible Man, and 
&« could ſee much farther into a Mill-Stone, than 
« any of the Barnſſeys. Upon receiving this In- 
6« telligence, the old Gentleman takes his Son 
« with him to Suſſex-Bury, and diſſembling his 
« Suſpicion of Kate's ſudden Turn of Affection, 
ie propoſes the ſpeedy Concluſion of an Alliance, 
<« which his Son paſſionately - wiſhed for, and 
« which he himſelf had an earneſt Defire to have 
« accompliſhed, and begg'd to ſee the Lady.” 

« Mr. Barnſley informed Dr. Cromer, that, to 
« his great Surprize, his Daughter had declared 
to him, that | ſhe could not like Mr. Cromer 
e well enough to conſent to be his Wife, and de- 
<« fired to excuſe herſelf from appearing at the 
< Conference, as ſhe could not W from her 
« Reſolution.” 

This Wb Step of the admired Ca- 
e tharine did not, however, give her Father 2 
& worſe Opinion of her hum ble Servant. In few 
« Words, Morton, Dr. Cramer and he concluded 
none ne n 


64 younger 
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« younger Siſter, who was now about Eighteen; 

« and as good Luck would have it, they were 
« married in the Chapel at Se. Bury, in fix 
« Months after Kate had declared her Averſion to 
« Mr. Cromer, Mr. Barnſley gave his Daughter 
« upon her Marriage five thouſand Pounds (and 
« engaged to do ſomething very confiderable by his 
« Will,) which it is ſuppoſed is a grating Cir- 
« cumſtance to Mrs. Kattern ; for I believe, if the 
« Root of all Evil taſtes bitter in any body” 5 
« Mouth, it is in hers . 

What then, ſays Mrs. Morton, i is her Father 
“ till living?“ | 

« Her Father, Ma'a am, is ſtill living, he is ge- 
ce nerally either in Town, or at his Son in-Law 
« Mr. Cromer s. Poor Mrs. Cromer left three Chil- 
« dren, of which one is a Girl; the eldeſt Boy, 
“ Barnſley Cromer, is almoſt eight Years old, the 
„ Image of his Mother, who was a much more 
e amiavle Perfon than Tate; and oh! (for I forgot 
« to mention it before,) the Moment that Lizzy 
« married Mr. Cromer, the young Captain forſook 
« inconſtant Kate, without even ſo much as the 
Ceremony of taking Leave; and, to add to her 
Mortification upon that Score, Mrs. Nelſon af- 
„ terwards informed me, that he ſaid; D——mn 
cher conceited Simper, did ſhe think it was poſ- 
e {ible for that immoderate wide Mouth of 
* hers to be attacked, when her heavenly Crea- 
ture of a Siſter was within Muſquet - Shot? ?“ 

«It is very plain, Couſin Morton, what the 
Captain made Love to Kate for; he knew ſhe 
W — to Cremer, "(6 leaſt, that every 
2 « body 


| 
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« body took for granted) and Kate was a moſt in- 
<< tolerable Duenna to her Siſter Lizzy, and al- 
« ways Called herſelf her Governeſs. Ever 
cc fince this cruel Diſappointment, the whole 
« Order of Eccleſiaſticks, upon the fole Account 
« of Dr. Cromer (who is an Ornament to it of 
« ſuperior Luſtre) is condemned to be the Object 
« of the irreconcileable Reſentment of Mrs, 
« Barnſley.” | | 
But come, dear Morton, now tell us your 
cc real Opinion of Lady Amelia Waldo.” 7 
My real Opinion, Lady Evelyn, is neither more 
« nor leſs than this 3 that the Contexture of her 
« Ladyſhip's Underſtanding is as flight and ſu- 
ce perficial as the lowered Gauze, which made 
tc up a Part of the Converſation : That her Diſ- 
< courſe beginning for ever in the Minute, drops 
« gradually into the Inſipid; and that the great 
„Idea, which her high Rank is apt to give in 
ce Favour of her Ladyſhip s Accompliſhments, in- 
« ſenſibly evaporates into a charitable 2 ac- 
c companied with Contempt.” | 

e do not ſay, Couſin Evelyn, that it is neceſ- 
«© fary to be always diſcourſing upon Subjects of 
«© Importance. | There is a Time, Beſh, when 


„ Trifles' may give Pleaſure, and make us loſe 


<< diſagreeable Remembrances; but Lady Amz!ia's 
Topics of Converſat hr have all the fame com- 
«mon Stamp of Levity and Inſignificance; ſhe 
is either deren upon the compaſſionate 
Strain and the tenderly-doleſul, ſighing for an 
4 irretrievable Lap-Dog, or a fick Parrot, or a 
661 — Monkey, or ſome ſuch equally” la- 


« mentable 


- 

: 
- 
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cc mentable Misfortune, or elſe (if none of theſe 
« Occaſions of Grief interrupt her Flow of Spirits) 
« her Ladyſhip can aſſiſt in a ſerious and affecting 
« Narrative of Lacz and Ribbon, and Snail, and 
« Gimp, and Bugles, and all the faſhionable 
« Littlenefles of Dreſs. Other Subjects than theſe 
« her Ladyſhip does not think of Conſequence 
« enough to engage the Attention of a Lady Ame- 
« lia Waldo.“ 

«© Now, Beſy, as perſonal Figure is made leſs 
« amiable and attractive by an inelegant Redun- 
« dancy of exterior Ornament, ſo Converſation, 
« loſes half its Charms by being overcharged with, 
« that ill· choſen Variety of low Subjects, which 
« little Minds miſtake for an Entertainment to the 
Company. I dare venture to believe, that Lady, 
Amelia was as happy i in her own eaſy Heart, 
& in the Hopes ſhe had of Applauſe, from her Re- 
« cital of the languiſhing Hiſtory of Dauphin, as. 
« even Lady Suſan Verney, when the repeated in 
« the Drawing-Room at Aſby the great At- 
ce chievements of the moſt celebrated Princes in 
« Europe, really with ſuch uncommon Spirit and 
& Expreffion, as convinced. us. all of her n 
« riority.“ 

« You, Bey, will conſpire with me in po W 
« Praiſes of that accompliſhed Lady, the Pattern 
and Ornament of the Nobility ;| her Perfections 
© are entitled to Admiration, a refined. Elegance 
of Taſte, an acute Diſcernment, a delicate Af- 
e fluence of Speech, an almoſt univerſal Know- 
„ ledge, and an engaging Sweetneſs of Conde“ 
* ſcenſion, yet tempered with a noble and mag- 

| ce nifique 


« Luſtre of a Lady Suſan Yerney. You need not be 


e of the peculiar Privileges of Families of their 
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< nifique Reſerve, that ſecures the Dignity ſhe was 


ee born with.” 

hut permit me to obſerve, Madam, ſays Wig 
« Evelyn, that it is impoſſible for the Generality 
« of Women to become as accompliſhed as Lady 
60 . Suſan, let their Birth or Education be what it 
ce will ; and there are, to our perſonal Knowledge, 
« ſome Stars of female Excellence within the 
&« Sphere of the Nobility, of a benign and comely 
« Aſp:&, though they ſhine not with the ſuperior 
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ce adviſed, Couſin Morton, that the Merit of our 
“ Sex will differ in Proportion to the natural Ge- 
& nius, and the Advantages received. Misfortunes 
« of ill Health, and other frequent Interruptions, 
& which occur in the Affair of Education, beſides 
& Incapacity or Neglect on the Part of the In- 
« ſtructor, muſt be allowed for; of few Talents 
«entruſted, ſmall Returns are to be expected, 
This I think makes fomething in. Favour of our 
«Neighbours Lady Mary, and Lady Rachel. Their 
« Pather you know, Mamma, who was the wor- 
« thieſt of Men, left theſe Ladies in their very In- 
& fancy to the Care of a Guardian, who Her 
Wards married the Counteſs Dowager their Mo- 
<« ther, and really applied thoſe Sums of Money 
to che Benefit and Improvement of his own 
Children, which the /ate Ears Daughters 

« had eminently the ſole Title to. In ſhort, 
« Lady Mary and Lady Rachel became deſtitute 
<« of the Advantages of an elegant Education, one 
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G Diſtinction. | In Conſequence of this ſeverc 
(0 Neg- 
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“Neglect, having but a gender Share of any 
« real Merit, they look upon their Birth to 
« contain in itſelf virtually all human Accompliſh- 
ments; and treat every Creature beneath them 
« with inſupportable Haughtineſs and Diſdain, 
« In Return for the diſtinguiſh'd Value which they 
care pleaſed to ſet upon themſelves, they are the 
« Averſion of their Inferiors, and the Ridicule of 
« their Equals. 
Honour Education, Bey, ſays Mrs. Morten, 
« but give Nature her due, Is there in the King- 
« dom a ſweeter Diſpoſition, or a more amiable 
« than Lady Charlotte's ? brought up, my dear,. 
« with her Siſters, Lady Mary, and Lady Rachel, 
« under the ſame Roof, .and the Tuition of the 
« ſame French Fool of a Governente, who was 
« ever preaching up to them by the Hour their 
60 © $4 and their Sang, and their Famille, and 
* affuring them tres-humblement, that the Meſdames, 
« of Frence looked upon all that, were not of a 
6 diſtinguiſhed Family, as de vile Creature, and 
de creeping Ting,” _ 
© This was the conſtant edifying Lecture of 
& Mademoiſelle, and yet you ſee Lady Charlotte was 
« of too noble a Spirit to receive ſuch a Doctrine 
« to her Prejudice; as the fineſt Complexions are 
« leaſt apt to be damaged by the Sun, whillt 
others of inferior Delicacy are tanned into 
« a perfect Bronze. Lady Charlotte is as diffe- 
« rent in all her Actions to Lady Miry and Lady 
% Rachel, as ſhe excels them infinitely in Per- 
* fon: She has interwoven, for her deſerv- 
ing Husband, the Wreath of nuptial Happineſs 
125 with 
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« with the Coronet of Honour, and has pained, 
ce by a Habit of Complacency and Foliteneſs, uni- 


& verſal Benevolence and Eſteem.” 


„ Believe me, my dear Couſin Evelyn, when 


I aſſure you, faithfully, that I have no Sort of 
« Enyy which invites me to depreciate the Cha- 
ce rater of Lady Amelia Waldo; As a Perſon of 
<« Diſtinion, I honour her high Station in Life, 
and acknowledge that ſhe is intitled to Prece- 
& dence. But I look upon that Degree of Qua- 


lity, which exalts her Lady ſhip above many of 


60 her Sex, in ſome Meaſure as a Misfortune, be- 
& cauſe it, the more eminently expoſes her Trifling- 
« neſs and Incapacity. It may not be Lady 4- 
ce melta's Fault, (as you obſerve, Miſs Evelyn, with 
ce Candour: ) Impute it to neglected Education, 
< or the reigning Example of the Times, which 
6 forego real Worth to ſet a Value upon Trifley 
<« or whatever other Cauſe you pleaſe ; but as her 
&« Ladyſhip's Behaviour appears to me, ſo I think it 
& equitable to repreſent it, not being altogether 
<« one of thoſe. very ingenious, who can venture 
« to attempt the Picture of a finiſhed Beauty, from 
n Original of acknowledged Indelicacy and 


"> Diſproportion. 2, 
64 It is a deplorable Affair, Couſin Evelyn, that 


« Mothers proſeſſing an Affection for their Daugh- | 


« ters, do not diſcover it uſually more in the pro- 
c per Choice of their Education. It is this alone 


«© which can exalt the low, and ler the brighter 


Genius. If my poor Emily had lived, Iwou'd have 


4 found Means to improve ber Underſtanding, fo 


« far at leaſt, as to have ſet her above the Genera- 
& lity 
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« lity of our neglected Sex, who are taught from 
« their Infancy to hold Vanity in Admiration ; 
e and what, dear Be, what is the common Re- 
« ſult of our Attachment to Trifles ? Seriouſly, 


„ what Sort of Advantage do the Ladies reap 


« from being devoted to Levity, and Gaiety, and 
« exterior Ornament ? as if Happineſs were inſe- 
« parable from high Life, or Merit from fine 
« Cloaths ? I believe the Men in general are apt 
« to think it but too juſt a Remark which that 
« ſevergſi Fudge of F/omankind has uttered with 


"| © Tngenuity, and bitter Words peculiarly his own. 
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See how the World its pretty Slaves rewards, 
A Youth of Follies, an old Age of Cards! 
Fair to no Purpoſe, artful to no End, * 
"Young without Lovers, old without a Friend. 
A Fop their Paſſion, and their Prize a Sot, 
Alive ridiculous, and dead forgot. 
| A. Por Rg. 
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'C' BA. Þ, - MvIE; 
Being one of the beſt Chapters in the Hiſtory, 


MIDST theſe agreeable Converſations, it 
grew inſenſibly late, and the Ladies after a 
fight Repaſt withdrew to their Apartments. 

Lady Evelyn, impatient to'know her Daughter's 
dentiments of Sir Fo/zpb Halſey, purſued her cager- 
. : l 
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ly to her Dreſſing-Room, and ſeating herſelf wik « 

250 Compoſure upon a Settee, p 

„Well, Beſß, ſays ſhe, what ſort of Beaus | 
«© had you at Tunbridge Wells?“ p 

„ All Sorts, Mamma, I believe, good, bad and 
« indifferent; but really, Ma'am, Sukey Pagets 1. 
« melancholy Choice had fo depreſſed my Spirits, . 
ce that that Part of the human Species was not @ « 
c much the Object of my Regard.” 

The leſs 50 better, my Dear. Here has been 6 
<c a Gentleman to wait upon you, of very great iſ « 
« Faſhion, and luxuriantly full of Encomiums 8 « 
« upon Miſs Evelyn; Sir Foſeph Halſey, Ma'am, 
if you have ever heard of ſuch a Name; and to 6 
« ſay the Truth, Be, has made Offers which < 
« your Papa and I are both of Opinion are ex- 
« tremely to your Advantage. Audley-Park, my 60 
« Dear, will make a Jointure, which no Woman 
cc need diſdain to caſt her Eye upon.“ 

« Probably not, Mamma, ſays Miſs Evelyn; 
cc who can look upon a Jointure as another Word 

„ for Happineſs *” 

« Happineſs, my Dear] ſays Lady Evelyn. But 
< no body will undertake to ſay that a decent Pro- 
« yifion in Caſe of Accidents is not an eſſential 
<« Ingredient to the Comforts of Life, even tho 
c it may not of itſelf be capable of making happy.” 

6“ Certainly, dear Mamma, it is; and I ex- 
« perience, I thank God, the Proof of your Aﬀer- 
<< tion every Hour of my Life, too plainly to be 
c prevailed upon to give my Heart in Exchange 

4 for either Title or Eftate, 1 am contented with 
3 40 my 
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« my preſent Situation ; and (pardon me, Mamma, 
« for paying ſo little Reſpect to your Recommen- 
« dation) Sir Joſeph is not by any Means the Sort 
« of Perſon I cou'd wiſh to engage with in the 
« matrimonial Vow : There is ſomewhat to me 
every awful and ſacred in a Contract which no- 
« thing can diſſolve, but the Diſcharge of the 
« oreat Debt we owe to Nature.” 

« But why, dear Child, ſays Lady Evelyn, do 
e you ſuppoſe it a probable Thing, that you cou'd 
« not be extremely happy with a warthy Huſband, 


even to the End of your Days!“ f 


« To me, Mamma, it is terrible to reflect that 
« it is poſſible to be unhappy ; and ſeems, indeed, 
© a ſtrangely unequal Conflict, in which the Man 
« only ventures the Loſs of a few temporary Plea- 
« ſures ; the Woman, the Loſs of Liberty, and 
« almoſt the Privilege of Opinion. From the Mo- 
« ment ſhe is married ſhe becomes the Subject of 
« an arbitrary Lord, who has her Perſon, her. 
“ Friendſhips, her Fortunes, her Time, at his 
« Diſpoſal. Even her Children, the mutual Pledges 
of their Affection, are abſolutely under his Di- 
* rection and Authority. Severity of every Kind 
*1s in his Power, and the Law countenances him 
«in the Uſe of it; and a Woman of the firſt 
*« Diſtinction finds no Redreſs for the indelicate 
* Abufes of an uncivil, a paſſionate, an avarici- 
* ous, an inconſtant, or even a drunken Huſband, 


From matrimonial Deciſions, Mamma, there 


lies no Appeal.” 
Therefore, my dear Be/ſj, the Inconveniences 


* which attend that State are the eaſieſt to be born, 


« when 
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hen they bring their Remedy along with them. 
« It is a happy Circumſtance to have the Gifts of 
1 Fortune, and a ſuperior Station in Life to throw 
ce into the Balance againſt the leſs amiable Quali- 
© ties of a Huſband. It is not neceſſary tho, 
© my dear, that the married State ſhould be ex- 
& poſed to the Difficulties which you apprehend, 
ce Deſign a more favourable Groupe of conjugal 
« Accompliſhments, of Politeneſs and Eaſineſs of 
“ Temper, of Generoſity and Sobriety, and un- 
« alterable Affection; and In. the plighted Heart 
« imagine Friendſhip written. Set 
ee Indeed, Mamma, I am not blind to the Al 
« yantages, of a Situation which (to my inex- 
cc preſſible Joy) are daily before my Eyes. My 
ce dear Papa ſufficiently convinces me of the 
« Humanity and Tenderneſs of one pligbiei 
cc Heart at leaſt, Yet, how few do I ſee whoſe 
<« Happineſs might equal yours, in ſo material an 
& Acquiſition! But amongſt all the amiable ma. 
&« trimonial Portraits, which, Mamma, you have 
« recommended with ſo much Earneſtneſs, I do 
cc not ſeem to ſee a Figure of the firſt Conſequence, 
e whoſe Name T apprehend to be UNDERST AND- 
iG. Permit me, dear Mamma, to look upon 
the Sketch as extremely unfiniſhed till you have 
« made ous Amends for ſo hgntboans a Defi- 
* ciency.“ | 

"66 Amends, my dear! (ſays Lady Evelyn, affect 
ing a Surprize) Why, do the other Accompliſh- 
« ments then make no Amends for the Abſence cf 


one only? Is there of the whole human Species 
| « ak jo 
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« ſo perfect an Individual as to have no Failings, 
„Be? The beſt offend, and the wiſeſt are de- 


„ ceived. A fine paternal Eſtate, Child, an antient 


« Family, B., a Title, and a Seat in Parliament, 
« my dear, may be conſidered as a very ample 
« Amends (as you call it) for the Deficiency you 
« complain of. Look upon Mr. and Mrs. Sun- 
« drland! Bright Parts with Poverty! And Ge- 


„ nius without a Shilling! Two little Infants, 


e poor Babes, to be maintained, and another here 
« now expected every Hgur (her Time has been 
te out theſe three Weeks;) and yet you, B, 
and Morton, can fancy that Couple happy, be- 
e cauſe they are loving, but Sir James Evelyn and 
I know it to be impoſſible. Take one Peice 
« of Advice, Beh, from thy Mother — In Mar- 
« riage ever be careful of the main Article — 
te Many Objections diſcover Nicety of Choice, 
e rather than Strength of Judgment — Men of 
« Underſtanding are ſcarce; I do not ſay Sir Jeſepb 
6“ Halſey is a Gentleman of ſuperior Wit or Ac- 
« curacy of Diſcernment, neither is he ſo flighty, 
my dear, and ſo pert and fo vain in Company 
&« as ſeveral I could name. Your remarkably 
great Abilities are not without Faults in Pro- 
*© portion, and the leſs your Huſband ſhines, you 
* know the better Opportunity you will have of 
making a Figure, my dear, yourſelf.” 

“And an indifferent Figure too, Mamma, I 
* am very much inclined to apprehend, I hardly 

* ever knew a_ Woman who was wiſer than 


4 Huſband (excepting the ſingle Inſtance of 
Vox. II. M Mrs. 
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& Mrs. Richmond ) whoſe Reputation of her good 
<« Senſe was not a real Detriment to other va- 
„ Juable Parts of her Character. The Superiority, 
« Mamma, is on the wrong Side of the Balance, 
ce and often betrays a Lady into the diſagreeable 
* Scrape of being laughed at, at the ſame Time 
in which ſhe thinks her Underſtanding admired 
ce to the higheſt Degree. Only think, my dear 
« Mamma, of Mrs, Brumpten, how ridiculous is 
* that wife Emblem of learned female Vanity! 
« O! Mr. Brumpton! Lord, Mr. Brumpton 
„ Well, Mr. Brumpticn,! you are ſo ſtrange now, 

Mr. Brump!on, but, my Love, you are always 
cc ſo, and ſo apt to be miſinformed, and ſo inap- 
4e prehenſive, Mr. Brumpton / — This is her per- 
ec netual Compliment to her Huſband at all Times 
and Seaſons, and before all Sorts of Company — 
ec and, I beg to know, Mamma, (ingenuouſly 
ve tell me now) if you do not think Mrs. Brumpton 
< the more ridiculous Object of the two ? 

cc Really, Beſs, I do — But of you, my Dear, 
<« your partial Mother has a more favourable Ori- 
nion. Cannot you, by having more Senſe than 
« your Huſband, have too much Senſe to expoſe 
* his Inferiority ** ; 
e But how then, Mamma, have I the Oppor- 
<« tunity of ſhining? for if I have ſuperior good 
<« Senſe, and do not difcover it, I may as well not 
« have it.“ 

« Why, my Dear, (replies Lady Evehn) learn 
&« to ſhine in Silence (the Sphere of female Excel- 


« lency) and be contented with having more Ur- 
« derſtanding 


„ ſuch a Relief to the Fatigues of Life, and adds 
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cc derſtanding than your Huſband, without ſeeming 
C conſcious of it yourſelf.” 

«© How hard a Taſk it is, deat Mamma, to un- 
« dertake ſuch a Command of all that Vanity of 
« Heart, which is for ever thirſting for Applauſe 
« from every Fountain of Converſation ! But al- 
« lowing, Mamma, that one might be ſo ſucceſsful 
« as to conquer this Difficulty, (and cure this 
% Dropſy of the Mind by denying it thoſe fre- 
« quent Indulgencies, which only contribute to 
« inflame it) yet even then the Proſpect of Eaſe 
« and Happineſs is as remote as ever. Art and an 
« Air of Complacency deceives the public Eye, 
« but our own private Thoughts are not eaſily 
tc retreated from — With a Huſband of an incom- 
« petent Underſtanding (even tho” he were as rich 
« as Craſus) where is the ſupreme Felicity of 
« ſocial Life? — of Converſation elegant and 
<« entertaining? — of ingenious Remark and Plea- 
« ſantry, and in its Turn, Reflection ſerious and 
« moral? -— Theſe, Mamma, if I can form any 
« juſt Idea of the conjugal Eſtate, are eſſential] 
« requiſite both to its Ornament and Delight — 
« The ſweet and agreeable Interchange of Lan- 
« ouage (which is the Interpreter of Thought) is 


« ſo ſuperior a Luftre to its Amuſements, that I 
« would not part with my Hope of it for all the 
% Magnificence in the World.“ 

And falling on her bended Knees) “ My dear 
« Mamma, (continues ſhe) remember my Duty 
and Affection, and do not command me to re- 
M 2 © ounce 
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„ nounce the Sentiments of an Heart which no 
„ human Power can ever prevail upon me to 
de alter.” | 

„My deareſt B (ſays Lady Evehn lifting her 
ce tenderly from the Ground) aſſure yourſelf that 
<< neither your Father nor I will ever, offer Violence 
to your Inclinations. We are perſuaded of 
your Value. But reflect upon what has paſled 
ie between us; and if you can remove your Preju- 
« dices, do ſo.” And affectionately kiſſing her 
dear Daughter ſhe commended her to. a good 
Repoſe, and retired. Lady Evelyn was ſucceeded 
by the haſty and alert Mrs. Rachel Wemſley with 
Lungs prepared for Argument, and 2 wide Mouth 
full of Anſwers to all poſſible Objections to Sir 
Foſeph, But Miſs Evelyn having determined to 
hear no more of her Impertinencies upon the Sub. 
je, enjoined her poſitively Silence. This un- 
expected Order Mrs. Rachel was pleaſed to take 
in grievous Dudgeon; and the Figure of her Viſage, 
which had been by a broad Simper dilated-into the 
Rotund, fell inſenſibly low to the Extremity of the 
Oval, her Eyes alſo being upon this Occaſion a 
ſmall Matter contracted, and her Head toſſed affect- 
edly backward and forward in great Diſtreſs of 
Motion (the more emphatically to expreſs her Re- 
ſentment) very ſeaſonably diverted Miſs Evelyn, and 
was an agreeable Relaxation to that ſerious Gloom 

of Thought with which the late tender Conference 
wich Mamma had affected her. 
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| © $9 when with well-diſſembled Art 

' The Tragic Muſe has ſearch'd tie Heart, 
And calPd the ſympathetic Tear, 
To mourn the Gritf's of royal Lear; 
The melancha'y Scene gives Place, 
To fearful Fribble's ſoft Grimace, 
IVhilft empty Flaſh defies the Age, 
And Comic Laughter ſhakes the Stage. 
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R CHAP. XVII. 

: Of Signora Andreini and the Chevalier. 

, Oubtleſs the intereſted Reader cannot now 
* 


but wiſh to return to the Hiſtory of Signo- 
F ra Andreini, and the artful Mademoiſelle Conftance. 


e Signora (it has been obſerved) was prevailed upon 
5 to invite the Chevalier Evelyn to a Maſquerade. 
e In the mean time, to ſoften the Inquietude of her 
le Mind, and releaſe herſelf from the Importunities 
a of Conflance, ſhe retired for a few Days into the 
. Country with her Daughter Tereſa Sophia, leaving 
pf the virtuotis Duenna at Turin. But her Retire- 
4 ment did not at all contribute to her Repoſe. The 
1d Paſſions which ſhe had now ventured to encou- 
m rage became predominant. Her Jealouſy of Sig- 
ce nor Andreini, and the Love of Archibald, mutually 


conſpired to fret her wounded Heart. The Re- 
membrance of her late Conference with Made- 
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moiſelle upon the Subject of matrimonial Conſtaney, 
gave her a light Opinion of the Neceſſity of that 
amiable Accompliſhment, and the Example of 
many Ladies of her own Age and Quality improv- 
ed her criminal Indifference. She determined to 
Jove the Chevalier. Together with the Delicacy 
of her Virtue, ſhe loſt the Sweetneſs of her Tem- 
per and the Affability of her Manners. She affect- 
ed a melancholy Reſerve in the room of innocent 
Gaiety and Freedom. A Change ſo viſible as this 
extremely diſcompoſed the tender and affectionate 
Heart of Tereſa Sophia. She implored her Mam- 
ma with Tears to reſume her uſual Vivacity, and 
uſed many gentle Artifices to conſole her ; ſome- 
times ſhe would crave her Attention to Poetry, 
and ſometimes command it to the Voice of Muſic. 
But the wretched Signora's Diſorder was above 
the Skill of either 74% or Corelli. Her agreeable 
Daughter's Impatience to amuſe her was an Ad- 
dition to her Perplexity. Tereſa's Innocence and 
Simplicity increaſed the Pain of an Heart which it 
had not the happy Power to reform. She no lon- 
ger delighted in Fables elegant and moral, nor: at- 
tended to Truths uſeful and entertaining, ſuch as 
Tereſa choſe for her Amuſement, but dedicated her 


Time and Thoughts to idle Novels and Roman- 


ces, and criminal Intrigues, and abandoned her- 
ſelf to Solitude, commanding her Daughter to 
leave her, with a Behaviour uncommonly | ſevere. 
Tereſa attributed this Change of Temper towards 
her to the Advice of Mademoiſelle Conſtance, 


(whom ſhe looked upon as her unkindeſt Enemy) 
but 
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but dutifully ſubmitted to her Mamma's Commands, 
deploring in ſecret the Loſs of maternal Tender- 
neſs and Indulgence. ; | 

Signora, not enduring the Wretchedneſs of De- 
lay, (and Solitude itſelf becoming odious) returned 
to Turin, ſooner by ſome Days than was intended. 

Immediately, upon her Arrival, ſhe was ſaluted 
by Mademoiſelle Conflance with very familiar Con- 
gratulations. Mademoiſelle wiſely conjectured, 
from a Return unexpected and premature, that her 
Scheme had taken effect in the manner which ſhe 
moſt evidently wiſhed, and abruptly mentioned the 
dear Name of Archibald, 

Signora, with a tender Sigh, confeſſed the Power 
of his Charms, and declared to Mademoiſelle (who 
attended to the Tale with Rapture) © that ſhe 
« could not deſiſt from adoring the dear Youth 
ce to Diſtraction.” Conſtance (rejoicing in the 
Diſcovery) entreated Signora to commiſſion her to 
impart the lovely Secret to the Chevalier, and find- 
ing her not diſinclined to the Propoſal (for ſhe 
made but a very flight ObjeQion to it) transferred 
herſelf with wonderful Agility to the Lodgings 
of the Chevalier Evelyn. He (ſhe underſtood to 
her inconceivable Surprize) had left Turin, to- 
gether with Mr. Afol:fworth, the very Day 
that Signora Andreini retired into the Country, 
in order to proceed in the intended Tour; and was 
informed alſo, that they propoſed to reſide for ſome 
conſiderable Time at Loreto. | 

This vexatious Piece of Intelligence contributed 
very much to Mademoiſelle's Anxiety; but deter- 
mining not to ſeem diſappointed in the Eyes of 

| "RE: & the 
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the languiſhing Signora (who from ſuch a Circum- 


ſtance poſſibly might have ſuſpected her Capacity 
or Experience in Matters of Intrigue,) ' ſhe re- 
turned with all Expedition, and lifting up her 
Hands, Dear Lady, ſays ſhe, the Chevalier is 
« reduced by your Cruelty to Deſpair.” 

To Deſpair, Conflance ? 

Ves, Madam, verily, to Deſpair. The Moment 
« he heard of your Departure to the Counteſs, he 
« and his provoking Tutor ſet out immediately for 
« Lyretto, and there they deſign, it ſeems, to re- 
& {ide for ſome Weeks.” 
Signora, whom Shame, Grief and Diſappoint- 
ment united to torment, was ſeized with ſuch a 
Fluttering of the Spirits, as to be at that Time 
incapable of diſcourſing with Mademoiſelle upon 
the tender Subject. 'F rom that Moment her 
Diſorder e Reflection, inſtead of abating 
her Paſſion for Archibald, inflamed its Violence. 
She conſulted only with Con/tance, and was per- 
ſuaded by her to lay aſide all Thoughts of the in- 
tended Entertainment for the Engl;þ Nobility. No 
Company but that of Mademoiſelle was agreeable 
to her for a Moment, nor any Converſation but of 
the Perfections of the Chevalier Archibald. She 
could not doubt, that Archibald had a Regard for 
her, both from the Preſggt of the Diamond Brace- 
let, and the Poetry w nt Mademoiſelle Conflance 
had produced upon that Subject on the Card, as 
a Piece of that gallant Youth's Ingenuity and 
Addreſs. | | 

She therefore determined to return the con- 
ſeious Jewel, and wrote on the other Side of the 
accepted Billet in /talian Metre : " 

0z 
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Go, ungrateful Bracelet, ſhine 
On a fairer Arm than mine 

Happier in an humbler View, 
Faithleſs Chevalier, adieu 


Having thus eaſed the Sollicitude of her Mind, 
ſhe communicated to Conffance her Reſolution. 
Mademoiſelle, who was very ſenſible that ſhe her- 
ſelf had projected the firſt Bracelet-Billet-doux, 
begged Leave to repreſent to Signora, that the 
Return of the Bracelet was very impolitic at all 
Events; for that it was entirely giving up the 
Point at once. 

„The Chevalier, Madam, (continves ſhe) is 
te but a Child in Love as yet, and his formal 
& Fool of a Tutor, truly, is always at his Elbow. 
« No Doubt he knows how to perfuade him who 
« it is the Boy ought to like. Such Governors do 
e nothing but ſpoil a fine Gentleman, and break 
« a fine Lady's Heart. No, Madam, return no 
Bracelet, I beſeech you. We ſhall meet with 
« the Chevalier again in our Lives, or it will be 
e comical indeed. They are to be at Venice in 
« few Months, that I'm poſitive; and your 
« Ladyſhip will return about that Time to the 
4 -Sge +:* 

„A few Months, Ge ſays Signora, are — 
« A dozen Years, (replies Mademoiſelle, interrupt- 
« ing her eagerly) I know your Ladyſhip's Anxi- 
« ety, and pity it from my very Heart. Leave 
« it to me, Signora, to contrive a Compliment to 
the Chevalier. Soft words are apt to find Suc- 
| M 5 . «cefs 
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te ceſs. It is not proper to ſend. the ſweet Bey any 
Thing under your Ladyſhip's own Hand, or in 
« your own Name. That Tator of his is as 


quick ſighted as an Eagle.” 
Signora began highly to approve of Mademoi- 


fellfs Project, which ſeemed to be the Reſult of 
ſome Degree of Experience. Conſtance therefore 
was permitted to imagine an Expedient very pro- 
per to remove the preſent Difficulties, and retir 
ing to her Cloſet for the Benefit of Meditation, re- 
turned much ſooner than was expected with the fol- 
Towing delicate Addreſs (in French) to the Chevalier 
Archibald Evelyn at Lau 


Adored In ſenſible, 


Let the Paſſion of a diſtracted Lady prevail 
upon your admired Perſon to return ſpeedily to 
Turin. I have great Riches, and a Spirit capable 
of Munificence. Do not diſtreſs me ſo far as to 
make a particular Explanation of my Name and 
Quality neceſſary, till your dear Preſence enlivens 
the deſpairing Heart of your unknown Admirer, 


arm. 


Signora Andrein/, knowing it was in vain to 
diſguiſe her Love of Archibald, conſented, though 
with a feigned Reluctance, to Mademoiſelle*s Pro- 
poſal ; and giving her Money, ordered her to ſpare 
no Pains or Expence to provide a faithful Ambaſ- 
ſador to Loretto. 

“ Yes, yes, Madam, ſays Con/tance, I'Il provide 
& you an Ambaſlador of more Conſequence to you 
cc than 
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« than his Excellency. my Maſter;“ and laugh- 
ing profuſely at her own agreeable Impudence, 
went immediately in ſearch of him. 


CHAP. XIX. 


The Prudence of Mr. Moleſworth, and his di ſin- 
tereſted Regard for the Honour of bis Pupil. 


8 knowing whom to fend upon an 
Errand fo curious and important, as that 
with which ſhe was entruſted, difpatched an Ex- 
preſs to the Chevalier. The Envoy arriving with 
great Expedition, and no fmall Fatigue, at Loretto, 
made haſte to Archibald's Lodgings to deliver his 
Credentials. At that Juncture it happened, that 
Archibald was engaged in a Party of Pleaſure 
upon the Water, which Mr. Melefworth, not be- 
ing extremely well, had excuſed himſelf from 
partaking the Diverſion of. 

Signor the Envoy, being introduced in great 
Haſte, and in his riding Dreſs, did not ſuſpect that 
the Gentleman to whom he delivered the Letter 
was Mr. Mol:fworth. He perceiving the Miſ- 
take, and glad of an Opportunity, taking the 
Advantage of it, did not undeceive Signor, but 
enquired of him how the Lady did, with as much 
Calmneſs as if he really had an Intereſt in know- 
ing; but being afraid that too many Queſtions 
might betray his Ignorance, aſked no more than 


if the Lady herſelf delivered the Letter to him. 
46 7 65 Na, 
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% No, replied the Meſſenger, it was given me by 
<« little French Gentlewoman, who faid ſhe be- 
& longed to a Lady of high Quality. She alſo 
„ gave me a Purſe of Gold, aſſuring me at the 
< ſame time, that if I ſucceeded I ſhould not fail 
ic of a farther Recompence ; but that if I diſcover- 
« ed the Affair to a living Soul, except the Che- 
& valier Evelyn, I ſhould ſurely be aſſaſſinated. 
„Upon theſe dangerous Conditions, Sir, I re- 
« ceived the Commiſſion I am charged with, and 
I hope you will be ſo conſiderate of my faithful 
« Service as to keep it an inviolable Secret.“ 

Mr. Melefworth aſſured him that he would, and 
making him a very handſome Gratuity for his Ad- 
dreſs, ordered him immediately to leave Loretta 
for fear of a Diſcovery, and returned the follow- 
ing Anſwer to the enamoured Signora. 


1 Amn iable Unknown, 


Let not your Beauty which, I make no Doubt, 
is equal to your Riches and Munificence, tempt 
you to be miſerable. May Honour be your Guide, 
and Innocence your Protection 

Given at Loretto. 


Mr. Meleſworth could make no fort of Conjec- 
ture who this great Lady was who ſo earneſtly 
follicited Archibald's Affection, but concluded from 
the Manner of the Application, that ſhe aimed at 
an Intrigue of no innocent Complexion. He de- 
termined not to communicate the Contents of it to 
Archibald, as the Difficulties which he had already 
met with at Turin were conſiderable enough with- 

N out 


THE CAR D. 253: 
any farther Additions, and the Honour and 
— of his Pupil. were to him of . Value 
with his own. 

Conflance receiving the dear Paper of the Met. 
ang who affirmed that he took it from the 
Chevalier's own Hand, had the Patience and Mo- 
deſty to open it before ſhe could venture to diſco- 
ver the Contents of it to Signora. But the Joy 
which ſparkled in her eyes was very ſoon deaden'd 
into a moſt melancholy Gloom upon a more at- 
tentive Peruſal of it. Having conſidered how to 
at in this Emergency, ſhe haſtened to Signora, 
who had with extreme Impatience expected the 
Return of the Meſſenger of her Love. 

« Spare your Griefs, Madam, | ſays ſhe, ad, 
« change the Tenderneſs of Love into all the Fury 
« of Reſentment. Here, Madam, let your Lady- 
« ſhip read with your own Eyes the incredible. 
« Dulneſs of the Engliſb Idiot.“ | 

Signora reads the Letter, Con/lance goes on. 

« Yes, really, a Lady of your Diſtinction and 
« Accompliſhments ſhall ſigh truly in Secret for 
« ſuch a Mopes as this. Young as he is, and unac- 
ce quainted with the Charms of Beauty, or the 
« Force of Paſſion, he will not always preſerve his 
« inflexible Virtue tis to be hoped. Ah, Signora, 
« could 1 but have ſeen this Ignorant, I would 
c“ ſoon have made him know that no Man's Cha- 
<« ſtity, forſooth, is above the Reach of mpta- 
ce tion, much leſs the affected Coldneſs of ſuch a 
« Youth as this.“ 

« Affected, indeed, Com/tance, ( replies Signora ) 
« that 1 do believe, | for here he was addicted to 
« Pleaſures 
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«« Pleaſures and Gaiety of every kind. But his G- 
cc wernor oyer- rules. There, Conflance, the Difk- 
« culty is invincible; the Anſwer to my inſinugted 
« Paſſion muſt doubtleſs have been imagined with 
<< greater Delicacy, Mademoiſelle, and filled with 
< livelier Images, if the dear Youth himſelf had 
«© been permitted to make his Heart legible.” 
Really, Madam, fo I think, ſays Conflance, 
<« for ſurely the Chevalier muſt be intolerably un- 
« acquainted with the polite World to preach to 
« Lady of your Quality and Fortune about the 
„Guidance of Honour, and the Protection of no 
body knows what. But, Madam, let me crave 
« your Pardon for my Preſumption. —Forget the 


e idle Foundling— his Inſenſibility, let who will 


ce direct him, ought entirely to extinguiſh your 


ce noble Paſſion. What a Trifle is ſuch a Boy as 


« this to Monſieur de la Charbonncau ?” 
„Who, Conſlance? 
« Oh, Madam, Monſieur de la Charbonneau, a 
«© Nobleman of Provence, a near Relation of Ma- 
« dam the Counteſs of Charolois, the moſt accom- 
4e pliſhed Creature in France; droll and entertain- 
« ing to an Extremity, extremely ſenſible, ſpeaks 
<« a hundred Languages, and is the fineſt Figure 
« of a Man I ever ſaw with my Eyes—only, Sig- 
& nora, a little incommoded in Point of Fortune. 
„Where, Cozſtance, where pray, is this Won- 
&« der of the World ?” 
« O, Madam, where? at Turin, Madam, where 
cc the polite World always is. I wonder, Madam, 
« your Ladyſhip could wiſh to leave Turin,—A 


"5 « Line of a . Signora, to ſo fine a Gentle- 


© man 
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« man as Monſieur de la Charbonneau would cap- 
« tivate, would enſlave, Madam.” 

60 Alas, Mademoiſelle ! my Heart is already too 
« much encumbered to admit of a Thought of 
« Monſieur, though he were amiable as an Angel. 
« But here, Conſtance, here is a ſlender Acknow- 
« ledgment of your Value for me, (giving her a 
« Purſe) I muſt endeavour to leave the hated 
« Place, It is poſſible that dear Venice may make 
« a wretched Woman happy.” . 

Conſtance, who believed from her Heart, that 
Signora had nothing more in her Thoughts than 
the Hope of ſeeing the adored Chevalier upon her 
Return, faid with a Smile, „Les, Madam, your 
© Ladyſhip's Intereſt at Venice will be able to 
e compaſs what it could not do at Turin, or Con- 
* ance knows nothing of Mankind ;*”” and mak- 
ing her Obeiſance for the Gratuity, received Or- 
ders to diſappear. | 


' 0. B-AF, .. 
' The Penitence of Signora Andreini. 


Fenn that Hour did the unfortunate Signora 
lament her criminal Paſſion for the Chevalier 
Archibald. Nor did the Sollicitations and Artifices 
of Mademoiſelle ever mote prevail on her to for- 
get the ſacred Band of nuptial Honour. Many a 
Time did the reflect with inexpreſſible — 
on the Scene of Wickedneſs, which ſhe had been 
too 
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too eaſily perſuaded to act a Part in. Her Auſte- 
rity to Tereſa Sophia was inſenſibly ſoftened into a 
more than uſual Gentleneſs. Her Jealouſy of 
Signor her Husband ſubſided into Softneſs and 
Love, accompanied with Remorſe and Shame for 
having been even in Thougbt unfaithful. She be- 
came once more her own amiable Self, and de- 
termined never again to depart from her habitual 
Excellencies even in the minuteſt Article. 

With this Diſpoſition of Mind ſhe returned to 
| Venice. Here it was that her Daughter Tereſa So- 
phia fell deſperately in Love with that ſame Che- 
valier Archibald, who had fo captivated the Heart 
of her deluded Parent. 

The unfortunate Signora Andreini, tho? too con- 
ſcious of her criminal Admiration of the Chevalier 
Evelyn, had the Addreſs to diſguiſe her Confuſion 
and Grief, from her innocently enamoured Daugh- 
ter, and retiring to her Drawing-Room, ſhe, with 
Tears of real Penitence, addreſfed her wounded 
Conſcience to the great Searcher of the Heart. 

„ Wretched among Women, where is now that 
cc uncorrupted Virtue, which adorned and made 
c me amiable to the World! Have I fo long ha- 
cc bituated myſelf to a chaſte and delicate Reſerve, 
& to defcend thus low at laft, beneath the moſt 
cc abandoned of my Sex? Do I, who never, even 
« in Thought, diſhonoured nuptial Truth, begin 
ee to be unfarthful to my Husband, and cruel 
to my Daughter ! Forgive, great God of Mercy, 
„„ forgive a wretched Penitent, and let the Re- 

c morſe which has pierced my Heart atone for 
4s _ wicked T 5 Which had corrupted it.— 
« But 
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« But where ſhall I retreat for Confolation ? to 
« whom ſhall I diſcover the guilty Purpoſe of my 
% Soul ?—Can my dear injured Huſband be told 
« the faithleſs Story, or my Tereſa bear to hear it, 
« and be able to deſpiſe and hate her unhappy Mo- 
either? or ſhall I ſollicit wicked Conftance to 
« conceal the horrid Secret, and expoſe my bleed- . 
« ing Heart to one who knows not how to pity 
« me? Conflance will mock my Peniteace : Can- 
« fance will be deaf .to all the Inquietude of 
« Conſcience and Remonſtrances of Nature.” 

« But why do I deſpair ! May not her Heart 
ebe ſuſceptible of that Impreſſion, which is already 
« viſible on mine? poſſibly ſhe may relent. Dear, 
e happy Thought | extend thy wondrous Influence, 
« Celeſtial Parent of Mankind, to awaken the In- 
« ſenſible, and reſtore the Loſt to Virtue!” x 

In this uneaſy, Situation of Mind, the afflicted 


| Lad y rang her Bell for Con/lance. 


Conflance, who had before obſerved an unuſual 
Melancholy in Signora, and Tears of Sorrow, 


which ſhe was utterly at a Loſs how to account 
for, had made it her Buſineſs to be continually 
near her Perſon, in order, if - poſlible, to diſco- 
the Cauſe of this ſo ſudden an Alteration. She 
was at that Moment very attentively liſtening at 
the Dreſſing-Room-Door, when her Lady's Bell 
rang; and fearing that Jaguslina, who was Sig- 
nora's Woman, might poſſibly be too ſoon for 
her, ruſhed into the Chamber to her Lady with 
great Precipitation. Signora was then upon 
her Knees, with her Face folded in her Arms, up- 
on the Sofa, Canſlance, running to her impetu- 
= oully, 
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ouſly, tore her from the Ground, fearing every 
Moment the Interruption of Jaguelina. | 
Heavenly God, Madam, ſays ſhe, what 
. «© Misfortune has thus bereft you of your Under- 
cc ſtanding * 
Signora anſwered her but with Tears and Sighs, 
and an Agony of Expreſſion, ſuperior to all that 
Words can utter. Jaguelina coming in, it was 
impoſſible not to ſee her Lady; and Conſtance 
cried out, Run Jaguelina, my Lady has had a 
Fit, and fetch the Apothecary ; go yourſelf, good 
« Faquelina, for my Lady is diſtreſſed, for fear my 
Lady Tereſa (who has been the Cauſe of all this 
* DejeRion) ſhould come to the Knowledge of it.” 
Jaguelina, ( ſuſpecting no Deceit) made all 
poſſible Hafte to execute her Commiſſion. Con- 
- flance, ſeeing herſelf once more at Liberty to diſ- 
clofe the Wickedneſs of her Heart, implored her 
Lady to explain her Griefs to her; but Signora, 
who ſaw clearly the Artifice of Mademoiſelle, and 
now deteſted it, did not ſeem at all inclined to 
communicate her Thoughts to her. 
„ Nay, Madam, ſays Conſtance, if this be the 
e Reward of my Fidelity, let all Venice judge! 
& Pardon me for having overheard your lamentable 
& Speeches! What have I done, Madam ! what 
c have I done to be the Subject of your Pray- 
<« ers and of your Complaint ? Didn't you yourſelf 
ce ſollicit my Intereſt, and my Power, to decoy the 
« inſenfible Chevalier P” 

« Softly, dear Conſtance, ſays Signora, (for the 
Woman began to raiſe her Voice on purpoſe to 


_ and it had very much that Effect.) 
& I'm 
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4m ſure, Madam, fays Canſtance, (dropping 
« inſtanty to a Whiſper,) there never was a 
« Secret which I cou'd not keep. Never i my 
Life did TI diſcover the leaſt Inclination, no, not 
« the Shadow of any Lady's Wiſh. If you ſuſ- 
ce pect my Faithfulneſs, Madam, 1 am no longer 
“fit to live.. — 

. « You diſtract me, Conflance, you diſtract me! 
ce (ſays Signora weeping) do not ſtrive to add to 
« my Diftreſſes | * 

Indeed, Madam, ſays Canſtance, indeed I have 
« been true to you. I will pawn my Life for che 
« Security of my Honour. — 

© The Truth, Coan/tance, and the Honour which 
« you now boaſt of, have conſpired to break my 
« Heart, I am irretrievably miſerable.” 

For why, dear Lady?“ fays Con/lance, (bluſh- 
ing with Guilt.) * 

Have I not forfeited ' my Fruth, Cimflane, 
&« and my Honour? Have I not ventured to give 
a vile Attention to infamous Love, and abomin- 
& able Intrigue ?“ 

No infamous at all, ſays Conſtance ; how can 
„Ladies, Madam, help it, if they are admire# 
« for their Beauty? Are you to blame then, becauſe 

« your Charms are ſuperior to the generality of 
your Sex?“ 

Nay, but Canſtance, where then is the Value 

of uncorrupted Chaſtity and Honour?“ 

O Madam, ſays Conftance, there is no Value 
in them at all; there is no ſuch Thing, Ma- 

dam, upon my Life and Soul, there is not in 

the whole inhabited World.“ — : 


« For 
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„ For ſhame, Conſtance « / fays Signora, you dil. 
c grace our Sex.“ 

Not in the leaſt, Madam; no Diſgrace at all, 
The Sex is as it always was. No body can 
e help what they do; the Paſſions were given us, 
c Madam, to be gratified, and that makes People 
« ſo abominably jealous one of another, not be- 
ts cauſe there is any Harm in our giving the Pre- 
& ference to another Gentleman, but becauſe 
« Huſbands can't bear the Thoughts of any one's 
ce being liked better than themſelves. —Upon my 
ic Life, Madam, it is Fact, and all the polite 
&« World is unanimouſly agreed to think ſo.” 

"66 Unhappy Conſtance, ſays Signora, the polite 
&« World is overcome by Prejudices and Paſhons, 
ce and Intereſts of every Kind. They act in Op- 
s poſition to their Reaſon, and their Conſcience 
& and an Inclination to do any Thing, is to them 
4 a ſufficient Argument why it ought to be done. 
« But Truth, Conſtance,” — 

« Truth, Madam, ſays Conſtance, is nothing 

ce upon Earth but a Bug-Bear, to keep Children 

“& in awe; and People that talk moſt of it, have 
« always the moſt Artifice to diſguiſe it. Who 
cc talks of Truth, Madam, more than Signora 
&- Riccarelli?— There is not a greater Liar in the 
& Univerſe. —Why, Madam, does any well bred 
Woman in the State ever make any Pretenſions 
c to Sincerity ? Does not every body ſay what they 
don't mean, and promiſe what they never in- 
6 tend to perform? and yet all of um, to a fingle 
« Woman, will compliment the Truth you talk of 
6 * * Hour.“ 
| Hear 


« 
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e Hear me, Conſtance, ſays Signora.“ 

« Madam, I hear your Ladyſhip.“ 

6% Know then, Mademoiſelle, that the Prac- 
cc tice of Vice of any Sort does not detract from 
ce the Excellence of Virtue's uncorrupted Nature. 

may ſhut my Eyes, Conſtance, and not ſee the 
« Perſian Carpet upon the Floor; but you wou'd 
te think me mad, if I was to endeavour to con- 
“ yince you, that therefore there is no Carpet in 
« the Room. — The Diſhonourable, and the Diſ- 
« honeſt, Conſtance, of every Complexion what- 
tc ever, they may be able to /ay (from an Advan- 
« tage natural to the well-educated, and the ac- 
ce quainted with the World) will never be able to 
« juſtify the Meaſures which they are determined 
« to purſue; it may be my Intereſt, or my Pleaſure, 
& to be faithleſs to my Huſband, Conſtance, but 
«© nothing ſhall ever perſuade me that it wou'd be 
« Right.” 
Right, Madam, replies Conflance, I dor't 
«© know what your Ladyſhip means by Right; every 
“Thing ſeems right to me, or elſe why was it to 
to be ſo Some People are crooked, and ſome 
< are ſtrait, that's all the Difference I can ſee 
“ for the Life of me.” — 

& Conſtance, ſays Signora, there is no aka 
% your Perverſity. If you have no juſter Senti- 
© ments of Virtue, permit me to have.” 

« Your Pardon, Madam, ſays Conſtance, (ſneer- 
ing) pray enjoy, Madam, your Sentiments o 

6 Virtue—Time was, I'm fure.” — 

Cruel Conſtance, ſays Signora interrupting her, 


do not be thus immoderately provoking ; do 
co not 


hn. 


* 
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ce not I declare to you that I from my Soul abhor 


„what I ſay, and learn to profit by it. 
your future Conduct, and be the Object of my 
* Gratitude, Conſtance, and Admiration. Happy 


« my Guilt, and why will Jou take Fan- to bring 
cc it to my Remembrance.” 


« Madam, ſays Conſlauce, I don't foe any Guilt 


4 * Hori fait qui mal y penſe — I ſee nothing 


in your Ladyſhip, but what has been quite en- 


ce gaging and gallant, and like a Lady of your 
“ Ladyſhip's Quality and Attractions.“ 

Wicked Dane. (ſays — have other 
Thoughts, and 
No, Madam, other Thoughts (fays Conſtance) 
cc are for other People. I vindicate your Lady- 
<« ſhip, and you frown upon me unjuſtly ; I am 
cc ſure, Madam, that's to the full as cruel, as I am 


e -qmched.” 


&« Fick.d 1 Conſtance, (ſays Signora) excuſe my 


4 Hafte, J ſhould have faid miſtaken. Indeed, 


« Conflance, you have very perverted Notions of 
ce that Contract which is and ought to be * and 
<< inviolable.. 

(Conſtance offers to Seal. ) 
70 Nay, Conſtance, do not trouble thyſelf to reply— 
& I have done diſputing. Conſider, - Con/tance, 
Rectihy 


< js it for me, that the criminal Adventure is thus 
« cruſhed in its Infancy, and that I have not 


actually brought upon my Family and myſclf 


« fatal. Stain of Infamy, which could never 
have been-blatted out — And can you ſmile 
then, Conſtance? 


+ 64 . e A Madam, 
Evil be to him that Evil thinks. | 


J p Ma... T9... 


* 
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« Madam, (ſays Conſtance) I own to your Lady- 
« ſhip I cannot but ſmile to ſee you ſo much al- 
« tered ſince your Ladyſhip came from Turin, — 
« But as you think yourſelf happy, Madam, I 
« pray God you always may — I am ſure a 
« thouſand Ladies that I know — but, Madam, I 
c muſt not now, it ſeems, diſcover my Opinion 
&« But this, I will fay, with your Ladyſhip's Per- 
« miftion,. that if the Chevalier Evelyn is not 
« worth a Sigh of your Ladyſhip's, I know who 
« is dying for him | Upon my Life — I do.” 

« Well, C:n/tance, prithee keep the Secret — 
& but who, Fool?“ 

No, Madam, your Ladyſhip has loſt all your 


Curioſity, and all that pleaſant Spirit which I'm 


ce ſure — but tis'nt for me, Madam — 

«© What, poor Tere/a, I ſuppoſe,” (ſays Signora) 

No,, indeed (ſays Conſtance, ſnubbing up her 
e Noſe) no poor Tereſa neither — My Lady 
&« Tereſa likes the Chevalier with a cold Sort of 
« a formal Paſſion that Lovers know well enough 
« how to diſſemble — but the Lady I mean, 
« Madam,is diſtracted mad, upon my Life ſhe is.“ 

« Andwho is it, Con/lance? I may innocently 
% know that.” 

Madam, I could not tell your Ladyſhip if I 
% might have the Earth — I heard of it but 
* Yeſterday — and was coming open-mouthed 
* to inform your Ladyſhip of it, when I found 
« you in this deplorable Way ”— 

Thus was the provoking Con/tance diſtreſ ing 
the unfortunate Lady; when Jaguelina arrived 


with Signor the Apothecary, which Accident ter- 


minated the Converſation. CAP 
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E Hu r. . 
Contains ſucceſsful Love. 


Otwithſtanding the Suggeſtions of Cen/lanc, 
Signora began now to Js Archibald for Tere. 


N 


 Ja's Sake; and believing that the Letter from Loretty 


was actually written with his own Hand, and con: 
tained the genuine Sentiments of his Heart, equally 
admired him for his Virtue. She therefore took 
every Opportunity of perſuading her Huſband to 
favour and countenance his Addreſſes to Tereſa, 
Conſtance only remained inflexible in Wickednek, 
and, being herſelf unmoved to all the tender Re- 
monſtrances of Humanity, imagined it impoſlible 
for Signora to be yet incapable of Temptation. A 
thouſand happy Circumſtances conſpired to crown 
the united Hearts of Archibald and Tereſa with 
hymeneal Garlands. Mr. Mcl:fworth perſuaded his 
Pupil, that it was incumbent upon them to return 
to England before any Project could be made of 
bringing Matters to a Concluſion, intimating to 
him, that although he could engage to obtain his 
Parents Conſent, yet to a/# it in Ge" moſt reſpect- 
ful Manner would not only be the higheſt Inſtance 

of Duty, but the ſureſt Promiſe of Advantage. 
Archibald could not but with Reluctance leave 
the dear Tereſa, but being perfectly ſatisfied of 
the Propriety of his beſt good Friend's Advice, 
overcame his own Prejudices ſo far as to determine 
to ſubmit to it. A Day being fixed for their 
Departure 


8 
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Departure, they waited on Signor Audreini to 
inform him of their Deſign, who in Teſtimony 
of Mr. Molefworth's Integrity and Prudence pre- 
ſented him with a choice Collection of Chineſe and 
Arabic Manuſcripts, than which he could not have 
offered any Thing more acceptable to Mr. Mole- 
worth, who was a happy Proficient in the Study 
of thoſe elegant Languages. — Signora Andreini 
deſired Mr. Evelyn to recommend to the Lady his 
Siſter's Acceptance a curious repeating Watch, 
on the inſide Caſe of which was her Daughter 
Tereſa's Picture, finely executed in Enamel: — A 
Preſent which was conſidered as an Acknowledg- 
ment for the Bracelets, which had been given her 
at Turin, — And the beautiful Tereſa Sophia per- 
mitting Archibald to take for himſelf a Gift, in 


Remembrance of her, of a ſtill more dear and va- 
luable Sort, (which being explained implies a 


Parting-Kiſs ) they left each other not without a 
Tear. 

With many a tender Sigh lamented , the con- 
ſtant Tereſa, the long long Abſence of her Lover; 
nor could the Pleaſures of the approaching Car- 
nival (the Joy of the Venetian Ladies) amuſe her 
ſolitary Reflections. To her the peaceful Melan- 
choly of the ſhady Alcove was preferable to the 
brighter Scenes of public Mirth and Gaiety ; the 
Muſic of the vocal Grove to the Delicacies of? the 
Opera; and the feathered Harmoniſts themſelves 
could, form a Society {weeter and more acceptable 
than the human, Oft-times reſorted ſhe to ſooth 
the Anxieties of her tender Heart, where the ſoft 
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Murmurs of the Jet d' Eau invite Repoſe, or the 
Caſcade's more impetuous Torrent gives an inſen- 
ſible Relief to Melancholy. Oft invoked ſhe the 
lovely Muſe's Aid, and ſweetly accompanied her 
Numbers with the Lute's engaging Melody, in plain- 
tive Sonnet expreſſing the Inquietude of her Love. 


A Voice ſo ſweet, ſo ſoſt a Tongue, 
Declare attentive Bow'rs ; 


Was half ſo ſweet, ſo ſoft the Song 
Which raiſed the Theban Fow'rs? 


As droops the Snow-drop in the Shade, 

| With envious Rain oppreſs'd, 
She ſigh'd, and thus the weeping Maid 
| The filent Grove addreſs dc. 


« Ga riede lu prima Vera ! 
« Col ſuo firrito Aſpetto : 
« Gra.grato il Zeffiretto 
Scherza tra l' Herb e Hor: 


« Torna le Frond, e Fior, 
4 Erbette al Prato tornano, 
&« Sol non ritorn', abimi ! 


« La Pace del mio Cuor / 


<< The early Spring how ſweetly ſmiles, 
„With flow'ry Garland crown'd |! 
How ſport the Zephyr's grateful Gales, 
* And wanton all around! 


6 The | 
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« The Flow'r returns, the tender Graſ, 
„And every vernal Leaf, | 
« But none returns, ah me! alas! 
«© To footh Tere/a's Grief.” 


CH. AP. H. 
A melancholy Accident at Evelyn- Hall. 


HILST Archiba'd and Mr. Molefworth are 
meditating their Return, and dividing, their 
Thoughts with an agreeable Kind of Inquietude, 
now to the Venetian Territories, and now their 
native Albion, it may not be unacceptable to 
the Reader to know the Situation of Affairs at 
Evelyn- Hall. | 
The Joy of this good Family was without 
Exception univerſal, upon the continual Aſſurances 
which Mr. Mole ſtworth ſent of his Pupil's Improve- 
ment and good Behaviour. He had now been 
abſent two Vears, and was expected in the Revo- 
lution of one more to compleat his Travels; his 
affectionate Father and Mother inceflantly wiſhing 
his Return. He was now arrived at the twenty- 
firſt Year of his Age, (a happy Period for the eldeſt 
Sons of Britain) and Sir James, to expreſs the Joy 
of his Heart upon this Occaſion, ſent a great 
Variety of Cards of Invitation to the neighbouring 
Families of Diſtinction to an Entertainment. The 
Appearance of Nobility and Gentry was numerous, 


dir Fames Evelyn being generally known, and uni- 
verſally eſteemed. 


N 2 Aster 
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After a ſumptuous and elegant Repaſt, the La 
dies being withdrawn, amuſed themſelves with the 
propoſed Agreeableneſs of the Evening Parties, 
ſome allotting themſelves Partners at the Ball, o- 
thers at the Card-Table ; nor were there wanting 
thoſe whom the Pleaſures of Converfation cou'd 
amuſe. All Things now ſeemed conſpiring to 
congratulate the Family on the Arrival of this au- 
ſpicious Day, when ſuddenly a confuſed Tumult 
was heard among the Gentlemen in the Dining- 
Parlour; and to increaſe the Terror of the Sur- 
prize, Lady Evelyn's Woman ran without Cere- 
mony into the Drawing-Room, pale and breath- 
leſs, and almoſt incapable of Speech, and burſting 
into a Flood of Tears, beckoned to Mrs. Morton; 
but not being able to expreſs what ſhe was about 
to diſcloſe to her, fell into a Swoon, crying out, 
O my dear-Miſtreſs !''— 

The Doors being immediately opened, the La- 
mentations of the Family were heard more di- 
ſtinctly. The Confuſion became univerſal : The 
Ladies not being able to collect from the Houſe- 
keeper (who was ſtill ſpeechleſs) what was the Oc- 
caſion of this Diſorder, were every one terrified for 
the Diſtreſs, each believing the Misfortune pe- 
culiarly her own. 

But more than all, the afflicted Lady Evelyn ; 
ſhe, from the Moment cf the Houſe-keeper's ab- 
rupt Appearance, preſaged her own Wretchedneſs, 
and now with repeated Teſtimonies of extreme 
Sorrow encreaſed the general Confuſion, now 
falling on her Enees beſought of Heaven, to com- 


paſſionate her Miſery ; her Daughter and Mrs. 
Morton 
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Morton all the while imploring her, with inceſſant 
Weeping, to receive Comfort. 
« My deareſt Couſin, ſays Mrs. Arbor, let us 
ce learn to bear a Loſs with Patience, which no 
« human Foreſight could prevent, and no Prayers 
« or Endeavours can retrieve. Submit yourſelf 
« to the Will of the great Diſpoſer of Events. 
« If my dear Couſin Evelyn is no more, he has 
« Jeft you in the Pledges of your mutual Love, a 
« Comfort, and an Ornament, and a Support. 
«© How many of the Diſtreſſed of our Sex are 
« within the Compaſs, Couſin, of this Momen:'s 
« Obſervation, reduced from a Life of Eaſe and 
60 Splendor, to a low and inſufficient Income for 
ce their Subſiſtence ; and a Burthen fiill harder to 
© be born, a Number of diſſolute and ungrateſul | 
« Children, whom they might have hoped to have 
e received Conſolation from {inſtead of an In- 
« creaſe of Sorrow) in ſo deplorable a Calamity.” 
Whilſt good Mrs. Morton was thus tenderly re- 
lieving the afflicted Spirits of Lady Evelyn, other 
Ladies, fearful for themſelves and their Families, 
ran out of the Drawing Room in the moſt wretch- 
ed Confuſton and Diſorder. Some withdrew into 
the Gardens and Orchards, to find a Friend in So- 
litule, where Society was ſo full of Wretched- 
neſs ; others to the Parlour Windows, to diſcover, 
if it were poſſible, the true Cauſe of theſe Afflicti- 
ons; the Doors having been ſecured to prevent 
their importunate Enquiries. The Subſtance of 
the melancholy Affair was this. Sir James, as the 
Company was univerſally congratulating him upon 
the happy Occaſion of their Viſit, (drinking Suc- 
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ceſs to Archibald in his Travels) dropt inſtantly 
from his Chair. His Countenance changing into a 
horrible Blackneſs, exceedingly terrified the Be- 
holders ; and though all immediate Care was taken 
which ſuch a dreadful Emergency would admit of, 
an eminent Phyſician who was there pronounced 
him inevitably loft, to the unſpeakable Grief and 
Affliction of the unhappy F amily. 

Alas ! how melancholy is ſuch a momentary 
T ranfition from the ſocial Joys, and the ſupreme 
Felicity of the reciprocal Pleaſures of Life, to the 
moſt affecting Inſtance of Horror and Amazement, 
Which it can enter into human Thought to con- 
ceive | How calamitous a Circumſtance, to behold 
the ſame Individual in two ſucceſſive Moments the 
moſt finiſhed, and moſt loathſome Thing in Nature! 
In one Moment adorned with Health, and Strength, 
and Chearfulneſs of Heart, and ere& Comelineſs of 
Figure, and Bloom of Complexion ; in another, la- 
mentably deprived of all. 

The Calamity of the amazed Aſſembly exceed- 
ed all Imagination. Moſt of them Perſonages of 
Rank and Fortune, tenderly and delicately educat- 
ed, knew not how to look upon a Scene ſo ex- 
ceedingly affecting and ſevere ; a Scene which 
levels all Diſtinction, and acknowledges no eſſen- 
tial Difference in a Race of /elf- diftinguijhed Be- 
ings, that fall one common Victim to the i inexora- 
ble Deſtroyer of Mankind ! 


CHAP. 
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CH AP. XXIII. 


Converſation between ARCHIBALD and N. 
MoLESWORTA H. 


S ſoon as the Family was a little recovered 
from the D:ſorder which this ſad Accident 
had occaſioned, an Expreſs was ſent to Venice, 
recalling Mr. Moleſtworth and his Pupil from their 
unfiniſh'd Four. But they were now ſafely ar- 
rived in England, and being.in Town became ac- 
quainted with the News of the Death of Sir James 
Evelyn. Archibald wrote immediately to his Mo- 
ther, lamenting their mutual Loſs, and informing 
her when ſhe might expect to ſee Mr. Moe/worth 
and him at Evelyn- Hall, 

Moleſworth thought the preſent Opportunity the 
moſt proper of any, which he had met with, of 
communicating to Archibald the Secret of his Af- 
fection for his Siſter, and diſcovered to him the 
whole Affair, not without much painful Appre- 
henſion of his Diſapprobation of the Propoſal. 

He remembered that there had been a Time 
(and that at no very great Diſtance) in which he 
had treated Archibald with but very little Cere- 
mony, and thought it not improbable that he 
would now recolle& the Indignity. Sometimes 
People forgive Affronts only till they have an Op- 
portunity of reſenting them; but Archibald had 
other Sentiments of Mr. Moleſtwarth, than hè was 
N 4 ſuppoſed 
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ſuppoſed to have. He heard him with Attention, 
approved of his Amour, and embraced him as a 
Brother; aſſuring him that in this, and all other 
Inſtances of Friendſhip, he would endeavour to 
convince him of his Attachment and Sincerity. 
Mr. Moleſtvorth then entreated him to obtain the 
Conſent of his Mother; for that with her, he 
believed, the chief Objection would be found. — 
e Perhaps not, (ſays Archibald) my dear Tereſa So- 
« hid was ſure, ſhe ſaid, that her Father would 
ct never permit her to receive her faithful A. chi- 
« bald's Addreſſes ; but I found in the honeſt Sig- 
ce nor Audreini no ſuch invincible Prejudices. 

It is impoſhble (fays Mr. Mzlefwworth) to ſay 
«© who may at ſome Time of our Lives be our par- 
<« ticular Friend. of 

That ( Archibald replied) was pions from 
ce their private M. nn and mutual 
c happy Reconciliation.” 

« Happy (Mr. Molefwerth ſaid) indeed! and! 
ec remember too, added he, that one Day I was 
in Company with ſome Gentlemen who were 
e talking of Mr. Anderſon. At that Time I did 
& not ſo much as know him; but from what they 
'« ſaid I conceived, as I thought, an inſuperable 
Prejudice againſt him, and uſed indeed to ſpeak 
% of him with a Degree of Contempt. Some 
„Time after Mr. Anderſen ſaw me in Town at 
Mr. Cromer's, invited me to his Houſe, (inſiſting 
upon ack. Cromer's bringing me with him) re 
& ceived me hoſpitably, and indeed elegantly; re- 
turned my Viſit ; continued to do me good Of- 
& hes; z in ſhort, Archy, recommended me to travel 

&« with 
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cc with, my Lord's Nephew, introduced me to your 
« Family, and has continued ever ſince my parti- 
« cular Friend and Patron. — See, therefore, how 
e cautious we ought to be of 0m we ſpeak even 
« a diſreſpectful Word, and how continually up- 
« on our Guard, not to let the Prejudices of others 
« hecome our own. — This is a Leſſon, Archy,, 
« that Experience has effectually taught me; hav- 
« ing been greatly diſappointed of my Hope in 
« whom I thought I might depend upon, and 
« found a Friend in Strangers. But ſo it is with 
« modern Friendſhips: Upon the firſt Advances 
« come innumerable Expreflions of Civility, a Paſ- 
« fjon for your Converſation, careſſed when pre- 
« ſent, and in your Abſence exalted to the Stars ; 
« then a Familiarity, then a flight Diſagreement, 
« a Reconciliation, a Coolneſs, a Forgetfulneſs 
«of all your Intimacy, and (to cloſe the laſt Act 
* of the Comedy) an End of your Acquaint- 
« ance “. You, Mr. Mele/worth, (ſays Archibald) 
« are a much more competent Judge of theſe Af. 
ee fairs than I, both from ſuperior Experience and 
e Diſcernment 3 but I have ſeen enough of the 
« Farce of polite Intimacies to induce me to be 
« of your Opinion. Now there was Berry and 
te poor Charles Embden, Gentlemen both of Fa- 
emily, both well educated, and who had contract- 
ce ed a Friendſhip from their very Infancy at School. 

& —But they'd quarrel about a Teirce to à Ten at 


Friends grow not thick on ev'ry Bough 
Nor ev'ry Friend unrotten at the Core. 


Night Thoughts. - 
N 5 Piguet, 
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„ Piguet, with ſo much Inveteracy, that you 
« might perceive them eaſily capable of cutting 
one another's Throats. And then ſo handy they 
% were both with a Load of abuſive perſonal Dirt, 
< which they would fling without Mercy at each 
other, that I was heartily tired with their Ac- 
«© quaintance, before that unhappy Series of Ac- 
<« cidents, which put a melancholy End to it. 
But the Affair which comes neareſt to your Ob- 
&« ſervation, Adolefworth, I believe I never told 


« you, Youremember my Lord Francis at Paris? 
« Noel? 

« Perfectly muell. 

And that fly Dog Bob Warner too, don't you? 

« Impeſſible to forget him. 

« They, Sir, were all that friendly Intimacy 
& can convey an Idea of. They were at all Par- 
<« ties, Diverſions, Schemes, Viſits, in ſhort, at 
« Court, or not at Court, inſeparably together. 
They left Paris, you know, a few Days before 
« did, and returned to England for no other 
ce Reason in the World, than for Varner to take 
« Orders, becauſe my Ly intended him a Liv- 
44 3 ing. Then, Sir, my Lord takes him to Turin, 
- & the ſame two Friends as ever; Nobile Par 
« 'Fratrum! and how do you think they managed 
« jt ? This Theſeus and Pirithous diſputing at the 
ie Tennis-Court for a Straw, gave a final Stroke 

& (a Coup de Grace, Sir) to all that. extraordinary 
“ Familiarity, which had been the Surprize of all 
«my Lord Francs's Acquaintance for two Years 
— 1 a half, —In ſhort, my Lord's Affairs calling 
him from Turin at that Time, he leaves Ma- 
* *. 60 ſer 
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ce ſter Warner a- drift, returns to England, and 
« gives the Living, he talk'd of, to a Relation of 
« Dr. Elwes. — So, Moleſworth, you and I are 
pretty well agreed, that with our Prejudices and 


& Intereſts on one Hand, and our Paſſions and 
«© Reſentments on the other, there is very little 


Credit to be given to the Honour and Ingenuity 
“of Mankind, (and claſping his Hands together, 
added he, with uplifted Eyes) Are not you, my 
<« dear Tereſa Sophia, of that identical Opinion?“ 

Mr. Moleſworth ſmiling at this abrupt and paſ- 
ſionate Appeal to the abſent Fair-One : 

Turn that Smile inwardly, (ſays Archibald) 
% your Tereſa I am perſuaded has the ſame Senti- 
<« ments of Friendſhip which you and I have. But 
the Poſt-Chaiſe, I perceive, waits for us at the 
“ Door.---Lend us, ye dear Girls, the ſweet Re- 
* membrance of your Charms to ſoften the Fa- 
« tigues of this melancholy Journey.“ 

Being now ſeated in the Vehicle which was to 
conduct them to Evehn-Hall (deprived, as it has 
been related, of its honoured Lord and Maſter} 
Archibald repaired the broken Chain of Converſa- 
tion, and enlarged upon the Beauties of his adored 
T:r:ſa, to the ſenſible Delight of his Fellow-Travel- 
ler, who had thereby frequent Opportunities of offer- 
ing the ſame faithful Tribute to the ſovereign Per- 
fections of Miſs Evelyn. This is to abſent Friends 
a grateful Pleaſure, but to true Lovers Rapture, 


EnAP. 
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T Künne 
Intended to ſurprixe the Reader. 


H E Shades of Evening had conſpired with 

the melancholy Situation of Affairs, when 
Archibald arrived (with his Tutor) at Evelyn- 
Hall. The Remembrance of the beſt of Fathers 
began now more exceedingly to affect bim. In 
the Agony of his Grief, the Vehicle ſtopping at 
the Door, he attempted to leap from it to the 
Ground, but was ſeized with a ſudden Tremor 
upon his Nerves, which prevented him, and in- 
deed very fortunately; for Mr. Rawlins the Stew- 
ard was enabled by the Delay, which that Ac- 
cident occaſtoned, to inform him, that, to the in- 
expreflible Joy of the Family, Sir James Evelyn 
was ſtill alive, and very likely to recover. The 
Communication of this intereſting Piece of News 
bad an immediate Effect upon Archibald, which 
the undutiful Children of the Vear 1755 will 
hardly conceive to be poſſible. Notwithſtanding 
Bis late Incapacity, he ran with ſurprizing Alacrity 
to his Father's Apartment, and, embracing him 
with Tears of Joy, fainted in his Arms. Mr. 
Molefwerth ſeeing the Confuſion of the Family on 
account of this extraordinary Occurrence, by the 
Help of Dr. Elwes. who was preſent, prudently 
conducted Archibald into another Apartment, by 
which Means he effectuated his Recovery much 


ſooner than it would have been poſſible to have 
den, 
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done, without that ſeaſonable  Precaution.. - Ar- 


chibald being perfectly reſtored to his former 
Health and Senſes, returned to Sir James and Lady 
Evelyn, who received him with unſpeakable Aﬀec- 
tion and Surprize at his Improvement both in Per- 
ſon and Addreſs, | yd 

Lady Evelyn immediately repreſented to him, 
the Recovery of her dear Huſband fo beyond all 
Expectation, he having continued for the Space of 
ſeveral Hours in the ApopleQtic Fit, ſpeechleſs 
and inſenſible, and to outward Appearance de- 
prived of Life and Motion; ** but Heaven, ſays 
„ ſhe, addrefling herſelf to Dr. Ehkues, has reftored 
him to our Prayers and Tears“. | 

« The Doctor could not, he. ſaid, but take this 
“Opportunity of - informing her Ladyſhip, that 
« the Recovery of Sir James Evelyn was not the 
only Bleffing which ſhe at that Time might 
* ſee Occaſion to acknowledge, and complimented 
her upon the Return of Archibald, ſaying, that. 
« he was 


& [ngenut vultus Puer, ingenuique Pudoris.” © 


A favourite Expreſſion, intimating both the Grace- 
fulneſs of his Perſon, and the Modeſty of his Beha- 
viour. Archibald politely received the Doctor's En- 
comium, as from the Doctor; for the polite Circle 
of the World would not perhape have conſidered 


it as a very high Compliment, Modeſiy being that 
Accompliſhment of a human Creature, which 


young Gentlemen generally firſt affect to %; but 


here it came in Character, and was welcome, Ar- 
chib ald 
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chibald being well aſſured, that no body had a ſin- 
cerer or more diſintereſted Regard for him than 
Dr. Etwes. 

Proper Ceremonies on all Sides being adjuſted, the 
Affair of the Doctor's Travels was brought upon 
the Tapis, but in a ſerious Manner, by Mrs. Mor- 
ton, the Pleaſure of laughing at the more jocular 
Scenes of theſe Adventures being reſerved to a 
proper Opportunity. 

The Doctor, who had always approved that good 
Lady's Converſation, began inſenſibly to admire it. 

Mrs. Morton was in Perſon actually not unlike 
the inconſtant fair Valence. Whether her Reſem- 
blance of that beautiful Fugitive moſt affected 
the Doctor, or the Sweetneſs and Affability of her 
whole Deportment won his Heart, I do not un- 
dertake to ſay; but from this auſpicious Moment 
it was confciledly hers. 

Dr. Elwes was always a Favourite in the Evelyn 
Family ; his Merit entitled him to their Regard; 
but the late Difficulties of the Tour, and Mrs. 
Fuſby's unalterable Averhon to the Name of Evelyn, 
| had united to perſuade him to make leſs frequent 
Viſits than uſual to Sir James and Lady Evelyn. 
The Entertainment given on Archibald's Birth- 
Day (fatal as it was, or rather might have been to 
the Happineſs of that worthy Family,) had re- 
ſtored the Doctor to his uſual Seat of Famili- 
arity, Lady Evelyn having prevailed upon him to 
ſtay to accompany Sir James in his late Indiſpoſi- 
tion. In Return for theſe good Offices, did 
Love the Diſturber of high and of low poſſeſs the 
Doctor's Faculties with a profound Admiration of 
the 
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the amiable Mrs. Morton. What was the Reſult 
of his increaſing Paſſion, ſome future Day muſt 
enable ſome future Pen to write; ſeveral of the 
original Letters, which paſſed between thoſe illuf- 


trious Lovers, being to this Hour in the Poſſeſſion 
of the inflexible Mrs. e 


CH AP. XXV. 
Being tolerably entertaining. 


HE Day following their Return to Evelyn- 
Hall, Archibald and Mr. Molefworth con- 
ferred about the Means proper to introduce the 
Hiftory of their Love- Adventures to Sir James and 
Lady Evelyn ; the former being impatient to ſend 
the deſired Account of Things to his remembered 


Tereſa Sophia, and the latter ſeverely encompaſſed _ | 


with thoſe Fears and Miſgivings of Heart, which 
Love (an intermittent Kind of F elicity,) is very 
frequently expoſed to. 

They agreed therefore, that Mr. AMoelefworth 
ſhould repreſent the Affair of the Venetian Amour, 
and accept of Archibald's Services in Return. 

An Opportunity ſoon offered itſelf of diſcloſing 
this Matter to the Family, and Lady Evelyn ſea- 
ſonably prevented a more ceremonious Introduction 
of it, by aſking Mr. Moelefworth (Archibald being 
purpoſely withdrawn) what Acquaintance her Son 
had INI | in his Travels. a 

„ Mr. 
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„Mr. Moleſiwortb ſaid, he was intimately known 
ce to ſeveral Families of DiſtinCton, but chiefly that 
« of Signor Andreint at Venice, who was Ambaſſa- 
&« dor from the State to the King of Sardinia,” 

— Lady Eve. yn ſaid, addreſſing herſelf to Sir 

« James, ſhe believed that they knew ſomething of 

ce that Nobleman theirſelves, remembring to have 
ce ſeen him at Milan with his Bride, a few Months 
c after they were married: That they were a re- 
% markably-handſome Couple, and the Lady 

% Niece of Count Schulemberg of Saxony. That: the 
« Match at that Time gave Occaſion to much 
“ Converſation, and moſt People were of Opinion 
ce that the Count treated the young Lady, and the 
cold Counteſs her Grandmother, a little too 
6 much Haut en bas.“ 

* te It is the ſame Signor and Signora, replies Mr. 
40 « Malefworth , they have two Sons and a Daugh- 
< ter, one of the moſt beautiful young Ladies in 

&« Ttaly. Archy was extremely intimate with them, 

7 and hath improved his Acquaintance I be- 
4 lieve into a Friendſhip for that Fzmily, which 
40 nothing can extinguiſh the Remembrance of.” 
„ Your Servant Mrs. Friendſhip, ſays Mrs. 
« Morton; I'll be farther, Lady Evelyn, if this 
« Nobleman's beautiful Daughter has not pierced 
<« the youthful Heart of my Friend Archy ; Love is 
« the only Fire, I am apt to believe, that nothing 
ec cin extinguiſh. Nay, Mr. Moleſworth, don't be 
« diſcompoſed; come, unfold this curious Enigma, 


40 and furniſh Materials for a Navel,” 


. In other Words, with an Air of gap 
66 Really 
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c Really Madam, ſays Mr. Moleſtworth, you 
cc have diſcovered Archy's real Paſſion, and the 
« Cauſe of his premature Return to England ; 
« and I believe he has deſignedly withdrawn, to 
« oive me an Opportunity of . repreſenting the 
« whole Affair to Sir James and Lady Evelyn.” 

Sir James Evelyn ſmiled. Lady Evelyn looked 
grave and reddened, but made no fort of Reply, 
when Mr. Mel:fworth, at the Inſtance of Mrs. 
Morton and Miſs Evelyn, recited this extraordinary 
Adventure from its Infancy to that Crifis of Ma- 
turity to which it was now arrived. Neither 
omitted he to ſpeak of Archibald's Obligations to 
the Venetian Ambaſſador in the Affair of the Riot 
at Turin, or the Difficulties which occurred on the 
Part of Signor Reggio, Son of the Marquiſs Bonon- 
cini. In ſhort, he aſſured them of the Violence of 
their mutual Paſſion, and enlarged upon the ex- 
quiſite Beauty and Kenne e of the Lady. 

He had ſcarcely yet finiſhed his Oration in Praiſe 
of the beautiful Tereſa, when her Lover, moved 
by the Attraction of her Name, unexpectedly entered 
the Room, and ſeeing the Eyes of all the Com- 
pany endeavouring to center in his own, appeared 
in no unbecoming Confuſion ; at which the grave 
Lady Eveln ventured upon the Expence of a 
gentle Smile, and taking him lightly by the Hand, 
Come, Archy, ſays fhe, favour us with a little 
“of the Hiſtory of your Travels.” 

„Mother, ſays Archibald, I have a ſmall Va- 
« [ume here which comprehends all that is very 
material in the Hiſtory of myſelf;“ and taking 
it out of his Pocket gave it to Miſs Evelyn to read. 

“ This 
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« This is a ſmall Volume indeed, ſays Miſs 
« Evelyn, it looks like Homer in a Nut-ſhell.” 
And taking it out of a little Satin Bag, in which 
it was incloſed, ſhe was agreeably ſurprized wich 
the Sight of an elegant repeating Watch; and Mr, 
Moleſiworth opening the inward Caſe diſcovered to 


the Company the lovely Miniature of Tere/a Sophia 
Andreini. 


«« The Ladies all ſaid, it was hardly poſſible tbe 
* Original could exceed ſo delicate a Picture.” 

* Infinitely, upon my Honour, ſays Archibald, 
<< as far as the Moon in her Brightneſs excels the 
60 Repreſentation of her fair Face upon Canvas: 
But even this Set of Features and Complexion is 
not half the Picture of my Tereſa. 


* Sweet oak | and beautiful as ned. 
And young as beautiful, and ſoft as young, 
And gay as ſoft, and innocent as gay. 


ce Or, to ſpeak of her, dear Morton, ſays he, in a 
Fi * Language {till more poetically nervous, 


4 Grace is in all her Steps, Heav'n in her Ey e, 
In ev'ry Geſture Dignity and Love. 


* Upon my Word, Couſin, (ſays Mrs. Morton, 
ce ſurveying him) you are quite an accompliſhed 
% Lover, and ſeem to have an elegant Taſte for 


< the Serenade! I congratulate you, Mr. Mole/- 


* Night Thoughts. 
+ Milton. 
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« qyorth, upon the Improvement of your Pupil.” 

« Indeed, ſays Lady Evehn, there is need of 
« Congratulation, Couſin, where you have com- 
« mended it, for my rude Boy's Improvement is 
« certainly owing to the good Offices and Care of 
« Mr. Molefworth. But Ill leave you at preſent 
« to talk of theſe Affairs. Come, Beſſy, go with 
« me to my Dreſling-room, for I could be glad to 
« take a little Repoſe upon the Couch.“ 

Lady Evehn being withdrawn, Archibald thought 
it no improper Time to intereſt Mrs. Morton in 
Favour of Mr. Moleſiworth's Addreſſes to his Siſter, 
who, perceiving his Pupil's um Deſign, made 
haſte to diſappear. 

« Now Mrs. Morton, ** Archibald, having 
c decoyed her into the Garden, tell me ingenu- 
« ouſly, if I may look upon you as a Friend?“ 

Ves, certainly, ſays ſhe, but why ſo formal 
“ an Interrogation for Goodneſs Sake? 

* Becauſe, Madam, I have an extraordinary 
Adventure to relate to you; which, as a Stranger, 
of Conſequence it requires ſome Ceremony to 
introduce; and as I believe it very much in your 
« Power to befriend me in the Affair by your In- 
ec tereſt and Advice, you cannot be greatly 
„ ſurprized that J am willing to retain you as A 
«© Counſel learned in the Law.” 

„ Proceed then, dear Couſin Archy, J am all 
Obedience to your Commands, and with Succeſs 
to your Cauſe.” 

„ You ſaw, Mrs. Morton, that Gentleman * 
&« did.“ 
* Mr. Moleſtworth ?” 


c The 
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„The ſame.” 
„My Governor and intimate Friend!“ 
c Well.” 
The worthieſt of Men! 7 | 
I believe he is“ 
«© Whom it is natural to eſteem and love ? 
#9 „„ Yap ode 
e And conſequently to be intereſted in his Fa- 
& your ?” 
Perfectly right, Couſin, but methinks your 
& Manner a little comical. Do, make haſte, and 
ce tell me what Part T am to a#. —What then 
« has happened, pray, to Mr. Moleſtworth ?“ 
Why, my dear Marton, the poor Man i 
«© over Head and Ears in — 
Not in Debt I hope.” — | 
1 No, Madam, but in Love pierced through 
ce the very Heart by the Arrows of crael Cupid. 
Nothing leſs, poor Malefworth, is his Misfor- 
„ tune. And as I have the greateſt poſſible Value 
« for his Perſon, ſo I willingly would do al! that 
« is in my Power to contribute to his Happineſs,” 
„ Why, really Couſin. Archy, ſays Mrs. Mor- 
„ ton, Things of this. Nature require Seriouſnefs 
„and Deliberation ; eſpecially where Years and 
0 Experience have given an Inſight into the Hu- 
„ mour and Faſhion of the World. Men often 
act upon Motives very different from thoſe 
« which they profeſs; and although they 
declare themſelves to have our perſonal Ex- 
& cellencies in Admiration, our Fortunes I be- 
«lieve- is generally the Thing which they are 
“ moſt apt to covet the Poſſeſſion of.— To fay 
«© the 
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« the Truth though of Mr. Moleſiborth, he is 
« actually a Man of uncommon Underſtanding and 
Integrity; and, to let you know how much Value 
& I {ct upon your RECON, I will take 
| « an Opportunity to con ſider of it.” 

„ Yes, but dear Morton, ſays Archibald (ſmil- 
„ing at her Miſtake) Delays you know are dan- 
« yerous, and I muſt endeavour to bring you be- 
« fore we part to a Reſolution of 

„ What, Child, for God's-Sake ? why, you 
« don't imagine me capable of making Advances, 
« do you 3 

« Yes, dear Morton, to ſerve a Friend I do, and 
« in ſuch an Emergency you know,” — 

O, fiddle of Emergencies; come ſeriouſly now, 
« Couſin Archy, I don't love this, and it is not 
« kind of you to make a Jeſt of one; I'Il hear no 
© more of this Subject, and therefore let me beg 
of you to change it for a better.” — 12 

« My ſweet Morton, ſays Archibald, then. to 
<« oblige you I will; and I am ſure a Lady of your 
good Senſe will Jaugh heartily at the Exchange, 

* —Tisn't D old Girl, that e is a 
« dying for.“ 

« Oh, it is ent! well then pray go on with his 
« Hiſtory, for if I know my own Heart, Love 
© has a much leſs Share in it than Curioſity, — 
« I'm all Attention, Couſin, and renew my Pro- 
<« miſe of doing him what Service I am able; and 
«© pray, who then has captivated that ingenious 
Friend of, ours? Patty Anderſon, I take it for 
granted; but her Views are taller by the Head, 
« I can aſſure him.” 

« And 


286 THE : C.ARD-- 
And he has made a wiſer Choice I can aſſure 
« her, ſays Archibald, with Submiſſion ; but, to 
ec avoid diſagreeable Compariſons, his whole Heart's 
« Affection is—my Siſter Evelyn.“ 

* Upon your Life and Soul, Couſin Archibal 
«© Evelyn 2” * 
Ay, upon my Life and Soul, Couſin Anne 
ct Merton.” 

Well, if I did not ſuſpect this a Twelve- 
&« Month ago, Archy, let me die! the Artifice of 
© that Girl now !—You muſt know, Sir, a Let- 
c ter was found in her Dreſſing Room, contain- 
« ing ſome tender Expreſſions, without a Name. 
« Your Mother was a little petfu! upon it, and 
c queſtioned the young Lady pretty cloſely where 
ce it came from. She proteſted, ſhe believed from 
c Sir Foſeph Halſey, but that it was dropped in the 
« Flm-Walk, and being directed to her ſhe took 
<« it up, but entirely ſighted the Contents of it; 
c otherwiſe, the ſaid, ſhe ſhould ſcarcely have left 
* a Paper of that Sort upon the Dreffing-Table.” 

« My Couſin Evelyn was ſatisfied with the Sim- 
« plicity of her Apology, and really, Archy, ſhe 
<< is ſo ſweet a Creature, that there is no not be- 
« lieving every Thing ſhe ſays.— But I am amazed 
« at this Part of the young Jade's Hiſtory, and 
<« impatient to know more of it.. 

Why, you muſt know, Morton, that 17ele/- 
&« worth and the have long had a ſecret Regard for 
each other, and the Affair of his being recalled 
« from Paris gave Beſß an Opportunity of ex- 

c prefling her Sentiments of him in a private 
40 rand to me; and, without Doubt, Molefavorth 

« him- 
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« himſelf could not be fo blind, as not to ſee that 
« ſhe had a Liking to him. In ſhort tho', they 
« actually have engaged themſelves to each other, 
« and I believe no Oppoſition will be able to de- 
« feat their Intentions; but Be I am perſuaded, 
ce from a Principle of Duty to my Father and Mo- 
« ther, is determined if poſſible to obtain their 
« Conſent, and Moleſworth has too much Honour 
« not to ſollicit their Concurrence.—-I do confeſs 
« to you, Couſin Morton, that he has entirely my 
good Wiſhes, and I am determined (from the 
« Senſe I have of my Obligations towards him) 
« to uſe all my Intereſt in his Behalf. So, dear 
« Morton, if you will undertake to break the Af- 
« fair to my Mother, and talk to her a little as 
« you know how, I have no Doubt of your Appli- 
« cation ſucceeding to our Wiſhes,” — 

% You may depend upon me, Archy, ſays Mrs. 
« Morton, that nothing which is in my Power 
« ſhall be wanting to promote the Deſign you have 
«in View, I will go immediately and diſcloſe this 
« Aﬀair to Lady Evelyn; not that I deſign to 
make as long a Preamble to the Story as you in 
« your Wiſdom thought neceſſary to introduce it 
with, for fear ſhe too ſhould imagine that I am 
going to propoſe Mr, Moleſtorth for a Huſband 
„ to myſelf.” 

« And diſappoint her, ſays Archibald, as I did 


« you Couſin, hay? Isn't that what you wou'd 
“intimate in the Sequel? 


No, really, ſays Mrs. Morton, I can't ſay it 
« was; the Gentleman has made a much more 
* commendable Choice, and I will content my- 
& ſelf to wait.“ 


0 


— — z — 
— 
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Oh Madam, replies Archibald, I am perſuad- 

&« ed that Mrs. Morton will never want an Ad- 

“ mirer, eſpecially whilſt Dr. Elwes lives——in 
« Hopes of a Biſhoprick.” 

Upon my Life, ſays Mrs. Morton, mine was 

ce quite a diſintereſted Obſervation, if you'll be- 

« lieve me. I wou'd not part with my Liberty 


ct for all the Biſhopricks in the Kingdom, I do 


c allow it to be my Opinion, that Mr. Molefworth, 
c as Times go, would have made a good agree- 
te able Governor for me, though I do not altoge- 
cc ther think his Merit equal to Miſs Evelyn, How- 
<« ever, Couſin Archy, as the Caſe is, I ſhall endea- 
&« your to contribute to the Succeſs of it; but 
«1 have {mall Hopes of bringing over Lady 


& Evelyn.” — 
ut A you dear Morton, ſays Archy, go and 


cc try to perſuade. my good Mother to believe the 
ce Ttaliah Doctrine, Che ſara ſara, or in plain Eng- 


« ih Proverb, you know, Couſin, that Marriages 
& are made in Heaven.“ 


C H A P. XXVI 
Scene Mrs. Morton and Mis Evelyn. 


A Mrs. Morton was in great Haſte to commu- 

nicate this Affair to Lady £velyn, ſhe was 
going immediately to her Dreſſing- Room with that 
Intent, when Miſs Evelyn (who ſuſpected upon 
what t Topic her Brother had detained her ſo long 


. „ 


— ,,, Wha + 
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in Converſation) deſired the Favour of her Com- 

pany for a few Minutes. Mrs. Morton complying 

with her Requeſt, accompanied her to her Cham- 
ber, and the Viſit very ſpeedily gave Exiſtence to 
che following Dialogue. 

«© You will be ſurprized, my dear Mrs. Mor- 
« ton, ſo long as we have been intimately en- 
« oaged in a Familiarity which no Accident in Life 
ever cou'd diſcompoſe, to hear that I have kept 
from you yet one material Secret. The Wrong 
« did your Friendſhip, was for the ſake of your 
« Repoſe. I dared not communicate it to you, 
« though my Heart burned with the Deſire I had 
« of diſcloſing all its Griefs to my beſt and deareſt 
« Morton, I am perſuaded your good Senſe 
« will ſo interpret my Silence, that your Huma- 
« nity and Candour will know how to pardon it. 

Dear B/, do not imagine it poſſible for 
© me to interpret any Action of yours in a Senſe 
« prejudicial to the Doer. Your prudent and cir- 
« cumſpect Behaviour entitle you to general Ap- 
* probation, not to inſiſt upon the Politeneſs, and 
« engaging Affability, which-have made you the 
% Joy of your Acquaintance. In my Eye, my 
„Dear, an Apology from. you is le{s pardonable 
than the Fault which you would offer it as an 
« Excuſe for; but impart to me the dear Secret, 
perhaps it is now of more Conſequence than 


* ever to you that I ſhould know it, and that will 
make me amends for the Delay.” ' 


Miſs Evelyn began now to wiſh ſhe had been LE. 
leſs communicative, and would as readily have 1 
<xcuſed herſelf the Sequel of the Story, as a poor if 


O Mouſe 


— ——  — — — — — — — 
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Mouſe that has ſqueezed its Head into a Trap 
would be glad to draw it back again. She had 
concluded that her Brother had been diſcourſing 
of this Affair with Mrs. Morton, and hoped ſhe 
would have prevented her making a Diſcovery 
of her Paſſion in plain Terms; but obſerving her 
entirely ſilent upon the Subject, Miſs Evelyn found 
herſelf very much at a Loſs what elſe to ſay upon 
the Occahon. 

Mrs. Morton perceiving her in a Diſtreſs (which 
ſhe could not poſſibly diſſemble) abated ſomewhat 
of her former Seriouſneſs and Compoſure, and 
aſked. her with much Freedom and Jocularity, „If 
« Sir Foſeph Halſey at laſt was ſo happy as to be 
<« the Cauſe of all that agreeable Confuſion ?” 

No really, dear Morton, far from it, ſays Miſs 
« Evelyn, I do aſſure you.“ . 

« Well, ſome body then is, Beh, that I think 
ce you need not take Pains to aſſure me of; what, 
« Frederick Anderſon I ſuppoſe, or Sir Foſeph Wen- 
c man's Nephew perhaps?“ | 

« No.“ 
« Mr. Paget then is the happy Man, is he?” 
« No.” 
c What, not Mr, Crompton ? nor Sir Anthony 
& Dennis?“ 

No upon my Honour.” 

« Then who can I congratulate but Mr. Haſſe- 
« mere?” 

« Unleſs, Ma'am, my Lord Francis, or Sir 
ec Robert Falkland, or Mr. Montague, or '—— 

« Forbear the cruel Catalogue, dear Morton, 
« and do not expoſe the Choice I have made by 
« comparing it with that which you would re- 

66 commend, 


. ſhall ever be my Portion. 
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cc commend. Indeed, my deareſt Couſin, I never 
« knew a Paſſion for any Man living, but Mr. 
&« Moleſworth ; it has long been my Misfortune to 
e deſpair of ſucceeding to that Point of my Wiſhes 
aby the Conſent of my Parents. My dear Papa 
« would fain perſuade me to encourage a no- 
ce bler Alliance, and inſpire me with Thoughts 
of Grandeur; and my Mamma has ever taken 
„ Pains to form my AﬀeCtions after the ſame Mo- 
« del: She is a tender and good Parent, Mrs. 
&« Morton, and I hope may be prevailed upon to 
& recede from ſo ſevere a Project. To me, no 
ce Eftate of Grandeur is (or ever can be) equal 
« to the Situation which my own Eſtate can 
« Place me in, with him to ſhare my Happi- 
«© nefs, without him no Alliance upon Earth 
Dear Couſin, 
ce adviſe me what Step to take in this delicate Con- 
&« juncture.” — 

5s Why, my dear Miſs Evelyn, as Matters are 
« really thus ſituated, - the Step which I think 
cc moſt adviſeable, is to diſcover the Affair imme- 
« diately to your good Parents; they tenderly love 
<« you, and are not inſenſible of the Worth and 
« Honour of Mr. Moleſuorth.“ 

Indeed, dear Morton, that is the Taſk I am 
ee going to entreat you to undertake.” 

« And the Taſk indeed, dear B% i, that I was 
& going to undertake, if you had not been going to 
<« extreat me: Know, fair Lady, that I was but that 
« Moment come from Archibald (who had related 
&© the whole Affair to me) when you interrupted 
ce my Viſit to your Mamma; and (dry up thefe 


2 « Tears 
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« Tears of female Softneſs,, Ba Archy has de- 
ce termined to uſe all his Intereſt with Father 
« and Mother, and is overjoyed at the Deſign. 

How cou'd you then, Morton, (ſays Miſs 
« Evelyn) be ſo cruel as to feign yourſelf igno- 
cc rant of my Paffion ? ” 

„Why, only, my dear Beſſy Evelyn, to be even 
« with you for not telling it me before; ſo there, I 
<« think, I have fitted you. But let us conſider, 
e my Dear, ſeriouſly :—Suppoſe we defer this Dif- 
«covery. — It is my Opinion the preſent Cir- 
«cumftances of Affairs do not favour our haſty 
« Defign of diſcloſing this Matter to Sir James 
« and Lady Evelyn. —The Family is yet in Con- 
6 fuſion: —Your Father's Health not ſo perfectly 
« eſtabliſhed as we believe and hope it will be:. 
Archibald, your Brother, diſtracted fur this Ve- 
« x:tian Beauty :—Lady Evelyn but half inclined 
<« to give conſent, and yet incapable of refuſing 
<« it An unſeaſonable Diſcovery of our Wiſhes 
* may hinder the Succeſs of them. When Archi- 
« bald is married (as I do ſuppoſe he will abſo- 
cc Jutely be in a few Months) you are ſure, my dear 
« Miſs Evelyn, to have one more Friend to ſol- 
« Jicit in your Favour. I have no Sort of Doubt 
4e that all will end as we would have it. But 
% Conſideration, my Dear, is neceſſary. And 
4 belides, Beſãĩ, Mr. Mol:favorth's Merit with the 
« Family will increaſe if this Match is approved 
« of; and really he has aſſured me, that the young 
* Lady has every Accompliſhment which the 
« warmeſt Lover can form in his Imagination, 
60 exceeding, he ſaid, all her amiable Sex. but 
«© one; 
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cc one; and who that is, my Dear, I will ſubmit it 
« to your Ingenuity to conjecture. 3 

Miſs Evelyn, with great Modeſty, diſclaiming 
that Compliment, agreed wich Mrs. Morton in 
Opinion, that it was adviſeable to keep the grand 
Secret a little longer to herſelf; in which Mr. 
Moleſtworth alſo very readily concurred, and with 
great Difficulty prevented Archibald from diſcloſing 
the whole Aﬀair to Lady Evelyn, whoſe Experi- 
ence had not yet taught him to know, that the 
Ingredients of which Afa:rinmy is compoſed, 
like Prizes in the Lottery, are ſo ſurrounded on 
all Sides by Incumbrances, that it is very difficult 
to come at them. x | 

Sir Fames and Lady Evelyn rejoicing in the 
Retrieve of a favourite Son, whom they had once 
looked upon as loft to all reaſonable Motives of 
Amendment, and giving Mr. Molefworthy s Recom- 
mendation of their Daughter elect its due Weight, 
conſented to the Marriage of Archibald with the 
Lady Tereſa Sothia. Lady Eveiyn made her Son 
a preſent of her Jewels, which were of great 
Value, and wrote upon the Caſket which con- 
tained them, To adorn the Bride; but Archibald, 
thinking the Superſcription defective, added, Or 
rather to receive Luſtre from her Beauty. In ſhort, 
Preparations being made with all Expedition for 
the approaching Nuptials, Archibald with Mr. 

Malefwarth, and a Retinue numerous and ſplendid, 
ſet out on his Return to the incomparable Tereſa. 


O 3 CHAP. 
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CH A P. XXVII. 


An extraordinary Accident puts an End to the Court- 
ſhip of Archibald and Tereſa. 


| ff Rchioald arriving ſafely at the Venetian Terri- 
<=* tories, was received by Signor and Signora 
Andreini with great Ceremony and Politeneſs, and 
his Marriage with the Lady Tereſa Sophia was 
ſoon after ſolemn zed with extraordinary Magni - 
ficence : Signor Audreini on this happy Occaſion 
gave an elegant Entertainment, and the celebrated 
Diverſion of the Regatte Which is a Skir- 
miſh or Fight at Sea, between a Number of ſmall 
Veſſels convoyed by * Gendolas, with Flags and 
Streamers of various Colours. A few Days aſter 
the Celebrat on of the Nuptials, an elegant Enter- 
tainment and a Maſque was provided at the Palace 
of Signor Andreini. 

Many diſtinguiſhed Perſonages compoſed this 
grand Aſſembly; but as ſeveral of the Nobility and 
Gentry of the Bridegroom's own Hge and Nation 
were then preſent, by an Accident equally agreeable 
and ſurprizing, I cannot meritoriouſly conceal an 
Affair of ſo much Conſequence from the Reader's 
Obſervation. The better to ſatisfy Curiolity, and 
pay a due Compliment to Merit, it may not be 

improper to repreſent them as diſtinguiſhed by the 
Maſter of the Ceremonies at the Ball. 

: Roderick Random, Eſq; with Mrs. Booby, late 
Miſs Pamela Andrews. 

Foſeph Andrews, Eſq; Brother to Mrs, Booby, 

with Miſs Harriot Byron, 


* 7eretian Veſſels, Mr. 
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Mr. Thomas Jones, with Miſs Clariſſa Harlowe. 
David Simple, Eſq; with Miſs Betſy Thought- 
leſs. And | 

Sir C*arles Grandiſon, Bart. with a Lady of an 
illuſtrious Family in Spain, diſtinguiſhed by the 
Name of Donna Dulcinea del Toboſo. 

With theſe, two Couple ſtood up (it is believed 
of the Engliſb Nation) of no mean Appearance; and 
what was ſomething ſingular, to humour the Maſ- 
querade, the Gentlemen called themſelves the 
Friends, and the Ladies the Siſters. 

From this Circumſtance of the Hiſtory (which 
hope does not appear to the Reader to be of ſmall 
Value) it may be obſerved, that Gentlemen and 
Ladies are tempted to contract Acquaintance with 
thoſe in a forezgn Country, whom they take but 
little Notice of in their own. 

The Ball was opened with the following Mi- 
nuet compoſed by Signor Pompodillo, and, for Rea- 
ſons that I am not at Liberty to mention, called 


LO CARTA. 
Afﬀetusſo, 
FOE 
DW £5 
Ps : 
5 
— = @ \ — r 
===: E 


Which 


296 e. 
Which was immediately tranſlated by an inge- 
nious Britiſh Gentleman into a Country Dance, 
under the Name, Style and Title of, 
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Con Spirito. 


—— 


Which was thus danced by that brilliant Aſſem- 
bly. vis. All the Ladies and Gentlemen ſet ard 
changed Places; and ſet and changed Places again: 
— Then the firſt Couple A5 d over and turn d; 

«nd Right Hand and Left all round. 

The whole Entertainment was conducted with 
that Decency and Eaſe, which always accompa- 
nies true Politeneſs and Magnificence, and the 
Company retired extremely well ſatisfied and com- 
poſed, excepting that Mr. Thomas Fones, in waiting 
on Miſs Harlowe to her Chair, had the Imprudence 
to be rude to her; and Sir Charles Grandiſon, for 
interpoſing, the Misfortune to have his Ears boxed. 


The 
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The Nuptials being thus joyfully celebrated, 


the Bridegroom wrote the following Epiſtle to 
his Father, Sir James Evelyn, Bart. 


| Dear and honoured Sir, 
HU SDA laſt was the Day in which the 


moſt accompliſhed of Women conſented to 
make me happy. I hope it will not be long be- 
fore it is our good Fortune to come perſonally to aſk 
your paternal Bleſſing. Accept in the mean Time 
my dear Tereſa's Acknowledgments and mine. 
The good Signor and Signora Andreini have mag - 
nificently entertained us, but a fatal Misfortune 
approaching almoſt too nearly to my poor Tereſa's 
Mother, has greatly diſcompoſed the calm and 
elegant Beginnings of our nuptial Felicity. 


One Mademoiſelle Con/tance, who had been Ser-" 


vant to Tereſa, and whom that Angel of a Miftreſs 
had always but too much Reaſon to diſlike, had 
meditated a dreadful Tragedy. Signora Andreini, 
upon the Determination of our Wedding, gave 
Notice to this Con/tance that on ſuch a Day ſhe 
was to be diſcharg'd from the Service of her Lady 
Tereſa, This Declaration was extremely reſented 
by Mademoiſelle, who pretended that ſhe was in- 
jured by ſo premature a Notice, and was heard 
to ſay ſome very rude and provoking Speeches 
to Signora Andreini, and inſtantly diſcharged 
thereupon. A few Hours after Conſtance, having 

O 5 con- 
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conſidered probably the Conſequence of the Step 
which ſhe had taken, fell on her Knees to her of- 
fended Lady, and entreated her to forgive her Raſh- 
neſs; and though ſhe could not hope to be con- 
tinued in the Service of the Lady Tere/a after ſhe 
was married, begged that ſhe might not be ſo far 
expoſed to Diſgrace as to be diſmiſſed immediately. 
Signora, who is of a compaſſionate Diſpoſition, 
reverſed the former Sentence. Mademciſelle with 
the greateſt Art imaginable covered the Pain it gave 
her to have been before diſcharged, and ſeemed to 
acquiĩeſce under the preſent Indulgence with ſur- 
prizing Temper and Satisfaction. Scarcely a Day 
, paſſed in which ſhe did not preſent herſelf before 
Signora with Tears, lamenting her paſt Follies 
(which they report now to have been extremely 
unbecoming her Station and Character) and parti- 
cularly her late Rudeneſs and Ingratitude. Signora, 
ſoſtened by her Interceſſions, and perſuaded by the 
Force of her Arguments to depend on her Since- 
rity, entirely forgave her; nay in a great Mea- 
ſure reſtored the Creature to her Favour, permit- 
ting her (as far as her Situation would allow) to 
partake of the Feaſis and Diverſions, which the 
Politeneſs and Generoſity of Signor Audreini had 
provided for our Entertainment: When Yeſter- 
day Night, Sir, Signora retiring to her Cham- 
ber a little more than uſually fatigued, ordered 
Jag uelina her Woman to warm a little white Wine 
and Water. The Woman being buſied in ſet- 
ting away the Plate and China, which had been 
uſed at the emen, Conſtance officioully 


yar med 


warmed the Wine, carried it up to Signora, and was 


by the Bed-Side juſt that Moment going to give 
it her to drink, when Faquelina (fearing, I ſuppoſe, 


Anger on her Neglect of her Lady at ſuch a+ 


Juncture) took the fatal Cup from wicked Ma- 

demoifelle, and, upon taſting, found an Ingredient in 

it extremely ſweet, but unpalatable, ( Con/tance ha- 

ving mixed ſo great a Quantity) which upon/ 
Examination was diſcovered to be a very danger- 

ous Poiſon. Faquelina upon the firſt Suſpicion 

purſued the wretched -Woman, and alarmed the 

Family; but Conflance, anticipating the Stroke of 

Juſtice, had in the Extremity of Horror and De- 

ſpair thrown . herſelf from a Window of great 
Eminence, and her Corpſe was found in the Morn- 

ing floating near the Rialto. 

The Surprize and Concern which this ke. 
choly Accident has occaſioned is general in this 
Family, no body knowing whom that vile Wo- 
man may have prejudiced by her Counſels —— 
Signora Andreini herſelf has ſince been very dan- 
gerouſly indiſpoſed, but is recovered — Poor Moleſ- 
worth is extremely ill, His Diſorder I am afraid 
will retard our Expedition to dear England ſome 
Time, for I cannot bear to return without him. 
He is univerſally reſpected here, if it be poſſible 
more than in his Country and by his own Friends, 
Pray accept of my lovely Tere/a's Duty with mine, 
and preſent the ſame to my honoured Mother, 
and our Loves to Beſ% and the Children, and to 
worthy Mrs. Morton, and believe me, Dear Sir, 


Your unalterably duti; i Sn, 
ARCHIBALD EVELYNeo 
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Signor and Signora Andreini deſire to recom- 
mend their moſt reſpectful and affectionate Com- 
pliments. 


P. S. We think ourſelves unfortunate in the me- 
lancholy News of the Death of that great Mi- 
niſter, which at preſent engages public Spe- 
culation. Mr. Moleſtwarth, upon being inform'd 
of it, has paid this grateful Tribute to his Me- 
mory. 


A ND art thou then, etherial Candour, flown ' 
Thro' Tracts of Glory to that World un- 
known, 


Where Death, forgetful of Maries Birth, 
Conſigns the indiſtinguiſh'd Sons of Earth? 
Let Cenſure now lamented Worth diſcern, 

And Envy fink beneath an injur'd Urn! 

Whilſt Virtue, fearleſs of ſepulchral Night, 

Serenely guides thee to eternal Light. 

Twas not enough to grace thy mournful Bier, 

With the ſad, ſilent, ſoft, domęſtic Tear; 

Truth ſhall confeſs what Nature could not hide, 

And ſay a KINGDOM wept when 

PELHAM dy'd. 


CHAP. 
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"CHAP. XXVII. 


Containing a very ſingular CONCLUS10N. 

T HE Letter was received with great Joy at 

Evelyn-Hall, and Sir James having lightly 
peruſed it, defired his Daughter to read it to Lady 
Evelyn and the Company, who wiſhed with great 
Impatience to know what it contained. Poor 
Miſs Evelyn gladly accepted of the Office, not 
imagining the minuteſt Part of the Trouble to 
which it was going to expoſe her: For no fooner 
caſt ſhe her Eye upon the Account of Mr. Mole- 
worth's bad State of Health, than her Grief, tbo 
ſincere to admit of any the leaſt Diſguiſe, imme- 
diately diſcloſed itſelf to Obſervation. The ſud- 
den Paleneſs which had invaded every Feature, 
and the Alteration of her Voice, began extreme- 
ly to ſurprize Sir James and Lady Evelyn, who, 
at firſt, did not even ſuſpe& the true Cauſe of 
her a Diſcompoſure, Mrs. Merton applying the 
Smelling -- Bottle, with ſeaſonable Interpoſition, 
whiſpered to Miſs Evelyn, to reſume, if poſlible, 
her uſual Chearfulneſs, and retire. Miſs Evelyn 
endeavoured to diſſemble, but ſo very aukwardly, 
that Lady Evilyn ſoon concluded, in her Mind, 
the true Reaſon of her Daughter's preſent Indiſ- 
poſition: © Give me (fays ſhe, with ſome Warmth) 
* the Letter, if you don't know how to read it any 

* a 


« better, 
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se better, Miſs Evelyn, and haſtily ſnatch'd it out 
of her Hand. This Severity from Lady Evelyn 
ſo afflicted her Daughter, already too deeply di- 
ſtreſſed, that not being able to refrain from Tears 
ſhe leſt the Room. Tho' Sir James Evelyn, ex- 
tremely pitying her Situation, kindly called after 
her, Come back, my dear BY), here are none 
« but Friends.“ 

Friends, Sir James (replies Lady Evelyn ) 
« Pm amazed to hear you {ay ſo. No Friends 
« I'm ſure to the Project that Girl is meditating. 
« I don't wonder now that Sir Fo/:ph Halſey's 
« Uderflanding did not ſhine bright enough to 
&« light Hymen's Flambeau for ker, Good God | 
« Mrs. Morton! the beſt Families in the Kingdom 
&« have courted an Alliance with that Daughter 
« of mine in vain, and now ſhe is going to throw 
se herſeif away upon a Stranger.“ 

Sir James Evelyn heard attentively, but not be- 

ing inclined to ſpeak upon the Subject himſelf, 
left that Office to Mrs. Morton. 
She, with her uſual Complacency and Addreſs, 
begged leave to offer an Apology for poor Miſs 
Evelyn, and endeavour'd to prevail upon her Lady- 
ſhip to have a better Opinion of her Choice. 

„Good Morton (ſays Lady Evelyn) I cannot 
& hear any Thing in Defence of it. de- 
& termines politively to go on in this undutiful 
« Manner, poſitively ſhe's no Daughter of mine.“ 

„Dear Lady Evelyn (ays Mrs Marten) can 
c Be, have ſo offended in the Preference ſhe 
6c © gives Mr. Molgſiborih, as to make all her Ac- 


© com- 
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« compliſhments of no Value ? Excuſe my Free- 


« dom, Lady Evelyn, Conſider the many Proofs 


ce which you have received of her Duty and Af- 
i fection, and judge impartially, Madam, if her 


« Regard to him ought upon any Account to be 
« interpreted Diſobedience to you. Do, dear Lady 


© Evelyn, be reconciled to her. Have better 


„Thoughts of the Propriety of her Choice. Mr. 


« Meoleſworth indeed is not in that Situation of 
Life which a Lady of her Fortune and Family 
«© might receive an additional Luſtre from; but 


« he is a Gentleman. His elder Brother (Lady 
« Evelyn) has a very genteel Eſtate in Shropſhire, 
e and they are allied by Birth to a Family of Di- 


e ſtinction, though his Modeſty, Madam, never yet 
thought it neceſſary to make a Diſcovery of that 
« Sort; and to ſay the Truth, his Services to this 
« Family have entitled him to a more than com- 
% mon Inſtance of Reſpet. I do not ſay, Lady 
„Evelyn, that this is of itſelf an Argument of 
e ſufficient Weight to obtain your Conſent ; but, 
% Couſin, it has its Value. — And as Miſs Evelyn, 
* notwithſlanding the advantageous Offers which 
© have been made her, has refuſed them all for 
© his Sake only; it ſeems to me next to an Im- 
„ poſſibility to alienate her Affection. — Your 
Ladyſhip's Diſapprobation and Reſentment tak- 
ing Air, will give occaſion to much Ceniure, 
*« and multiply Obſervations ; but neither contri- 
pute to your Repoſe (I am afraid) nor her 
“Change of Inclination.— And, befides, dear Sir 
James and Lady Eveiyn, as B:fy is now almoſt 


* T wo-and-Tyenty, and in Poſſeſſion of a com- 
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ce petent and eaſy (tho' not ſplendid) Fortune, the 
ce the whole World will allow her the Privilege 
« which you refuſe, and your fruitleſs Oppoſition 
« to your Daughter's Happineſs will be of ſingular 
“ Detriment to your own.—Only, dear Couſins, 
&« think of Mrs. Bridgeman : Her Daughter Caro- 
ine, that married Dr. O/d/on, was one of the 
« moſt amiable Creatures I ever ſaw : Her Mo- 
& ther once fond of her to an Extremity, and 
« ſhe dutiful and affectionate in Return. Mrs. 
« Bridgeman, Ma'am, would fain have married 


* her eldeſt, Miſs Penelope, to the Doctor, but 


ec he was in love with Caroline. She accepted his 
c Addreſſes, and behold, to this Hour, Mrs. 
“ Bridgeman's Pride ſuperſedes all the natural 
&« Tenderneſs of a Parent, and ſhe can't bear the 
&« Sight of Mrs. Olaſon, becauſe ſhe had once a 
t Proſpect truly of marrying her to Sir Jacob 
&« Embden, Her third Daughter, Harriot, is Lady 
« Altringham (a Match of Mrs. Bridgeman's own 
« making) and Sir Richard makes her pay dear 
« for the Title, for he's exceſſively covetous, and 
& as jealous as Othello. Upon my Life, Lady 
« Evelyn, Mrs. Barnardiflon told me, that Lady 
« A/tringham is actually afraid to let a Gentle- 
“ man hand her into a Coach.—l need not, dear 
« Couſins, multiply Examples of the Unhappineſs 
« of a * Mariage force, nor take Pains to demon- 
ce ſtrate to ſo much Experience and good Senſe 
&« (as Sir James and your Ladyſhip are very well 


Forced Marriage. 


&« known 
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& known to have) that it is better to condeſcend 
ta be happy, than to a/pire to be miſerable. 
&« Believe me, Lady Evelyn, when I ſay that TI 
e am as tender of the Honour of the Family, as 
e ſollicitous for its Intereſts; neither of them, it is 
te my firm Opinion, will receive Detriment from 
& the propoſed Alliance, and I entreat you to con- 
& ſider it in the ſame Light.” 

In vain did Mrs. Morton attempt to pacify Lady 
Evelyn, who immediately rung her Bell for her 
Woman, and wiiting a Carp of the following 
maternal Inſtructions, ordered her to take it to her 
Daughter Evelyn. 


Beſſy, when it is convenient to your unhappy Mo- 
ther to ſee you, ſhe will take an een of ſfend- 
ing to let you know. 

Saturday, 


Mrs. Morton fearing that Lady Evelyn, in bh 
haſte, had wrote what ſhe might afterwards be 
ſorry that ſhe had put it into a Servant's Power 
to peruſe, deſired Lady Evelyu wou'd give her 
leave to preſent her Ladyſhip's Commands to 
Miſs Evelyn, —and ſmilingly ſaid, Mrs. Norcete, 
J am this Moment going to dreſs, and will fave 
« you the Trouble.“ 

Lady Evelyn did not diſapprove of Mrs. Mir- 
tan's prudent Advice in this Particular; but con- 
tinued in her Reſolution to hear nothing in Vin- 
dication of Mr. Aol:fworth's Addreſſes to her 
Daughter, 

The Reader, poſſibly, being arrived at this un- 


fortunate Period, will be ſurprized to find the Hi- 
* . _ 
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ſtory at an End, for the ſame Reaſon (in a lower 
Degree) I preſume, that the Converſant in the 
Engliſh Annals would be glad to ſee the Continua- 
tion of them to the preſent Times, Whether 
Mr. Mal:fwarth and Miſs Evelyn were ſo recipro- 
_ cally happy as to compaſs their honourable De- 
ſizn, I declare I cannot inform the Reader's Cu- 


noſity, without farther Conſideration. This I 
do venture to affirm, that there are in my 


Cuſtody a Series of original Letters which paſſed 
between Mr. Mol:fworth and that accompliſh- 
ed Lady. And alfo that the Hiſtory of an inti- 
mate Correſpondence between the Reverend 
Dr. Ekves and Mrs, Morton is now in the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of Mrs. Fu/by. 

It is my ſincere Opinion (prejudiced as I may 
ſeem) that a Volume of Memoirs of ſuch worthy 
Perſonages may be made ſerviceable to the Public, 
and of ſome Value to the Editor; but my Bo#k- 
feller has ſince aſſured me (and he is a Man of ſo 
much Credit that J am obliged to believe him 
whether I will or no) that I may very poſſibly be 
miſtaken : For, „nothing (he ſays) is ſerviceable 

to the Public, except what the Public is gene- 
 «& Touſly pleaſed to think fo, and that the Value 


& of a new Book can never be determined till tis 
« fold.“ 
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her Country Couſin. 25 
LE r. IV. Elizabeth Lawſon to Miß Paget. 27 


LET. V. The Scheme ineffetlual, —— An agreeable 


Diſappointment, 28 
LE r. VI. Female Beauty the Object of univerſal 
Aumiration. Mobbed and Reſcued. . 


Lr. VII. A Country Viſit, a Country- bred young 
Lady, a Country Squire, and a Petit- Maitre. 35 
LET. VIII. Mi ſſes in their early Teens a great 
Denial to Miſſes in their mire advanced Teens, 
Mie Vokes's Contrivance bow to get her Sifters 

to School again. 40 
LEr. IX. The Succeſs of the preceding Contrivance, 
. and other intereſting Incidents and Reflections. 43 
LET. X. A Nurſery Scene. The Operation of 
the Paſſions in the infant Breaſts of Children. 
Preparation for the Ball. The calamitous 
Want of French Hair-Cutters in Country 
Places. 75.40 
LET. XI. The Deſcription of the dear Ball. A 
full and true Account of the Birth, Parentage 

| and Education, Life, Character and Behaviour 
of the Dancers. 50 
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LEr. XII. 4 fanciful Aunt The Troubles of 
a dependent Niece. Page 60 

LET. XIII. Comfort for the above Calamities, 
The World all fanciful alike. Mil 
Paget's happy  Proſpett of a Releaſe from 
Solitude, with Tunbridge Wells in View. 64 

Cnay. V. The Hiſtory of Archibald and Mr. 
Moleſworth continued. 69 

Chap. VI. Signora Andreini's Conference with 
the Lady Tereſa Sophia, containing Spe- 
culation extremely intereſting to the Lover. 77 

Crap. VII. Signora Andreini's brief Hiſtory of 


her ſelf. 80 
ChAr. VIII. Various Converſations material to the 
Hiſtory of Archibald. : 87 
CAP. IX. A Challenge. * 92 
LE r. I. Of Tunbridge Wells. Its Pleaſures, its 
Devotion, its Taſte for Scandal. 98 
Lr. II. EO Lectures in Philoſophy, and many 
facetious Obſervations. 103 


Let. III. 4 Receipt to change Money to Advan- 
tage, by Mrs. Comblefort. The Ten Thouſand 
Paund Prize, by Lady Louiſa Townſend ; 

and other important Articles, 108 


LE r. IV. 4 Party of Pleaſure to Penſhurſt, 115 ; 


LET. V. A Gentleman gives Miſs Paget a Diamond 
Snuff-Box. Mrs, Morton's Advice upon that 
Occaſion. 118. 


LeT. VI. Not quite in the uſual Strain. 127 


Ler, VII. Partly in Imitation of the former. 128 
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An Inpzx of the ConTewrs. 
LEr. VIII. Ai Vokes diſobliged by her Admirer, 
young Lovel, determines to be cruel. She be- 
comes paſſionately in Love with old Mr. Ilcheſ. 
ter. Reaſons of great Weight i in favour of her 


Choice. + Page 130 
LE r. IX. Her Counſel to her Friend upon the Sub- 
Je of unequal Matrimony, 134 
Lz r. X. The Aukwardneſs of Mrs. Winkle's Maid, 
Ilcheſter very preſſing. 136 
Lr. XI. O, that vexatious Ilcheſter! off ! off / 
off !— —The Lady's Prayer. 138 


LeT. XII. The Flight of Sukey Paget with 
">.> WF: Macknamara. The Depoſition of Mrs, 
Criſp. Mrs. Morton' Procedure in the Af- 


P 141 
Lr. XIII. 0 8 147 
Lr. XIV. Miß, Vokes's Diſeuft upon Mamma's 

opening the Dream-Letter. | I50 
Lzr. XV. Farther Account of Sukey. As encliſed 
Billet- doux. 153 
Lx r. XVI. Of the Situation of Affairs at Paget- 
Bury. 157 
Lr. XVII. W. Nm no body knows 
who. I 59 


Lz r. XVIII. Of Mrs. Paget's Behaviour upon 
hearing of Sukey's Marriage. Her Letter 10 
her Daughter upon that joyful Occaſion. Ten- 
der Reflections of Mrs. Morton's. 161 
LET. XIX. Concerning Mr. Macknamara.— Fer 
Diſmiſſion of Mrs, (Abigail) Walker, 165 
B LET. 


— — — 
— — —— —äƷ—ñfẽ!—— 


An Ix px of the CovrE Ns. 


LET. XX, Mrs. Macknamara's Grandeur. Page 167 
LET. XXI. Troubles in high „ 170 


LeT. XXII. Mrs. Macknamara to Miſs Vokes. 
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Lr. XXIII. The Honey-Moon is over. Mrs. Mack- 


namara's Diſtreſſes. The Danger of a revenge- 
ful Abigail repreſented, D of Miſs Vokes's 


Aunt Wallingford, 176 
Lr. XXIV. Mrs, Paget's Reconciliation with her 
Daughter. 185 


Cray. X. Continuation of Affairs in Italy. 
The Introduction of Mademoiſelle Conftance into 
the Family of the Venetian Ambaſſador. The 


Perſon of Mademoiſelle deſcribed. 188 
Cray. XI. The Character of Mademoiſelle Con- 
ſtance, and very little elſe. 193 


ChAP. XII. Mademoiſelle Conſtance's Influence 
over Signora Andreini Her Artifice to im- 
prove a Fealouſy in Signora. And much Dia- 


logue of Intrigue. A Card. 888 
Crap. XIII. Mademoiſelle Confſtance's great Au- 
thority and Inſolence, _ 203 
CHAP. XIV. Evelyn-Hall in Continuation. 210 
CAP. XV. A Vifit to Lady Evelyn. 216 
Char. XVI. De Character and Behaviour of the 
viſiting Ladies conſidered. . 224 
CHae. XVII. Being one of the beft Chapters in the 
Hiftory. 237 
CrHay. XVIII. Of Signora Andreini and the Che- 
valier. 245 


Char. XIX. The Prudence 7 Mr, Moleſworth, 
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und his di ſi ntergſted Regard for the Honour of 


bis Papil. „ Page 251 
CrHar. XX. The Penitence of Signora Andreini. 255 
Caae. XXI. Contains ſucceſsful Love. 264 
CA. XXII. A melancholy Accident at Evelyn- 
Hall. 267 
Crae. XXIII. meals between Archibald and 
Ar. Moleſworth. 271 


Cu ay. XXIV. Intended to ſurprixe the Reader. 276 
Cn Ar. XXV. Being tolerably entertaining. 279 
Chr. XXVI. Scene Mrs. Morton and Miſs Eve · 
lyn. | 288 
CHAT. XXVII. An BIEN Accident puts an 
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294 
Cray. XXVIII. Containing a very fingular Con- 
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— —t„t 


